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Page 27. line . for you rund read your broad. 

P . line 13. for , tend 

rr 

1 45. not. after an . add lee by. 

id. after ear. add 17 37. 

Page 107. line 3. for you concur, read jour lese 

Page 121, line 17. 9282 read e 

N. 
492. not. for ell gib, 

= for Scone III. read Sense V. | 

age 325. line 17. for To» t, read Tua 
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Firſt Added in the Year 1610, 
by the KING's Majeſtys Szx van T. 
With the Allowance of the Maſter of Revzs. 


4+ 


— — yr ind. cron, 


Lovcner. | 


Vor. III. 


TO THE 
Lavy moſt deſerving her Nau and Brood, 


Mary Lady WroTH. 


Mavan, 
IL. deere the truth of religion was not 


in the greatneſs and fat of the offerings. but in the 
votion and zeal of the ſacrificers: elſe what could a 
have 7 — in 3 of a he- 
catomb ? or mi appear at this altar, except 
with dat nin ü no leſs love the light and 
witneſs, than they have the conſcience of your virtue ? 
If what | offer bear an acceptable odour, and hold the 
firſt ſtrength, it is your value of it, which remembers 
where, when, and to whom it was kindled. Other- 
wiſe, as the times are, there comes rarely forth that 
thing fo full of authority or e, but by aſſidui- 
ty and cuſtom grows lefs, and loſes. This, yet, fafe in 
your judgment (which is a Stonzv's) is forbidden to 
ſpeak more, leſt it talk or look like one of the am- 
bitious faces of the time, who the more they paint, are 
the leſs themſelves. 


handful of 


Your Ladyſhip's true Honourer, 


BEN. JONSON. 


A 2 


The Ps acoxns of the Play. 


| Sort, the Alchemiſt. 
Fact, the aq ey. 

Dot Common, their Colleague. 

Dayyzn, a Clerk. 1 
Daten, s Tobacco- man. 
Lovz-wir, Maſter of the Houſe. 
Eyicvxs Mammon, a Knight. 
SvunLEY, a Gameſter, 

Tast Arion, a Paſtor of Amfterdam. 
[EH 1 — a Deacon = 

ll | Arat, the a 

Da. Priaur, his Sitter, a Widow. 
NetcHBours. 

Orricz as. 

Mors. 


p CO | Mt Wn won 


The SCENE, LONDON. 


The principal Comedians were, \ 
[| Ricu. Bun ZA Dor, Jon. HemixGs, | 
| | — Lowix, Witt. OsrLER, 
| Eu. ConDEL, Jon. Unvzzxwoopr, 
'Y Arx. Cooke, Nic. Toory, 
l Ros, ARMIN, | Witt. EcresTowe. 
[| 
| p 


T HES 


- a | 


THE 


ALCHEMIST, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


T he fickneſs hot, a maſter quit, for fear, 
H #s houſe in town, and left one ſervant there, 
E. aſe him corrupted, and gave means ts knw 


A Cheater, and bis punk; tobe now brought low, 
L caving their narrow prattice, were become 
C or ners at large; and only wanting ſome 
H ouſe t ſet up, with bim they bere contract, 
E. ach for @ ſhare, and all begin to a. 
M uch company they draw, and much abuſe, 
] » caſting figures, telling fortunes, news, 
S alli of flies, flat hawd'ry with the lone; 
® T ill it, and they, and all in fume are gone. 


FPFROL OOGCU EK 


| Ortune, that favours fools, theſe two ſhort hours 
E We wiſh away, both for your ſakes and ours, 
Judging ſpectators; and deſire in place, 
To th' author juſtice, to our ſelves but grace. 
Our ſcene is London, cauſe we would make known, 
No countries mirth is better than our own : 
No 


" The ALcuewist.] By this expreſſion is here meant, one who 
pretends to the kaowledge of what 1+ called the philoſophers tone, 
A } which 


6 The ALCHEMIST, 


No clime breeds better matter for your whore, 
hoſe m 


Hove's the whe ain Jock coders 
The vices that ſhe breeds, above their cure. 
1 rr 
And in their working 
He hopes to find no Ir 
Ber oil will with ſuch 1 
For here he doth not tear who can 
If there be any that will fit fo ni 
Unto the ſtream, to look what it run, 
They ſhall find things, they Id think, or wiſh, were 
They are ſo natural follies, but ſo ſhown, (done ; 
As even the doers may fee, and yet not own. 


which had the faculty of tranſmuting baſer metals into gold. The 
profeliors of the art of chemiſtry are themſelves as well as the cri- 
tics) not entirely agreed about the meaning and etymology of the 
word: Menage, who affeuts to Bochart, derives it from an Arabic 
term, 6017 in; the «cut ſcience z and Julius Firmicus, who lived 
in the time of 1 — is ſaid to be the firſt writer who uſes the 
word Aline. But if the curious reader would be more fully in- 
formed of the origin and progreſs of chemistry, | refer him to the 
hittory of it, preoxed toBoerhgavwe's Chemiſtry, publiſhed by Dr Shaw. 
But with regard to our poet, in the choice of his ſubje& he was hap- 
Py; for the age was then extremely addicted to the ſtudy of chemittry, 
and favourable to the profeſſors of it. The following comedy was 
— no uncaſonable fatire upon the reigning foible ; fince a- 

the few real artiſts, there was undoubtedly a far greater 
— of impoſtors There was alſo at this time a particular 
controverſy on foot, with the famous Dr. Anthony, about his 
Aurum Potebile, which was warmly agitated by the members of the 
faculty ; and we ſhall find that our poet alludes to this diſpute in 
ſame paſſages of the play. 


46 


* for this phraſe: 


Our at my —— 


ACT 1 SCENE 1 
Face, Subtle, Do! Common. 
Elieve't, 1 will. 
„B =. Thy worſt. I fart at thee. 
4 992 
Far. — N trip 7 — 
1 What to do lick figs 
Fac. Rogue, rogue, out of all your fleights *, 
Dol. Nay, look ye, ſovereign, general, ay +" 
men 
EA.., e- Win 
ich ſtrong water, come. 
n you have oy 
The nei "abours hear you ? will you teway alt 
Heark, 4 hear ſome body. 
Fac. Sirrah —— 


Fac. Sirrah, 8 What to ds e 
Out at my — Fac. Kogze, ue, out of all your fleights.) Our 
poet could not poſlibly have choten a happier incideut to open 


Play with. Inſtead of opening with a dull narration, you have action 


and ſuch action too, as canaot poſſibly be ſuppoſed to ha 
any other time, than this very preſent time. Two rogues wAk their 
_ are introduced quarrelling, and juſt ſo much of 0 their ſecrets 
s diſcovered to the audience, as 15 ſufficient for the audience at pre- 


© ſent io know. The reader, perhaps, too is to be informed, that 
dur learned comedian does not deal in vulgar En 72 expreſſions, 


but in vulgar Attic or Roman exprethons. fart ar ther, mw 
wma; xalanrghu, paupertati oppedere. Ariſtophanes in Plat. v. 618, 
and Horace, the polite Horace, did not think himſelf too delicate 
in' tu Judeis 2jpetere curtis. Lib. I. S. 9. ver. 70. 
What to do ? lick figs out at my The allufion here will be 
very obvious to — who have read the ſtory of the puniſhment in- 


| flited on the inhabitants of Milan by the 1 * Frederic Bar ba- 
- rolla, The facetious Rabelais relates it, B 1 


chap. 45 
of 4 Ur ron, 


A 4 Sub. 


* Te ALCHEMIST, 


Sub, I ſhall mar 


FH cell you; 
Sub. I'll tell you, 
Since you know not your ſelf —— 

Fac, lower, rogue. 

Sub. ad at eee 
Honeſt, plain, livery-three- thrum, that kept 
Your maſter's worſhip's houſe here in the friers, 

For the vacations —— 


Ful 
All 
Fac. Why, 1 pray you, have I 

Been countenanc'd by you, or you by me ? 

Do but collect, fir, where I mer you firſt. 

Sub. I do not hear well. 

Fac. Not of this, I think it. 

But I ſhall put you in mind, fir; at Pie corner, 

Taking your meal of ſteam in, from cooks ſtalls ;" 

Where, like the father of hunger, you did walk 

| Piteouſly coſtive, with your pinch'd-horn-noſe, 

| And your complexion of the roman waſh, 

ll Stuck full of black and melancholick worms, 

my Like powder-corns ſhot at th' artillery-yard. 

"n Sub, 1 wiſh you could advance your voice a little. 

11 Fac. When you went pinn'd up in the ſeveral rags 
Yo! had rak'd and pick'd from dunghills, before day 

Your feet in mouldy ſlippers, for your kibes 

A felt of rug, and a thin thredden cloke, 


That 


* 
EL 
of * „ zxsr .} 


>> dCi  <OoOWwund 


Er © 


SE 


as 


1 Th ALCHEMIST, 9 
That ſcarce would cover your no buttocks —— 


I ga” you count'nance, credit for your coals, 

our ſtills, your glaſſes, your materials; 

Milt you a fornace, drew you cuſtomers, 

Advanc'd all your black arts ; lent you, beſide, 

A houſe to practiſe in —— 

Sub. Your maſter's houſe ? 

Fac. Where you have ſtudied the more thriving (kill 

Of bawd'ry ſince. 
Sub. Yes, in your maſter's houſe. 

You and the rats here kept poſſeſſion. 

Make it not ſtrange. I know yo were one could keep 


The buttry-hatch ſtill lock'd, and fave the chippings, 


Sell the dole beer to aqua · vitæ men, 

The which, together with your chriſtmaſs vails 

At poſt and pair, your letting out of counters, 

Made you a pretty ſtock, ſome twenty marks, 

And gave you credit to converſe with cobwebs, 

Here, ſince your miſtreſs' death hath broke up houſe. 
Fac. You might talk ſoftlier, raſcal. 
Sub. No, you ſcarabe, 
| * thunder you in pieces: I will teach you 

How to beware to tempt a fury again, 


That carries tempeſt in his hand and voice. 


Fac. The place has made you valiant. 
Sub. No, your clothes. 
Thou vermin, have I ta'en thee out of dung, 


ro umn — No, Ou SCARADE, | 

T thunder v in proves.) You Searale = the beetle bred in 
dg, and corrupted filth : % a little lower he exp'ain the phrate, 
l hou vermin, have I ta en thee out of dung 

So 


mn 
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thee „ but s „ or work ? 
Rais'd = — 7 pot 
Sublim'd thee, and exalted thee, and fix'd thee 
A -_— gr = grace ? 
rou to ſpirit, to quinteſſence, with pains 
Would twice have won me the s work ? 
Put thee in words and faſhion, made fie 
For more than ordinary fellowſhips ? 
Giv'n thee thy oaths, thy ing dimenſions ? 
Thy rules to cheat at horſe-race, — * cards, 
Dice, or whatever gallant tincture cle ? 
Made thee a ſecond in mine own great art? 
And have | this for thanks? do you rebel? 
Do you fly out i” the projection a 
Would you be gone now ? 
Dol. Gentlemen, what mean you? 
Will you mar all ? 
Fu. Slave, thou hadſt had no name —— 
Dol. Will you undo your felves with civil war? 
Sub. Never been known, equi clibanum. 
The heat of horſe-dung, u in cellars, 
Or an ale-houſe darker than deaf John's ; been le 
To all mankind, but laundreſſes and . 
Had not I been. 
Del. Do you know who hears you, ſovereign ? 
Fac. Sirrah —— 2 
Dol. Nay, » I thought you were civil — Ms 
Fac. I ſhall turn deſperate, it you grow thus loud. lia 
Sub. And hang thy ſelf, I care not. I 
Fac. Hang thee, collier, —_ -< 
And all thy pots and pans, in picture, I will, 
Since thou haſt mov'd me —— 
Dol. (O, this Il o'erthrow all.) 
Fac. Write thee up bawd in Paul's, 


adv 7 $8 wwe 


a 1 
= wa "_ 


** 
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le 
have all tt a 
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'ning with a hollow cole, duſt, ſcrapings, 
1e things loſt, with a ſieve and 
ing figures in your rows of houſes, 
. 1 
Told * in red letters and a face cut for thee, 
Morte than Gamaliel Katſey's. 


ö 


you your 
Fac, I will have 
o_ DS In nes 
«gn — — to printers. 


? 


fob * the baſket”. * 
ub. 


* —— Have all thy tricks 
„ Of con" ning "with a hollow ce This alludes to a Rory in the 
1 n Veman's tale, as told by Chaucer, v. 1186, This tale is a 
fire on the pretenders to alchemy, and the tricks they practiſed to 
cheat the ignorant and fooliſh. 
4 And taking in of *HAnOWs with A, 
Told in nun LE; TE"5.) i. e. fays Mr. Upton, /etters written in 
blood ; and he thinks it an allufion to a ular manner of divi- 
mation with a gl. mentioned by the ſcholiaſt of Ariſtophanes in 
— M6. v. 5;0. | rather chend it, an alluſion to a practice fa- 
ud. War co the fortune-tellers of our author's days and that theſe 
taken by a beril, which is a kind of cryſtal. 
Derain formalas of prayer were uſed 
ore they made the inſpection; theſe forms they termed a Call; 
and the perſon making the inſpection, was ſtyled the $ water, 
Me, or Seer. As to the expreſſion ld in red letters, the mean- 
wþ is, that he would have all thoſe tricks juſt mentioned printed in 
letter;, which would be apter to catch the eye of a paſſenger 
1 t? tin the common print. And it was cuſtomary at that time, to 
tx1G Mit the titles of their ballads, and vulgar tales, in red /ctiers. 
| (3 45 Sei fperu'd out 
For lying tas heat; o the baſtet.] i. e. for eating more than his hare 
3 * 
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$#ub, Cheater, 

Fac. Bawd, 

- Cow-herd. 

ac. Conjurer. 

Sub. Cut - purſe. 

Fac. Witch, 

Dol. O me 
We are ruin'd! loſt! ha' you no more 
To your reputations ? where 
Have yet ſome care of me, o your republ 

Fac. Away, this brach. Ill bring thee, rogue, within 
The ſtatute of ſorcery, triceſimo tertio 
Of Harry the eighth : I, and (perhaps) thy neck 
Within a nooſe, for laundring „ and barbing it. 

Dol. You'll bring your within a cock ſcomb. 


[ She catches out Tuc ſtword, and breaks Suti“ glaſs. 
And you, fir, with your menſtrue. gather it up. 
*Sdeath, you abominable pair of ſtinkards, 

Leave off your yo and one again, 

Or, by the light that ſhines, III cut your throats. 
I'll not be made a prey unto the marſhal, 

For ne'er a ſnarling dog-bolt o* you both. 

Ha' you together cozen'd all this while, 

And all the world? and ſhall it now be ſaid, 

Vo have made moſt courteous ſhift to cozen yourſelves. 
You will accuſe him ? you will bring him in 

Within the ſtatute ? who ſhall take your word ? 

A whoreſon, upſtart, apocryphal captain, 

Whom nor a puritan in Black-friers will truſt 

So much as for a feather ! and you too 

Will give the cauſe, ſorſooth? you will inſult, 

And claim a primacy in the diviſions ? 

You muſt be chief? as if you only had 


of the proviſions collected. or ſent in for the priſoners. In the lat cd 
tion, theſe words are a continuation of Dol's ſpeech, whereas ttc! 
evidently belong to Face, t whom I have here rctored them. 1 


regard 
's your judgment? "Might, 


ICK — 


[will you? | 


| 
t 
8. 
? 
; 


ves. 


And loſe not the 
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Fhe powder to project with, and the work 
ere not begun out of equality ? 
The venter tripartite ? all things in common ? 
Without priority ? *Sdeath, you perpetual curs, 
Fall to your couples again, and cozen kindly, 
And heartily, and lovingly, as you ſhould, 
ming of a term, 
Or, by this hand, =_ grow factious too“, 
And take , wit you. 

Fae, "Tis his fault, 
He ever murmurs, and objects his pains, 
And fays, the weight of all lies upon him. 
Sub. Why, ſo it does. 

Dol. How does it ? do not 
Suſtain our parts ? 

Sub. Yes, but they are not equal. 

Dol. Why, if your part exceed to-day, I hope 
Ours may to-morrow match it. 

Sub. I, they may. | 

Dol. May, murmuring maſtiff I, and do. Death 

[on me! 


Help me to throttle him. 

Sub. Dorothee, miſtris Dorothee, 

*Ods precious, I'll do any thing. What do you mean ? 
Dol. Becauſe o' your termentation and cibation ? 
Sub, Not I, by heaven 
Dol. Your Sol and Luna 


: * Or, by thi; hand, I. ſhall grow vacT1Ous be.] Dr. Grey queſtions 
the preſent reading. and thinks /rac7icas, that is, quarrelſome, might 
ve been the original word. I wou'd not deprive the reader of 


help me”. 


1s ingenious conjecture, tho" I have not taken upon me to alter 
the text. And it ſeems confirmed by what Dol afterwards ſays wo 


$ubile ; | 
= To leave your faction, ſir, 
And labour kindly in the common work.” 
7 Dol. Tour Sol and Luna belp me.) To rail and abuſe 
im, as Mr. Upton ſays the phraſe muit here be under Hood. Or 


Perhaps, to throttle him; as the now holds him faſt by the collar, 


and lad juſt before (aid fo, and called for afliftance. 
Std. 


LCHEMIST, 
hang'd then. I'll conform 


Sub. A 
Dol. Yes, and work cloſe and friendly, 
Sub. "Slight, the knot 
Shall grow the ſtronger for this breach, with me. 0 
Why, ſo, my good baboons ! Shall we go mak: 1 
A fort of ſober, ſcurvy, preciſe neighbours, F 
(That ſcarce have ſmil'd twice ſin' the king came in) My 
A feaſt of laughter at our follies ? Raſcals, 
Would run themſelves from breath, to ſee me ride, 
Or you t'have but a hole to thruſt your heads in, 
For which you ſhould pay ear - rent? No, agree. 
And may Don Provoſt ride a feaſting long, 
In his old velvet jerkin and ſtain'd (carts, 
(My noble ſovereign, and worthy general) 
Ere we contribute a new crewel garter 
To his moſt worſted worſhip, 
Sub. Royal Dol ! 
Spoken like Claridiana, and thy ſelf. "1 
Fac. For which at ſupper, thou ſhalt fit in triumph, | 


2— — Raſcal, the 
Would run themſelves from breath, to ſee me Dt, 4 
Or you t' have but a bole to thruft your heads in, | 
For hich you ſhould pay AAA] To ſee me ride. i. e. tori 

ſce me carted as a bawd ; and you, as a couple of rogues, to loſe 

your car, in the pillory. Mr. UyTos. 


And 
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And not be ſt yd Dol Common, but Dol Proper, 
Dol Singular : the cut at night, 
Shall dr a+ thee for his Dol Particular, 

g Who's that ? one rings. To the windo", Dol; 

pray heav'n, 
„ The maſter do not trouble us this quarter. 

Fac. O, fear not him. While there dies one a week 
O the plague, he's ſafe, from thinking toward London. 
Beſide, he's buſy at his yards now : 

Thad a letter from him. If he do, 

He'll ſend ſuch word, for airing o' the houſ 

As you ſhall have ſufficient time to quit it: . 

Tho? we break up a fortnight, tis no matter. 
Sub. Who is it, Dol? 8 
Dol. A fine young quodling “. 


Fac. 
) My lawyers clerk, I lighted on laſt night 
In Holborn, at the Dagger. He would have 
told you of him) a familiar, 
To rifle with at horſes, and win cups. 
Dol. O, let him in. 
Sub. Stay. Who ſhall do't? 
Fac. Get you 
Vour robes on: I will meet him, as going out. 
Dol. And what ſhall I do? 
Fac. Not be ſeen, away. 
Sem you very reſerv'd. 
"Sub. Enough. 
b. Fac. God b' w? jou, ſir. 
op you let him know that I was here. 
ys name is Dapper. I would gladly have ſtaid, but— 


Dol. 4 fre yorng Quop1t.inG.] A quedling, or codlin ; meta- 
- (0 @rically, a too ſoon 11 


elf 
ar 


pe headed young boy. By the ſame me- 
or below he is called a pr pin, „— Mr. Ur rox. 


loſe 
on. 


i SCENE 


Cos bd 
x 
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SCENE L 
Dapper, Fact, Subtle. | 


L Jy: 

A ho's that ? he's come, I think, doctor 

Good faith, fir, I was going away. 
iS... . _ 


wo 7+ 


Sure | ſhould 1 meet you. 
w I. I 'm very glad. 
Lhad'a a ſcurvy writ or two to make, 
And I had lent my watch laſt night to one 
That dines to-day at the ſheriff's, and ſo was robb'd 
Of my paſs-time. Is this the cunning-man ? 
Fac. This is his worſhip. 
Dap. Is he a doctor ? 
Fac. Yes. 
Dap. — ha” you broke with him, captain 4 
Fac. 
Dap. And how ? 
Fac. Faith, he does make the matter, fir, ſo daint 
I know not what to fay —— 
Dap. Not fo, in. 
Fac. Would I were fairly rid on it, believe me 
Dap. Nay, now you grieve me, ſir. Why ſhou 7 | 


you wiſh i F* 
I dare aſſure you, I'll not be W 2 
Fac. I cannot think you will, fir. But the law i 


1 Fac. Who's that ? be's come, I think, 4 The edition: Ft" 
ree in giving us the line in this manner ; but I cannot conceal 13.7 
(picion that it ought to be divided, the former part belonging? 
Subtle, and the latter part only to Face. If this 1 — * 
t ſhould ſtand thus ; * 
Subt, M at? Fac. He's come, I think, dedter. 


LS 
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Js ſuch a thing — and then he ſays, Read's matter 
Falling fo lately '' —— 
Dap. Read he was an afs, 
And dealt, fir, with a foot. 
Fac, It was a clerk, tir. 
Dep. A clerk? 
on. Fac. Nay, hear me, fir, you know the law 
Better, 1 14 
; I ſhould, fir, and the danger. 
You know, I ſhew'd the ſtatute to you. 
Fac. You did fo. | 
Dap. And will I tell then? By this hand of feſh, 
Would it might never write good court-hand more, 
If 1 diſcover. What do you think of me, 
„ That | am aChiauſe? 
yd Fac. What's that ? 
Dap. The Turk was, here —— 
As one would ſay, do you think | am a Turk 
Fac. Vl tell the doctor fo. 


Do. Do, good ſweet captain. 


= v9 


And ther he ſays, Re nd's matter 
Faun, /ately,] in Rymer's Fer, vol 16. p. 666 we meet 
laint With a pardon from James I. to the perion here meant. for praciit- 
g the black art. Simeon Read of St. George's Southwark, pro- 
* feilor of phyfic, who was indicted for the invocation of wicked 
* ſpirits, in order to find out the name of the perſon who had fole 
2 * 371. 16s. from Tobias Matthews of Sc. Mary Stey nings in London 
ſhou WT his was in 1608. There was alſo one Read probably the fame 
ſh { Perſon, who with one Jenkins ftood ſuit with the college of phy H- 
sin 1602, and was caſt for practifing without a licence. 
 '* As one would fay, do you think I am a Turk.] Dapper makes a 
dlundering kind of anſwer, highly in charatier, to Face's question. 
cone, to chou/e, or put the chou/e upon one, are exprefii.ns well 
xnown. The etymology of the word is not fo cahly afcertained ; 
That alluded to here, reader my find in Skinner Mr. Ur tox. 
be Cane, as Dr. Grey obſerves from Sir Paul Ricaut s Srate 
the Turtifh Empire, were reckoned in the number of their militia; 
hough their office was chiefly with relation to civil proceſſes ; ant 
were in the nature of purſuirvants, or ſerjeants. 


Vor. III. B Fa.. 


19 The ALCHEMIST. 


Far, Come, noble doctor, pray thee let's prevail ; 
This is the gentleman, and he is no Chiauſe. 
Sub, Captain, I have return'd you all my anſwer. 
| would do much fir, for your love———But this 
I neither may, nor car, 
Fac, Tut, do not fay fo. 
You deal now with a noble fellow, doctor, 
One that will thank you richly, and h is no Chiauſe : 
Let that, fir, move you. 
Sub, Pray you, forbear 
Fac. He has 
Four ls here 
Sub. You do me wrong, good fir. 
Fac. Doctor, wherein? to tempt you — the ſe — 
$5, To tempt my art and to 
Fore heav'n, | ſcarce can think you are — 
That fo would draw me to 


rent 
Fac. I draw you ? a horſe draw you, and 
| You, and your flies together | 


- Om w — 


Dap. Nay, good captain. 
Fac. That know no — fl of men. 


Sub. Good words, fir. {bring yo ; 
Fac. Good deeds, fir, doctor dogs. meat. Sli "4 e 
No cheating Clim o' the Cloughs , or Clari 1 
That look as big as five - and- fifty, and fluſh, 
And ſpit out ſecrets like hot cuſtard— 


® Fac. Good deeds, fir, doffor DOG3s-MEAT.] The 4to of 16 
reads, doctor dogs- — ö 
n _—_ 'Shight, I bring 104 
Ns cheating Cuim © Tur Gone 
+ For he brought Adam Bell Clim of the Clough, 
« And Wilham a Cloudel-lee, 
T ſhoot with our Foreſter for forty marks, j 
„And the Forefter beat them all three. : 
See Pedigree, Education, c. of Robin Hood, Ofc. 
' Cailetlion of Old Ballads, vol. I. p. 67. he . 
een. 
Chughs in our old Engliſh, are rocks and broken mountains, b 4 
ve now call el fs. | 
Dat 
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Do. Captain. 
2 Not: any melancholick under-ſcribe, 
- Shall cell the vicar; but a ſpecial gentle, 
That is the heir to forty marks 4 year, 
onſorts with the ſmall $s of the time, 
the ſole hope of his old grand- mother, 
That knows the law, and writes you fix fair hands, 
L fine clerk, and has his cyph'ring perfect, 
ill take his oath o the Greek Xenophon *, 
If need be, in his pocket ; and can court 
His miſtreſs out of Ovid. 
' Dap. Nay, dear captain. 
Fac. Did you not tell me (o ? 
Dap. Yes, but I'd ha' you 
1. Uſe maſter doctor with ſome more teſpect. 
„ Fac. Hang him proud ſtag, with his broad velvet head. 
But for your ſake, I'ld choak, e're I would change 
An article of breath with ſuch a pucktoiſt 
Come, let's be gone. 
Sub. Pray you let me ſpeak with you. 
Dap. His worſhip calls you, captain. 
yo ; Fac. I am forry 


a 
SS * 


ht, Le're imbark'd myſelf in ſuch a buſineſs. 
„ _ Dap. Nay, good fir, he did call you. 
Fac. Will he take then? 
Sub. Firſt, hear m 
en, Fac. Not a ſyllable, 'lefs you take. 


Sub. Pray ye, fir | 
Fac. Upon no terms, but an Aſſumpſit. 
Sub. Your humour muſt be law. { He takes the money. 
Fac. Why now, fir, talk. 


i 


* * Will take his oath o the Greek Xexopuon, 


If need be, in hi, pocket. The Ito has the Greet Telament, which 
+ Þ ſhould think the moſt chyible reading: as it is probab'e th» clerk 
Night carry a teſtameot about him, to admviſter oaths to his n alt- 
clients But Nenop4in is the reading of the folio of 1610, 
hoſe authority prevents me from alteting the preſent text. 

f B 2 Now 
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Now I dare hear you with mine honour. Speak. 
do may this gentleman too. 

$4ub, Why, ira 

Fac. No whiſpering. 

Sub, "Fore heav'n, = do not apprehend the loſs 
You do your ſelf in this. 

Fac. Wherein ? for what? 

dub. Marry, to be ſo importunate for one, 

That, when he has it, will undo you all : 
He'll win up all the money i” the town. 

Fac, How ! 

dub. Yes, and blow up gameſter after gameſter, 
As they do crackers in a puppet play. 

If I do give him a familiar, 
Give you him all you play for ; never ſet him: 
For he will have it. 

Fac. You are miſtaken, doctor. 

Why, he does aſk one but for cups and horſes, 
A rifling fly ; none o your great familiars. 

Dap. Yes, captain, I would have it for all game: 

$46. I told you fo. 

Fac. *Slight, that's a new buſineſs ! 

I underſtood you, a tame bird, to fly 

Twice in a term, or fo, on Friday nights, 

When you had lett the office, for a nag 
Of forty or fifty ſhillings. 

Dap. I, *tis true, fir; £4 
But I do think now I ſhall leave the law, Yc 
And therefore—— EY 

Fur. Why, this changes quite the caſe ! K 
Do you think that I dare move him ? 

Dap. If you pleaſe, fir; 

All's one to him, I fee. 

Fac. What! for that money? 
cannot with my conſcience : nor ſhould you 
Make the requeſt, methinks. 

Dap. No, fir, I mean 
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To add conſideration, 
Fas, Why then, fir, 
Fil try. Say that it were for all games, doctor? 
| Sub. I ſay then, not 4 mouth ſhall cat for him 
4 At any ordinary, but o the ſcore, 
T hat is a gaming mouth, conceive me. 
Fac. Indeed 
Hub. He'll draw you all the treaſure of the realm, 
If it be ſet him. 
Fac. Speak you this from art ? 
Sub. I, fir, and reaſon too, the ground of art. 
H' is o' the only beſt complexion, 
The queen of Fairy loves, 
Fac. What! is he 
Sub, Peace. 
He'll over-hear you. Sir, ſhould ſhe but fee him— 
Fac. What ? 
Sub. Do not you tell him. 
Fac. Will he win at cards too ? 
mes , Sub. The ſpirits of dead Holland, living Ifaac *+, 
ou'ld ſwear, were in him ; ſuch a vigorous luck 
As cannot be reſiſted. "Slight, he'll put 
Six o' your gallants to a > = 4 indeed. 
Fac. A ſtrange ſucceſs, that ſome man ſhall be born to 
Sub. He hears you, man 
Dap. Sir, I'll not be ingrateful. 
Fac. Faith, I have confidence in his good nature 
You hear, he ſays he will not be ingrateful. 
Sub. Why as you pleaſe ; my venture follows yours. 
Fac. Troth, do it, doctor; think him truſty, and 
make him. | 
| '4 Sub. The ſpirits of dead Hottaxvo. h Lac, 
Jul fuer, were in hm.] | he context leads us to imagine 
jeſe were lucky gamellers, and perſons well known at ordinarics, 
d places of the like reſort ; though tis potſhble the poet may 


Maude to the two famous chemiſts % c, and Joon Haac Hollands, 
ho flouriſhed abcut this time, and wrote feveral treatiſes on 


F chemy, 
1 Ile 
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He may make us both happy in an hour; 
Win ſome five thouſand pound, and fend us two on 
Dap. Believe it, and 1 will, ſie, 
Fac. And you ſhall, fir. 
You have heard all? 
Dap. No, what was't ? Nothing, I fir. 
Fac. Nothing [Fact takes bim aftde. 
Dap. A little, fir, 
Fac. Well, a rare ſtar 
Reign'd at your birth. 
ap. At mine, fir ? No. 
Fac. The doctor 
Swears that ou — 
Sub, Nay ou'll tell all now. 1 
Fac. Allied. whe « „ Fairy. 
Dap. Who? that 
Believe it, no ſuch — 
Fac. Les, and that 
Yo! were born with a cawl o' your head. 
Dap. Who ſays ſo ? 
Fac. Come 
You know * enough, though you diſſemble it 
Dap. I- fac, Tas nar you are miſtaken. 


'Y 
Y 


wl EZ wf nl 


| Fac. How! | A 
Swear by your fac? and in a thing ſo known 81 
Unto the Jocdor: how ſhall we, fir, truſt you 8 
F the other matter? can we ever think, It 


When you have won five or fix thouſand _ 
You'll ſend us ſhares in't, by this rate ? 

Dap. By Jove, ſir, 'B 
Ii win ten thouſand pound, and ſend you half. | 
I-fac's no oath. 

Sub. No, no, he did but jeſt. 

Fac. Go to. Go thank the doctor. He's your friend, 
To take it fo. 


H. 
Dap. I thank his worſhip. E 
Fac. So: l * 
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"What elſe is thanks ? will you be trivial ? doctor, 
When muſt he come for his familiar? 
Yap. Shall 1 not ha” it with me ? 
0, good br! 
There muſt a world of ceremonies paſe, 
You mult be bath'd and furnigated firſt : 
Beſides, the queen of Fairy not riſe 
Till it be noon, 
Fac. Not, if ſhe danc'd, to night. 
$ub, And ſhe muſt bleſs it. 
Fac. Did you never ſee 
Her royal grace yet ? 
Dap. Whom ? 
Fac. Your aunt of Fairy ** ? 
Sub. Not ſince ſhe Kiſt him iu the cradle, captain; 
I can reſolve you that. 
Fac. Well, fee her grace, 
Whate'er it coſt you, for a thing that I know. 
It will be ſomewhat hard to compaſs ; but 
However, fee her. You are made, believe it, 
If you can ſee her. Her grace is a lone woman, 
And very rich; and if ſhe take a phant'ſie, 
| She will do ſtrange things. See her, at any ha d. 
'Slid, ſhe may hap to leave you all ſhe has 
It is the doctor's fear, 
Dap. How will't he done then? 
Fac. Let me alone, take you no thought Do you 
+ Bur fay to me, captain, Ill fee her grace. 
Dap Captain, I'll fee her grace. 
Fac. Enough. 
Did you newer fer 


3 ns 
nd, Her roy uf grace yet * Dap. Whom ? vow” ane: Js F ire 
Here is a miſtake in the laſt ſpeech ; your awnt of Foiry belong ry 


Face, and is the proper reply to Dapper's queltion. Ihe peitons 
* are ſo ordered in the folio of 1616. ' 


„ 
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Sub, Who's there ? — bnock! without 
Anon. (Conduct him forth by the back way.) 
Sir, againſt — 4 1 epare yourſelf : 


Till w aſting ; only take 

Three drops Tr — in at your noſe, 

Two at your mouth, and one at either ear; 
Then bath your fingers ends, and waſh your eyes, 
To ſharpen your five ſenſes, and cry hum 
Thrice, and then buz as often; and then come. 

Fac. Can you remember this ? 

Dap. 1 warrant you. 

Fac, Well then, away. "Tis but your beſtowing 
Some twenty nobles mong her grace's ſervants, 
And put on a clean ſhirt : you do not know 
What grace her grace may do you in clean linen. 


SCENE IL 


Subtle, Drugger, Face. 


Sub. Come in: (good wives, I pray you forbear me 
Troth I can do you no good till after-noon) you 
What is yu name, fag you? Abel Drugger 
Dru. Yes, fir. 
Cub. A ſeller of tobacco? 
Dru. Yes, fir. 
1 — Umh. 
ree of the grocers 
Dru. I, an't pleaſe you. 
Sub. Well 0 
Your buſineſs, Abel? 
Dru. This, an't pleaſe your worſhip ; 
] am a young beginner, and am building 
Of a new ſhop, an't like your worſhip, juſt 
At corner of —— (Here's the plot on't) 
And I would know . ſir, of your a, | 
ic 
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Which way 1 ſhould make my door, by Necromancy, 
nd where my ſhelves ; and which ſhould be for boxes, 
nd which for pots. 1 would be glad to thrive, fir, 

nd 1 was wifh'd to your worſhip by a gentleman, 
captain Face, that ſays you know mens planets, 
nd their good angels, and their bad. 

* Sub. | do, 

ff 1 do fer 9 

ac. What! my honeſt Abel? 

hou art well met here. 

14 5 Troth, fir, I was ſpeaking, 


iſt as your worſhip came here, of your worſhip, 
pray you ſpeak for me to maſter doctor. | 
+ Fac. He ſhall do any thing. Doctor, do you hear? 
his is my friend, Abel, an honeſt fellow ; 

e lets me have good tobacco, and he does not 
Sophiſticate it with ſack-lees or oil, | 

Nor waſhes it in muſcadel and grains, 

or buries it in gravel, under ground, 

rapp'd up in greaſy leather, or piſs'd clouts : 

t keeps it in fine lilly pots, that open'd, 

Prell like conſerve of rofes, or French beans. 
Ne has his maple block, his ſilver tongs“, 

Wincheſter pipes, and fire of juniper, | 
A neat, ſpruce, honeſt fellow, and no goldſmith. 
Sub. H' is a fortunate fellow, that I am ſure on 
Fac. Already, fir, ha“ you found it? Lo' thee Abel! 
Sub. And in right way to'ard riches — 

Fac. Sir. 

Sub. This ſummer 

He will be of the clothing of his company, 

0 He has his maple block, bis luer tongs, 

* MWinchelter pipes, and fire of juniper.) Naturaliſts tell us that a 
Pal of juniper, if covered over with its own aſhes, will retain its 
e a whole year: Furrunt qui exiflimaverint truncum ligni juniperi 
@&cenjum, & proprio ciuere contectim ignem annum ſervare. 


Carpan. de fubtil. J. 8. 
bel kept this coal of juniper for his cuſtomer: tolightthcir pipes 7 pr 


uch 
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And next call'd to the ſcarlet ; ſpend what he cx - 
Fac. What, and ſo little beard ? 
Sub. Sir, you muſt think, 

He may have a receipt to make hair come 

But he'll be wiſe, preſerve his youth, and fine for't , 

His fortune looks for him another way. 

Fac. Slid, doctor, how canſt thou know this fo o 

I am amus d at that 
Sub, By a rule, captain, 

In opy, which 1 do work by ; 

A certain ſtar i the forchead, which you ſee not. 

Your cheſtnut, or your olive-colour'd face 

Do's never fail : and your long car doth promiſe. 

*I knew't, by certain ſpots too, in his teeth, 

And on the nail of his mercurial finger. 

Fac. Which fi s that ? 
Sub. His little finger. Look. 
Yo” were born upon a Wedneſday ? 
. The t in hi v 
1 thumb, in chiromanty, we give Venus ; 

The — to Jove ; the midſt, to Saturn; 1 

The ring to Sol; the leaſt, to Mercury: : 

Who was the lord, fir, of his horoſcope, f 

His houſe of life being Libra ; which ſore - new d. 

He ſhould be a merchant, and ſhould trade with ballar« 
Fac. Why, this is ſtrange! Is't not, honeſt Nab 
Sub. There is a ſhip now, coming from Ormus, 

That ſhall yield him ſuch a commodity g 

Of — Ibis is the weſt, and this the ſouth . 
Dre. Yes, fir. N 

Sub. And thoſe are your two ſides? 

Dre. I, fir. 


_ © I new't, by certain ſpots too, in bis TexTu, | 

And on the nal of bis mercurial finger] Our poet's authority 
Cardan: Sant etiam in nobi; weftigia qua dam futurorum cen 
upguibus, ague cfiam in dentibus —— fed pro manu: natura, & 
erum in quibus fiunt, & colorum & mutations corum. 


— BA 


_—__ 
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7 gb, Make me your door, then, fouth ; you rbrond 
"6 on the eaſt-fide of your ! aloft, (ode, weſt : 
rite, Mathlai, Tarmiel, and Baraborat ; 
pon the north part, Rael, Velel, Thiel. 
are the names of thoſe mercurial ſpirits, 
T hat do fright flies from boxes, 
Dyn. Yes, fir. 
Sub, And 4 
beneath your threſhold, bury me a load-ſtone 
0 draw in gallants, that wear ſpurs: the reſt, 
hey'll ſeem to follow 7, 
Fac. That's a ſecret, Nab! 
dub. And, on your ſtall, a puppet, with a vice“, 
nd a court-fucus to call city-dames. 
ou ſhall deal much with minerals. 
* Dru. Sir, | have 
t home. already 
Sub. I, I know you have arſnike, 
Piriol, ſal-tartre, argaile, alkaly, 
Nnoper: L know all. This fellow, captain, 
ill come, in time, to be a great diſtiller'?, 


j 


And 


— to folleee. | The conſtrudtion is, as ts the reſt, qued ar- 
f ad caterer. Shakeſpear uſes this conſtruction very frequent, 
Nich his editors never conſidered, and hence have frequently al- 


27 


d. The re 
lanc 


ab 


; — — They ll ſeem — they'll think it convenient, ſuitable, 
Mr. Ur ros. 
To confirm the obſervation of this phraſeology ocuring in Shake - 
th? . „Imaſt take leave to mention 1 — in —— 
Now afore God, this holy reverend friar, 
All our whole city is much bound to him. 
. Warburton, not conſidering this conſtruction, has altered the 
word ts hymn ; i. e. celebrate or praiſe : but if it is taken in 
manner mentioned above, he will judge, | believe, his correction, 
* And, on your fall. a puppet, with a vice. ] The droll antick cha- 
ter, ſo often mentioned in our old plays. 
9 Will come, in time, to be a great D13T1.1 88.) i. e. Chemiſt. He 
above, © You ſhall deal much with minerals.” In the diſpute ſub- 
ng at this time between Dr. Anthony, and his antagoniſts, t 


s, 
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And give a ſay (I will not ſay directly, 
But very fair) at the philoſophers ſtone, 

Fac. Why, how now, Abel! is this true ? 

Dru. (Good captain, 

What muſt I give ? 

Fac. Nay, Th not counſel thee, 
Thou — * what wealth (he ſays, ſpend what the 

canſt 
Tart like to come to. 5 

Dru. I would gi” him a crown. 

Fac. A crown! and toward fuch a fortune ? heart,. 
Thou _ rather gi” him thy ſhop. No gold abo 

thee | 

Dru. Yes, I have a Portague, I ha' kept this half yez 

I ac Out on thee, Nab. 'Slightthere was ſuchanoffer : 
Shalt keep't no longer, Ill gi” it him for thee. * 
Doctor, Nab prays your worſhip to drink this, an 

3 ful Kill a 
He will a more grateful, as your ſki 
Do's raiſe him in the world. 0 

Dru. I would entreat 
Another favour of his worſhip. 

Fac. What is't, Nab ? 

Dru. But, to look over, fir, my almanack, 
And croſs out my ill-days, that I may neither 
Bargain, nor truſt upon them. 

Fac. That he ſhall, Nab. 

Leave it, it ſhall be done, gainſt afternoon. 

Sub. And a direction for his ſhelves. 

Fac. Now, Nab ? 

Art thou well sd, Nab ? 
Dru. T ſir, both your worſhips. 
Fac. Away. 
Why, now you ſmoky tor of nature ! 
Now do you ſee, that ſome-thing's to be done, 
inſiſted, that the virtues of metals, as to phyſical uſes, were very 
certain ; and in 13 he unde 42 A= 
reall virtues, or preſerv curing | 
in the |< he kingdom. * Bei 
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fide your beech-coal, and your cor'five waters, 
Four crofolets, crucibles, and cucurbites ? 
ou muſt have ſtuff, brought home to you, to work on? 
nd yet you think, I am at no expence, 
y ſearching out theſe veins, then following em, 
hen trying em out. "Fore God, my intelligence 
ofts me more mony, than my ſhare oft comes too 
theſe rare works. 


$ub. You are pleaſant, fir. How now? 


_ s c EN E W. 
| Face, Dol, Subtle. 


ſez What ſays my dainty Dolkin ? 
ter 3 Dol. Yonder fiſh-wiſe 
Will not away. And there's your gianteſs, 
i he bawd of Lambeth. 
* $4. Heart, I cannot ſpeak with 'em. 
Dol. Not afore night, 1 told 'em, in a voice, 
horough the trunk, like one of your familiars. 
But I have ſpied fir Epicure Mammon —— 
{ Fu. Where? 
Dol. Coming along, at far end of the lane, 
low of his feet, but earneſt of his tongue, 
To one that's with him. 
+ Sub. Face, go you, and ſhift. 
Dol, you muſt preſently make ready, too —— 
Dol. Why, what's the matter? 
Sub. O, I did look for him 
With the ſun's riſing : marvel, he could ſleep ! 
This is the day I am to perſect for him 
The magiſterium, our great work, the ſtone : 
Ind yield it, made, into his hands: of which 
e has, this month, talk'd as he were poſſeſs'd. 
nd now he's dealing pieces on't away, 
ery WMlethinks I ſee him entring ordinaries, 


_ Piſpenſing for the pox, and plaguy houſes, 
Belk 


Reaching 
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Reaching his doſe, walking Moor-fields for lepers, 
And offering citizens- wives pomander- bracelets, 
As his preſervative, made of the elixir ; 
Searching the ſpittle, to make old bawds young z 
And the high-ways, for beggars, to make rich: 
I ſee no end of his labours. He will make 
Nature aſham'd, of her long ſleep: when art, 
Who's but a ſtep-dame, ſhall do more than the, 
In her beſt love to mankind, ever could. 
If his dream laſt, he'll turn the age to gold, 


SST HET TD L s 
Mammon, Sur h. = 
Ome on, fir. Now, you ſet your foot on ſhore You 


In zovo orbe ; here's the rich Peru: 
And there within, ſir, are the mines, 
Great Solomon's Ophir ! he was failing to't, 
Three years, but we have reach'd it in ten months. 
This is the day, wherein, to all m —_— 
I will the happy word, 
This day you ſhall be 2 
You ſhall no more deal with the hollow dye“, | 
44 —— No more be at charge of 2 

k, for the young heir, that muſt. | 
2 r rs, in his hire. © No more, 
If he deny, ha' him beaten to't, as he is 
That brings him the commodity. No more 


th the noLLOw ort.] This all 
to make their dic 
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an chieſt of ſattin, or the covetous 
velvet entrails, for a rude- ſpun cloke, 
o be diſplaid at madam Auguſta's*, make 
he ſons of Sword and Hazzard fall before 
Fhe golden calf, and on their knees, whole — 
mit idolatry with wine, and trum 
r go a feaſting, after drum and enſign. 
bo more of this. You = ſtart up young Viceroys, 
Ind have your gy my Surly. 
nd unto "hes, ] ſpeak it 12 Sir, he'll 


Be rich, e come to 
here is my Subtle, there ? Win. you by 
* Within and by, 
* Mam. That is his fire-drake, 
is ' lungs, his zephyrus, he that puffs his coals, 
i he far — up, in her own center. 

ou are not faithful, fir. This night, I'll change 
Bll, that is metal, in my houſe, to gold. 


nd, early in the morning, will I ſend 
o all the plumbers, and the pewterers, 


nd buy their tin, and lead up : and to 3 7 
r all the 


Sur. What, and turn that too? 
Mam. Yes, and I'll purchaſe Devonſhire, and Corn- 
| [Wall, 


Je be ue dat madam Avcusra's.] The miſtreſs of a brothel ; 
In « 1— the ſame whom he elſewhere calls mad-m Cæſarean. 
'T That is his fire-drake, 

3 His russ.] Lang: was a term of art, for the under opera- 
in chemiſtry, whoſe buſineſs principally was to take care of the 
- So Cowley, in his ſketch of a philoſophic — in the 
ber of its members reckons two lange, or chemical ſervants ; 
| afterwards, aligning their ſalaries, To each of che lang: twelve 


— — And to LotThBuRrY, 
6. For all the copper.] Lothbury, the name of a ſtreet in London, at 
„ „ume inhabited chiefly by founders and braiters. 


. And 
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And make them perfect Indies! you admire now ? 
Sar, No faith, 


Mam, But when you fee th" effects of the great m 


: 
| (dicins 3 
Of which one part projected on a hundred . 
Of Mercury, or Venus, of the moon, 
Shall turn it to as many of the fun ; J 
Nay, to a thouſand, ſo ad infiniturn : \ 
You will believe me. | 
Sur. Yes, when I fee't, 1 will. | ; 
* 


But, if my eyes do cozen me fo, (and 1 
Giving em no occaſion) ture Fit have 
A whore, ſhall piſs em out, next day. 
Mam. Ha! why ? 
Do you think, I table with you? I affure you 
He that has once the flower of the ſun, 
The perfe&t ruby, which we call elixir, 
Not only can do that, but, by its virtue, 
Can conter honour, love, reſpect, long life, 
Give ſatety, valour, yea, victory, 
To whom he will. In eight and twenty days, 
PII make an old man, of fourſcore, a child. 
Sur. No doubt, he's that already. 
Mam. Nay, I mean, 
Reſtore his years, renew him, like an eagle, | 
To the filth age; make him get ſons and daughter 
Young giants; as our philoſophers have done 
(The antient patriarchs afore the flood) 
But taking, once a week, on a knives point, 
The quantity of a grain of muſtard of it : 
Become ſtout Marſes, and beget young cupids. . 
Sur. The decay'd veſtals of pickt-hatch woe 


ſthank N 
That keep the fire alive, there. 
Mam, Tis the ſecret 
Of nature naturiz'd gainſt all infections, 
Cures all diſeaſes, coming of all cauſes 


HEMIST. 


city, with preſervative, 

| $ en houſe his doſe, and at the rate 
Sur. As he that built the water-work, do's with 

' Mam. You are incredulous.  _ w_ 
Sur. Faith I have a humour, 

J would not willingly be gull'd. Your ſtone 

Cannot tranſmute me. 
* Mam. Pertinax, Surly, 

Will you believe antiquity ? records ? 

In ſhew you a book, where Moſes and his ſiſter, 
And Solomon have written of the art ; 


, and a treatiſe 'd by Adam”. 
Sur. How! ä 15 


8 5 FI] andertals, withal, to fright the plague | 

2 Out o' the kingdom, in three menthi.} The defence which Dr. An- 
Mony publiſhed of himſelf at Cambridge in 1610, is called Medi - 
tine chymice & weri potabilis auri affertio, tx lucubrationibus Fra: 
uthomi Londinenſh in medicina dodoris. It is divided into ſeven 


6 4: be that built the water-work, do"; with water.) He, viz. 
Sir Hegh Middleton, as Mr. Upton too remarks : the New River was 
7 to London much about this ume. 
* 7 I'll few you a book, where Mies, and his fifter, 
Aud Solomon bowe wwritien of the art; 
I. and @ treatiſe pean'd by Adam.) The writers on chemiſtry carry 
* Ver. III. , "WW the 
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Mam, O the philoſophers ſtone, and in Dutch. 
Fur. Did . fir, 1 | 


yy 7} 


Mam, On cedar 2. 
r. O that, indeed (they ſay) 
Will laſt *gainſt worms. 

Mam. "Tis like your Iriſh wood, 
Gainſt cob-webs. I have a piece of Jaſon's fleece, $00, 
2 = no — 3 a book 4 alchemy, 

rit in large in, ram- vellumꝰ. 
Such was Pyt ee tub; 

And, all that fable of Medea's charms, 

The — of —. work : the bulls, 8 2 
Still breathi re: our argent - vive, the dragon: 
The — rnd, mercury ſublimate, 

That keeps the whiteneſs, hardneſs, and the biting ; 
And they are gather'd into Jaſon's helm, 

(TH alembick) and then fow'd in Mars his field, 
And thence ſublim'd fo often, till they re fix'd. N 
their pretenſions very high ; and in the catalogue of authors whe 


have wrote on the ſubject, are numbered Moſes, and Miriam, are 
even Adam himſelf. fides thoſe mentioned by Fabricius, the % 
reader may conſult the hiſtory of chemiſtry prefixed to Dr. Shas 
edition of Boerhave. 

s Sur. Did Avau write, fir, in high-Dutch? Mam. He %, 

Which proves it was the primitive tongue.) A very humor 
alluſion to the fantaſtical conceit of Goropius Becanus, who unde 
took to maintain the teutonick language to be the primitive tongu: 
and the fame which Adam himſelf ipake in Paradile. 
— I have a 20 1 

Whi: Wr | 

Writ in * — 8 ] Our learned as ; 
thor takes = — OF Suidas ; To xv 
dia z Si m ov Jeuwar Yry pau jarrer Tv * en de diet XU xf 

ed Vid. — in vic bag. The poet wich great humour, © 

e following verſes, ridicules 2. The po of writers, who, havin 

fixed on a 33 hypotheſis, explain all the antient mytholog 
in its ſupport; and ſuppole it involved in all the fiction: — fable 


of the poets. 4 
Bork" 


: 3 
g ad 3 1 
Coders ir ESD ps 
** a 


RT 2? 


— 
— 


. 


N 


= 


* ” 
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Both this, th Hef! rden, Cadmus' 
ove's ſhower, the den Midas, Argus“ 2 
— his Demog thouſands more, 


All abstract riddles of our ſtone. How now ? 
SCENE H. 
Mammon, Face, Surly. 


' Mam. Do we ſucceed ? Is our day come ? and hold's it 
Fac. The evening will ſet red upon you, fir; 


3s 


| 'You have colour for it, crimſon : the red terment 


3 


whe 
ar 
the 


aas 


Has done his office, three hours hence prepare you 
Jo fee projection. 
Mam. Pertinax, my Surly, 
Again, I ſay to thee, aloud, be rich, 
This day, thou ſhalt have ingots : and, to-morrow, 
Give lords th' affront. Is it, my zephyrus, right ? 
Bluſhes the bolts- head ? 
Fac. Like a wench with child, fir, 
That were, but now, diſcover'd to her maſter. 
— — witty lungs! my — is, 
to get itu enough new, to on; 

This town will not half ſerve me. * 

Fac. No, fir? buy 
The covering off o' churches, 

Mam. That's true. 

Fac. Yes. 
Let em ſtand bare, as do their auditory 
Or cap em, new, with ſhingles. 
* Mam. No, thatch : 
T hatch will ye light upo' the rafters, lungs. 

ungs, I will manumit thee from the furnace; 


vill reſtore thee thy complexion, Puffe, 


$-olt in the embers; and repair this brain, 
urt wi' the fume o' the metals. 
Fac. | have blown, fir, 


C 2 


Hard 


36 8 


Hard for your G's coy 
2 Ab one, 


eo you hx ll even bart. es 
wa 'd, to read ow rand colouee, &, 
2 the pale citron, the green lyon, the crow, 


— vl the plumed ſwan **. 


Thou haſt defcry'd the flower, the ſanguis agni ? 
Fac. Yes, fir. 
K — 

#5, 726 5 Prayers, . | 
Good man, he's doing his devotions j 
For the ſucceſs. . 

Mam. Lungs, I will ſet a peri 2 
To all thy labours : thou be the maſter 2 


Gin 
he * 


Mam. For 1 do mean 


OY ag 


—— — Te read Several colourt, - 
Of the pale citron, ch en. m 
The peacoct's tail, the plumed Wax. ] Theſe are terms made ud 
1 in the hermetic ſcience, to expreſs the ſeveral c# 
the different of fermentation. Thus we 
wid by ove of them, from the deere ofthe dead © L. 
(ng bers ee i» ng forth its head, and the > 
frond fored he wings and de 
27 : at length being made wake by « genre end loag rain, of 
with the dew of heaven it will be ” FF. 
od; 
Ar 
R.. 4 „ b "WW ko 
the reader with any more accounts of this kind, but refer thoſe ¶ thi: 


are defirous of being initiated, to Aſhmole's Theatram Cin 
and to the chymical collections publiſhed by the ſame author, | 
the anagrammatical name of James Haſolle Eſq; i. c. Elias 


. 


2 


And multiply the — 


I' have of 
Io“ loſe our ſelves in; and my baths, like 
: To fall into: from whence we will come 


* +24 book of Seneca Natural 
& — 2m bang of 
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| To have « lift of wives and concubines, 

; Equal with Solomon, who had the ſtone 
| Alike with me : and I will make me a back 

Wich the elixir, that ſhall be as tough 
| As Hercules to eficounter fifty 2 night. 
' TW art fure thou faw'ſt it blood ? 
Fac. Both blood and spirit, fir. D 
* Mam. | will have all my beds blown up ; not ſtuft : 
| Down is too hard. 


And then, mine oval room 
Fired with ſuch as Tiberius took 
From Ele and dull Aretine 


* Butcoldly imitated. Then, my glaſſes 


to —_— 


| Naked between my Pn —— My miſts 
— rd "bout the room, 


C 3 


Then, my gaſes 
Cat in more jubthe angles, to 21. * 


And multiply the figures.) This ſpecies of luſt, which the i 


7 tous Mammon is contriving, was revly practiſed by one . in 


the time of Nero ; an account of w 


impurities we have in the 
: Hoe loco vol tibi narrare 
guam nullam infrumentum irritande wvoluptatis 
ingenio/a ft ad incitandum furorem ſuum. And 
- he ſays, New — wvidere —_— ſpecula ſibi, 
Pl kane of perfume, Vapour 7 the room. 


— por. CE be hi tn all his inſtances 
of laxury and extravagance. It was a cuſtom with the Romans on 


\ ſeſtival occaſions, to have a mixture of wine, and ſaffron, and other 


3 odours, which was diffaſcd about the room where the aſſembly met 


And Suetonius informs us, that when Nero made his entry into 
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us dry in goſſamour and roſes, 
aa at Ruby ?j—— Where 1 ſpy 
A weary citizen, of rich | , 
Ha 4 fublin'd pure wife, unto that fellow 
| (ed 4 then pound, to be my cuckold, 
Fac. And carry it? 
Mam. No a' no bawds, 
But fathers and mothers. They will do it beſt, 
Beſt of all others. And my flatterers 
Shall be the pure, and graveſt of divines , 
That | can get for money. My meer fools, 
Eloquent burgeſſes, and then m 8 
The ſame that writ ſo ſubtily of fart , 
Whom I will entertain till for that ſubject, 
The few that would give out themſelves to be 
Court and town-ſtallions, and, cach-where, belie 
Ladies, who are known moſt innocent, for them; 
Thoſe will ! , to make me eunuchs of; 
And they ſhall fan me with ten eſtrich tails 


That this piece of luxury was not a very carly invention, eren 


among the Romans themſelves, appears from Propertaus and Ovid T 


who in commending the frugality of their anceſtors, mention ther 


want of this delicacy as an iaſtance of it. 2 
Non finuo/a cab prudebant wela theatre, | 
Pulpita ſolennes non oluere crocos. 205 : 
A | _” PaortaT. lib. 4. el. 1 
unc neque marmoreo pendebant theatre, 
Nec fuerant liquids pulpita rubra crace. | N 
| ye Ovid. t. Amand. lib. 
— be the 2 ] The "II 
PURE, and gravel of divines. pare, i. e. the pu- 
ritanical. uy Mr. Up ros. * 
4 — And then my poets | 


The ſame that writ fo ſubtily of the rar.] Who the author al- , 
luded to ſhou'd be, I cannot fay : in the collection of poems, called 
 Mu'arum Deliciæ, or the Muſes Recreation, by fir John Mennes, and 


Dr. Smith, there is a poem called the fart cenfurcd in the gar lia i 


bauſe; it was occaſioned by an eſcape of that kind in the houſe o 
commons. I have ſeen part of this poem aſcribed to an author in 
the time of queen Elizabeth, and poſſibly it may be the thing re- 
ferred to by Jonson. 3 

| A-piece, 


| * Mam. Do. My 
N 1 cob- webs ; and for all my other raiment, 
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| 

K $ made, in a plume, to gather wind. 

ger be brave, Hy now we ha“ the med'cine. 

My meat ſhall all come in, in Indian ſhells, 
Dithes of agar ſet in and ſtudded 

With emeralds, ſaphirs, hyacinths, and rubies. 

The tongues of carps, dormiſe, and camels heels, 

Boil'd i * ſpirit > and diſſolv d 
(Apicius, diet, "gainſt t 1 * 

41 will eat theſe 2 ſpoons of amber, 
Headed with diamant, and carbuncle. 

My foot- boy ſhall eat pheaſants, calver'd ſalmons, 
Knots, godwits, lampreys : I my felf will have 

; The beards of ogy ot — ſallads ; 

- OiVd muſhromes ; wellin uous 

"of a fat nant ſow, newly — _ 

Dreſt with an exquiſite, and poinant ſauce ; 

For which, I'll ſay unto my cook, there's gold, 

Go forth, and be a knight. 

> Fac. Sir, I'll go look 

A little, how it heightens. 

ſhirts 

I have of taffata-ſarſnet, ſoft, and light 


It ſhall be ſuch as might provoke the Perſian, 
Were he to teach the world riot anew. 

My gloves of fiſhes and bird-ſkins, perfum'd 
Wich gums of paradiſe, and eaſtern air 


Mam. No, I do think t' have all this, with the ſtone. 


pu- E 
os. 

83 222 f carps, dormiſe, and camel: heels, 
al- N 7 of and di ef, . | 
led 2 10 diet, 'gainff the ep. fe} his is from the hiſtorian 
and Elius Lampridius, in the life of Heliogabalus : Comedit /epins ad 
ucnt 7 unitationem apicii calcanea camelorum, & criftas vivis gallinaceis 
> of 3 tas, linguas & luciniarum : quod qui ederet ab epilepfia tutus 
We of fir Epicure's dainties are mentioned in Lam- 
re- pridius, 
ce, 0 C 4 Sur. 


Sur. And do you think to have the ſtone, with this ? 
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— _ 


Subtle Gentle fon, good morrow, 
your friend there. What is he, is with you 
Mam. An heretick, that I did bring along, | 
fir, to convert him. | | | 
Sub. Son, I doubt 
7 — Res youy (one 
the ju int : prevent your day, at morning. 
This comes famecting, worthy of a fear 
Of im and carnal ite. 
Take you do not cauſe the ble 
Wich your 'd haſte. I ſhouid be ſorry 
To fee my labours, now een at perfection, 
Got by long watching and large patience, 


A notable, fuperflitions, good foul, 
Harb wur bis xx885 Bans, Ke] The trac hermetic philo# 
Pbers were extremely devout, and given to prayer: Aubery tells« 
of Dr Napier, rector of Lyndford in Bucks, a very pious man 2 
hermetic philoſopher, that his knees were horny with freques 
payer. Ne 


In 


leave you, 


1 > 73  . 
, 8 
— 


een eee eee © oY = 


2 © 


u. 


The work is done, 
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ot proſper, where my love and zeal hath 
e 1 call to wienels, with your 
ro whom I have pour d — 1 
Jave look d no way, — publick good, - 
> plows wa, and dear charity, 
44 — Wherein 

n, —— — 
nd, to your own partic lar luſts 
and catholick a Pl a bliſs, be ' = ihe 
curſe will follow, and overtake 
Tour ſubtle and ſecret ways. 
* Mam. | know, fir, | 
ou ſhall not need to fear me. I but come, 


10 ha” he ou confute this gentleman. 


fir, KT coſtive of helief 
oward your ſtone : would not be gull'd. 
N dub. Well, ſon, 
All that I can convince him in, is this, 
ight ſol is in his robe. 
We have a med'cine of the triple foul, 
The glorified ſpirit. Thanks be to heaven, 
r, Ulen Spiegel. 
p Fre well 4 the regiſter, 
your heat leſſen by degrees, 
To the Aludels. * 
Fac. Yes, fir. 
| Sub. Did you look 
© the boles- head yet ? 
Fac. Which, on D. fir? 
115. I. 

the com ? 
Fac. rb 
Sub. Infuſe vinegar, 


so draw his volatile ſubſtance and his tincture : 


AC let the water in glaſs E. be feltred, 


And 
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And put into the Gripe's egg Lute him well 
And him cloe'd in belts, 
Fac, I will, fir. 


Sur. What a brave 
Sub, I have another work, you 
That three days 


o'Nature. 
Bur tis for me 
Sub. What need you? 
You have enough, in that, is perſech 
Mam. O but. 
Sub. Why, this is covetiſe ! 
Mam. No, I aſſure you, 
I ſhall employ it all in pious uſes, 
Founding of colleges, 11 ſchools, 
Marrying young virgins, building hoſpitals, 
A A and oy a church. * 
Sub. How now ? 
Fac. Sir, pleaſe you, 
Sha!l I not change the feltre ? 
Sub. Marry, yes; 
And -_ the complexion of glaſs B. 
Mam. Ha' you another? 


Sub. Yes, ſon, were I aſſur'd 
Your piety were firm, we would not want 
The means to glorify it. But I hope the beſt. 
mean to tinct C. in ſand-heat to-morrow, 
' And give him imbibition. 
Mam. Of white oil ? | 
Sub. No, ſir, of red. F. is come over the helm toc 
I thank my maker, in S. Mary's bath, 
And ſhews lac virginis. Bleſſed be heaven. 
I fent you of his fæces there calcin'd. | 
Out of that calx, I ha' won the ſalt of mercury. 
Mam. By pouring on your rectiſied water? 
Sub. Yes, and reverberating in Athanor. 


Sul 


. 


* Man. That's your crow's head ? 
, Your cocks-comb's, int not ? 
© fb No, tis not perfect, would it were the crow, 
| That work wants ſomething, 
gur. (01 —— for this. 
The hay is pitching.) 
| bay you ſure, * loo d em 
| F their own menſtrue 
Fac. Yes, fir, and then married em, 
And put em in a bolts-head nipp'd to digeſtion, 
According as you bade me, when I fet 
The liquor of Mars to circulation 
| In the ſame heat. 
Sub. The proceſs then was right. 
Fac. Yes, by the token, fir, the retort brake, 


And what was ſav'd, was put into the Pellicane, 
| And ſign'd with Hermes' ſcal. 


Sub. 1 think *twas fo. 
We ſhould have a new Amalgama . 
Fur. (O, this ferret. 
þ rank as any pole-cat.) 
dub. But I care not. 
Let him e'en die; we have enough beſide, 
In embrion. H. ha's his white ſhirt on ? 
Fac. Yes, fir, 
He's ripe for inceration : he ſtands warm, 
In his aſh-fire. I would not, you ſhould let 
Any dye now, if I might counſel, fir, 
ton For luck's ſake to the reſt. It is not good. 
Mam. He ſays right. 


7 Wi fbould haue a new AL ANA] A mixtare of metals with 


ercury, | | Dr. Gzzvy. 
have not troubled the reader with the explanation f all the terms 


art, which he may learn by conſulting his 4i-tionary : ſome of 
dem mean the ſame thing, and the caact meaning of ome is dubious. 


Sub, 


HG 


[ 
| 
| 
| 


5 
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Fac. know't, fir, 
I have feen th ill fortune. What is ſorne three ou 
Of freſh materials ? Y 
of goi 1 Nass 

ama game mercury. 
2 Aw ay, here's money. What will ſerve ? 
Mam. How much? 

Kuh. Give him nine pound : you m 

Fur. Yes, twenty, and be cozen'd, 

Sub. This needs not. But that you will have it | 
To fee concluſions of all. For two | 
Of our inferior works are at fixation, 

Ha' you ſet the oil of luna in kemia ? 

Fac. Yes, fir. 

Sub. And the philoſophers vinegar. 

Sur. We ſhall have a ſallad. | 

Mam. When do you make ion? - 

Sub. Son, be not haſty, I exalt our med” cine, 

And giving him ſolution ; then congeal him ; | 
And then diſſolve him, then again congeal him 

For look, how oft I iterate the work, 

As, if at firſt one ounce convert a hundred, 

After his ſecond looſe, he'll turn a thouſand ; 

His third ſolution, ten ; his fourth, a hundred. 

Of any imperfect metal, into pu 

Silver or — in all examinations, 
As good as any of the natural mine. 


Sur, I, are you bolted ? 
Nay, 
Mam. Is't no more 
Fac. Aſk = fir, 
7 him t, 

Mam. There 'tis. | 
A third is in aſcenſion. Go your ways. 

Fac. I. 
By hanging him ix balneo vaporeſo, 
So many times I add unto his virtue. 
After his fifth, a thouſand — ounces 
Get you your ſtuff here againſt afternoon, 
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Four braſs, your „ and your andirons. 
W = Man. Not of iron ? 
Jus. Yes, you may bring them too. 
Well change all metals. 
Fur. I believe you in that. 
* Mam. Then | may fend my ſpits ? 
* Sub. Yes, and your racks. 
Fur. And dripping- pans, and pot - hangers, and hooks? 
Wall he not ? 
„ 7 $ub. If he pleaſe. 
Fur. To be an afs. 
th 3} Mam. This gent you withal : 
J cold you, he had no faith. 
* Sw. And as little fir ; 
But much lefs charity, ſhould I gull myſelf. 
Sub. Why, what have you obſerv'd, fir, in our art, 
deems ſo impoſſible ? 
> Sur. But your whole work, no more. 
That np — hatch gold in a furnace, fir, 
As they s in =y 
Sub. Sir, — 
Believe that are hatch'd fo ? 
Sur. If I Id ? 
* Sub. Why, I chink that the greater miracle. 
No egg but differs from a chicken more 
Than metals in themſelves. . 
* Cur. That cannot be. 
The egg's ordain'd by nature to that end, 
And is a chicken in potentia. 
* Sub. The ſame we ſay of lead, and other metals, 
Which would be gold, if they had time. 


; '* That you ſhould ha th in a furnace, fir, 
S Ar they do exo in = Befides the accounts given as by 


Sandys and other later travellers, of the manner of hatching chick - 
ens at Grand Cairo, the reader may conſult an exact 3 
celebrated Mr. John Greaves, zd vol. of his workz, edit 


\ n. 


„Marry y 

Mam. I, now it heats : ſtand father, 
Pound him to duſt—— 

Sub, It is, of the one part, 
A humid exhalation, which we call 
Materia da, or the unttuous water; 
On the other part, a certain craſs and viſcous 
Portion of earth ; both which, concorporate, 
Do make the elementary matter of gold; 
Which is not yet propria materia, 
But common to all metals, and all flones, 
For, where it is forſaken of that moiſture, 
And hath more drineſs, it becomes a ſtone. 
Where it retains more of the humid fatneſs, 
It turns to ſulphur, or to quick ſilver, 
Who are the parents of all other metals. 
Nor can this remote matter ſuddenly 
P is ſo from extreme unto extreme, 
As to grow gold, and leap o're all the means. 
Nature doth firſt beget th* imperfect, then 
Proceeds ſhe to the perſect. Of that airy 
And oily water, me is engendred 
Sulphur o' the fat and earthy part ; the one 
(Which is the laſt) ſupplying the place of male; 
The other of the female in all metals. 
Some do believe hermaphrodeity, 
That both do act and ſuffer. But theſe two 
Make the reſt ductile, malleable, extenſive. 
And even in gold they are; for we do find 
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is of them, by our fire, and gold in them; 


our 

the ies of each metal 
than nature doth in earth, 

fide, who doth not fee in daily practice, 
| can beget bers, hornets, beetles, waſps, 
of the carcaſſes and dung of creatures ; 
orpions of an herb, being rightly plac'd ? 
theſe are living creatures, far more perfect 
excellent than metals. 
Well faid, father! 
, if he take you in hand, fir, with an argument, 
Nell bray you in a mortar. 
* Sur. Pray you, fir, ſtay. 


Sur. What elſe are all your terms, 
Whereon no one © your writers *grees with other? 
your elixir, your lac virginis, 
our ſtone, your med'cine, and your Chryſoſperme, 
our ſal, your ſulphur, and your mercury, 
Tour oil of height, your tree of life, your blood, 
our marcheſite, your tutic, your magneſia, 
our toad, your crow, your dragon, and your panther, 
Tour ſun, your moon, your firmament, your adrop, 
Tour Lato, Azoch, Zernich, Chibrit, Heautarit, 
nd then your red man, and your white woman, 
Nich all your broths, your menſtrues, and materials, 
| piſs and egg-ſhells, womens terms, mans blood, 
ar o' th* head, burnt clouts, chalk, merds, and clay, 
Founder of bones, ſcalings of iron, glaſs, 
ad worlds of other ſtrange ingredients, 
Would burſt a man to name? 
Sub. And all theſe nam'd, 
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that Syſiphus was damn'd 
To roll the ceaſleſs ſtone, only becauſe 


He would have ours common. Who is this? 


Dol is ſm 7 
*** 4 
Let me entreat you. Where's this varlet ? [las * 
Kn 

. You v nave me thus ? 
Fac. Wherein, fir ? * 
Sub. Go in, and fee, you traitor. Go. 
Mam. Who is it, fir ? 


Sub. Nothing, fir : 
Mam. What's the matter, fir ? 
I have not ſeen you thus diſtemper'd ? who is't ? 


Sub. All arts have till had, fir, their adverſaries; / 
But ours the moſt ignorant. What now ? | 


Face reti 
Fac. "Twas not my fault, fir ; ſhe mo ſpeak wil 
Fu. Would ſhe, fir ? Follow me. 64 
Mam. Stay, lungs. | 
Fac. I dare not, fir. 
Mam. How ! pray thee ſtay. | 
Fac. She's „ fir, and ſent hither —— 
Mam. Stay man, what is ſhe ? | 
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| Why ſent hither ? 
* Fac. Sir, to be cur'd. 
Jab, Why raſcal 
* Fac, Loe you. Here, fir. [ He goers out. 
Mam. "Fore God, a Bradamante, a brave piece“. 
l Sur. Heart, this is a bawdy-houſe ! III be burnt elſe, 
„ Mam. O. by this light, no. Do not wrong him. H'is 
oo ſcrupulous that way. It is his vice. 
No, bis a rare phyſician, do him right, 
An excellent Paracelſian, and has done 
Strange cures with mineral phyſick. He deals all 
1 he. He will not hear a word 


ſen } or his — Recipe 5. 
go low now, | Face again. 
Fac. Softly, _ ſoftly. I meant 


o ha” told your 2 All. "This muſt not hear. 
Mam. No, he will not be gull'd: let him alone. 
Fac. Yare very right, fir, is a moſt rare ſcholar, 
And is gone mad with ſtudying B ton's works**, 
you but name a word touching the , 
She falls Ar fit, and will diſcourſe 
do learnedly of genealogies, 
N you would run mad too, to hear her, fir. [lungs ? 
ies; Mam. How might one do” t have conference with her, 
Fac. O divers have run mad upon the conference. 
do not know, fir : I am ſent in haſte, 
Vo fetch a vial. 
Sur. Be not gull'd, fir Mammon. 


ere God, a Bnabvamarrti ] An heroine in Orlando Faria 
2 A mad ui, Au BxouGcuTon's works Mr. H - 
a celebrated rabbin in Queen Elizabeth's days, a 
= abi See STarxrs's Whitgift, and Anal; 88 Eli. 
KEY. 


Vor. UL D Mom. 


$0 The ALCHEMIST, 


Mam. Y ou are too foul, believe it. Come here, U len 
One word, 

Fac. | date not, in good faith, 

Mam. Stay, knave. 

Fac, W is extreme angry that you ſaw her, ir. 

Mam. Drink that. What is ſhe when ſhe's out of he © 

| te 7 

Fac. O, the moſt affableſt creature, ſir* ! fo . 11 
So pleaſant ! ſhe'll mount you up, like quick ſilver, 
Over the helm; and circulate, like oyl, ; 
Ot mathematicks, bawdry, any thing : 
Mam. Is ſhe no way acceſſible ? no means, 
No trick to give a man a taſte of hey——wit—— 
Or fo ? len. 

Fac. Vil come to you again, fir. 
Mam. Surly, I did not think, one o'your breeding 
Would fraduce perſonages of worth. 1 

Sur. Sir Epicure, 
Your friend to uſe : yet ſtill, loth to be gull'd, 


I do not like your philoſophical bawds. L; 
Their ſtone is letchery enough to pay for, a 
Without this bait. = 
Mam. Heart, you abuſe your ſelf. * 
I know the lady, and her friends, and means, T 


Fac. O, the usr AFFABLEST creature, fir!) This manners I 
ſpeaking, by a comparative or ſuperlative, formed from a comp 
rative or ſuperlative, was common to our old writers. Our auth« ? 
his an ingenious remark on this mode of ſpeech, in his Eg 
Grammar, which the reader will permit me to ſet before him 
« Furthermore, theſe adverbs more and ue, are added to the cow 
% parative and ſuperlative degrees themſelves, which ſhould b 
* — the poſitive : and this is a certain kind of Engliſh At 
« eiſm, or elacuen: phraſe of ſpeech, imitating the manner of th 
«* moſt antiente/{ and fine/t Gizcians, who, for more emphaſis and 
« yehemencies ſake, uſed fo to ſpeak.” | 

Th 
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* The of this diſaſter. Her brother 

H'as me all, 

* Wav. And yet you meer ſaw her 
\ 2 Till now? 

* Man. O yes, but | forgot. I have (believe it) 
> One & the treacherouſeſt memories, 1 do think, 
* Of all mankind. 

Four, What call you her brother ? 
C3 Man, My lord — 
Ie wi' not have his name known, now I think on't, 
Fur. A very treacherous memory 
Mam. O' my farh ——— 
Fur. Tut, if you ha' it not about you, pals it, 
Till we meet next. 
3 Mam. Nay, by this hand, 'tis true. 
He's one I honour, and my noble friend, 
And I reſpect his houſe. 
* Cur. Heart! can it be, 
That a grave fir, a rich, that has no need, 
A wiſe fir too, at other times, ſhould thus 
Wich his own oaths, and arguments, make hard means 
Jo gull himfelf ? An' this be your elixir, 
FT our /apis mineralis, and your lunary, 
Vive me your honeſt trick, yet, at primero, 
r gleek ; and take your /utum ſaprentis, 
Your menſtruum fimplex : I'll have gold before you, 
And with lefs danger of the quickſilver, 
r the hot ſulphur**. | 
Fac. Here's one from captain Face, fir, [To Surly. 
Jelires you to meet him i” the Temple-church, 
 Fome half hour hence, and upon earneſt buſineſs. 
Ni, if you pleaſe to quit us, now; and come 
[ He whiſpers Mammon. 
gain within two hours, you ſhall have 


Ss With fs of the quickfibver, | 
Or the het ſulphur. I Meaning, with leſs danger of being ſalivated 


it, 
D 2 My 
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el ou uno the , 
An Twill in unto the party, 
That & hey comer Lie, 5 Ops 
You'l moo! the eee e, 

Sur, Sir, I wil 
But, by attorny, and to a ſecond . | 
Now, I am fure, it is a bawdy-houſe ; Þ 
I'll (wear it, were the marſhal here to thank me : | 
The naming this commander doth confirm it. 
Don Face why, h' is the moſt authentick dealer 


I' theſe commodities (the ſuperintendant 
To all the quainter traffickers in town. 
He is the viſitor, and does appoint, . 
Who lies with whom, and at what hour; what pric 
Which gown ; and in what ſmock ; what fall; „ ©* 
Him will I prove, 1 my 
The ſubtleties of this dark labyrint 
Which if 1 do diſcover, dear fir Mamemon, 
You'll! give your poor friend leave, tho” no 
To laugh: for you that are, tis =_— 
Fac. Sir, he does pray, you'll not 
__ 1 
r re, | leave you. | : 
— follow you, ſtraight. | 
Fac. But do fo, good fir, to avoid ſuſpicion. f 
This gent' man has a par lous head. 
Mam. But wilt thou, Ulen, 
Be conſtant to = promiſe ? 
Fac. As my life, fir. 
Mam. And wilt thou infinuate what I am ? and 
And ſay, I am a noble fellow? | 
Fac. O what elſe, fir? 
And, that you'll make her royal, with the ſtone, 
, attorny, and ts a ſecond 4] i. e. I will de D. 
2. at * 221 | +1 n 
GG — uy 1 — * ll k 
the perſon of a Spaniſh | re 
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An empreſs z and your (elf, King of Bantam. 
S Mun. Wilt thou de this ? 
Fac, Will l, fir? | 


Mam. Lungs, my lungs! 
© | love thee 
4 tuff, fir, that iy maſter 


1 Send your 
Moy bu bimklf hou 1 
* witch'd me, — 9 
Fac. Your jack, and all, fir. 
* Mam. Thou art a villain I will ſend my jack, 
And the weights too. Slave, I could bite thine car. 
*Away, thou doſt not care for me. 

* Fac. Not I, fir? 

Mam. Come, I was born to make thee, my good 
Set thee on à bench, and ha thee twirl a chain [ weaſel, 
Vith the beſt lord's vermin of em all. 

Fac. Away, fir. 

Mam. A cunt, nay, a Count Palatine—— 

Fac. Good, fir, go 
Mans. Shall not advance thee better: no, nor faſter. 


| SCENE W. 
Subtle, Face, Dol. 


Sub, Has he bit? has he bit? 

: Fac And ſwallow'd too, my Subtle. 
I have giv'n him line, and now he plays, i faith. 
Sub. And ſhall we twitch him? 

Fac. Thorow both the gills. 
wench is a rare bait, with which a man 
ſtraight firks mad. 


me: 


No ſooner's taken, but he 
ab. Dol, my lord Wha'ts'hums ſiſler, you muſt now 
Bear your ſelf Statelich. 

155 12 

ll not forget my race, I warrant you. 

= U * diſtance, 8 and talk aloud ; 


= 


Have 
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Have all the tricks of a proud ſcurvy lady, 
And be as rude as her woman. | 
Fac, Well ſaid, ſanguine, 

$4ub, But will he ſend his andirons ? 
Apd's iron ſhoeing horn: I ha' ſpoke to him. Well, 
I muſt not loſe my wary gameſter, yonder, 

Hub. O monſieur Caution, that will not be gu I'd 

Fac. I, if 1 can ſtrike a fine hook into him, now, 
The Temple-church, there I have caſt mine angle. 
Well, pray for me. I'll about it. 

Sub, What, more gudgeons ! [One knock; 
Dol, ſcout, ſcout ; ſtay, Face, you muſt go to the door, * 4 
Pray God it be my Anabaptiſt. Who is't, Dol? © 

Dol. I know him not. He like a gold end- man. þ 

ub. Gods fo ! tis he, he ſaid he would ſend 
What call you him ? 
The fanQlibied elder, that ſhould deal 
> rr re Let him in. 

ay, help me off, wit gown. Away, 
Madam, to your withdrawing chamber. Now,” 
In a new tune, new geſture, old language, 
This fellow is ſent from one negotiates with me 
About the ſtone too ; for the holy brethren 
Of Amſterdam, the exil'd ſaints : that 
To raiſe their diſcipline by it. I muſt ufe him 
In ſome ſtrange faſhion, now, to make him admire me” | 


I muſt bin 
| 2 firange faſhion now to make him admire me.) It is judi- 
ciouſly remarked by Mr. Upton, that nothing can be finer imagin d 
than this change of Subtle's behaviour. Fools always admire wha; } I. 
they leaſt underſtand ; and characters is the leaſt they are acquaint | 
ed with. To the vol and wicked Mammos. Subtle appear: 
holineſs and humility liſelf: to the ignorant and devout Ananiaz, | 
he appears all learning and ſcience ; to which every other conſide- F tic 
ration muſt ſubmit : and all this, very agreeably to the rules gf de- Jol 
ye! 


corum, to excite the admiration and wonder of thoſe varigus kinds 
pf fooly, | eo 
SCENE| 


> 


- 


Or what is 


Like a philoſopher ; anſwer, i“ the language. 


Countries about the year 1533. 
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SCENE V, 


| Subtle, Face, Ananias. 
; Sub, Where is my drudge ? 

* Fac. Sir. 

Sub, Take away the reci 


And reftify your menſtrue from the phlegma. 
Then pour it & the Sol, in the cucurbite, 


And fave the ? 
Sub. No. Terra danmata 
"Muſt not have entrance in the work. Who are you? 
Aus. A faithful brother, if it pleaſe you. 
Fu. What's that? | 
A Lullianiſt? a Ripley? Filius artis? 
Can you ſublime and dulcify ? calcine ? 
Know you the Sapor Pontick ? _ Stiptick ? 
or ne 
Ana. I underſtand no heathen language, truly. 
Sub. Heathen, your Knipper-doling ** ? is Ars Sacra, 
Or _ ia, or Spagyrica, | 
Or the Pamphyſick, or Panarchick knowledge, 
A heathen ? 
Ana. Heathen Greek, I take it. 
Sub. How ? heathen Greek? 
Ana. All's heathen but the Hebrew. 
Sub. Sirrah, my varlet, ſtand you forth, and ſpeak to 
him, 


14 Heathen, Kniyyrn-potING ?] Knipper-deling was a fana- 
tical Anabaptiſt at Munſter in Germany ; he with one Rotma and 
John Buckold, commonly called John of Leyden, a taylor, and the 
deſt of the ſuperſtitious crew, raiſed great diſturbances in the Low 


4 Name 


% Te ALCHEMIST. 


Name the vexations, and the martyrizations 
Of metals in the work. 
Fac. Sir, Putrefaction, 

Solution, Ablution, Sublimation, 


ation. 
Sub, This is heathen Greek, to you, now ? 
And whence comes Vivification ? 
Fac, After Mortification. 
Sub. What's Cohobation, 
Fac. "Tis the py on 
Your Aqua Regis, and then drawing him off, 
To the trine circle of the ſeven ſpheres. 
Sub. What's the proper paſſion of metals? 
Fac. Malleation. 
Sub. What's your ultimum ſupplicium auri ? 
Fac. Antimonium. 
_ This's | — 1 ? ans your | 
ac. A ugitive, he will be gone, Mercury ? 
Sub. ow have you him ? 
Fac. By his Viſcoſitie, 
His Oleoſity, and his Suſcitability. 
Sub. How do you ſublime him ? 
Fas. With the calce of egg-ſhells, 
White marble, talc. 
Sub. Your Magiſterium, now ? 
What's that ? 
Fac. Shifting, fir, 
into cold, cold into moiſt, moiſt into hot, hot into 
Sub. This's heathen Greek to you ſtill ? 
Your is philoſophicus ? 
Fac. "Tis a ſtone, and not 
A ſtone; a ſpirit, a ſoul, and a body: 
Which if you do diſſolve, it is diffoly'd ; 


If you ate, it is coagulated ; 
It — 
Sub 


| 


] 
it to fly, it ſlieth. 
Enough. | 


* 


your elements, ſdry. | 


co 
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is's heathen Greek to you ? What are you, fir ? 
* And, Pleaſe you, a ſervant of the exil'd brethren, 
"That deal with widows, and with orphans goods ; 
And make 4 juſt account unto the ſaints : 

A deacon. 
gab. O, you are ſent from maſter Wholſome, 


'Your teacher? 


. From Tribulation Wholfome, 

Our very zealous paſtor. 

J.. Good. | have _ 

| Ana, Of what kiad, fir ? 

Bub. Pewter, and braſs, andirons, and kitchen-ware, 


Metals, that we muſt vie our med'cine on: 
Whercin the brethren may have a penn'orth, 


* 


For ready 


2 Ana. Were - orphans parents 


Sincere profeſſors ? 

Sub. Why do you aſk ? 

* Ana. Becauſc 

We then are to deal juſtly, and give (in truth) 


Their utmoſt value. 


Sub. Slid, you'ld cozen elſe, 


And if their parents were not of the faithful? 


| will not truſt you, now I think on't, 


Till I ha” talk'd with your paſtor. Ha' you brought 
Jo buy more coals ? 


* Ana. No ſurely. Y 
F Sub. No? how ſo? 


Ana. The brethren bid me ſay unto you, fr, 

f they 7 not venture any more, 
ill they ma jection. 
Af Foun 


Ana. You have had, 


For the inſtruments, as bricks, and lome, and glaſſes, 
Already thirty pound ; and for materials, 


$3 


They 
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arr. 
That one, at Heidelberg, made it of an egg, | 
And a ſmall paper of pin-duft. 
Jul. What's name ? 
Ana. My name is Ananias, 
Su. Out, the varlet 
That cozen'd the apoſtles! Hence, away, 
Flee, miſchief ; had your holy conſiſtory 
No name to ſend me, of another found, 
Than wicked Ananias ? ſend your elders 
Hither, to make atonement for you, quickly, 
And gf me ſatisfaction ; or out 
The fire; and down th' alembecks, and the furnaces. 
Piger Henricus, or what not. Thou wretch, 
= _— Bufo, ſha'!l be loſt, 1 
Tell em. All of rooting out the biſhops, | 
Or th' michele? Mense Il periſh, 1 
If they ſtay threeſcore minutes. The Aqueity, | 
Terreity, and Sulphureity " 
Shall run her again, and all be annull'd, 
Thou wic Ananias. This will fetch em, 
And make 'em haſte towards their gulling more. 
A man muſt deal like a rough nurſe, — fright 
Thoſe that are froward to an appetite. | 


„ * 


1 


Face, Subtle, Drugger. 


Fac. H'is buſie with his ſpirits, but we'll upon him 
Sub. How now! what mates? „ | 
ab 

Fac. I told you, he would be furious. Sir, here's 
Has ht r 5 
(We muſt appeaſe him. Give it me) and prays youJF* 
Yao would deviſe (what is it, Nah?) 


| — es Et N 


z. Ser. ee eee 
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will repent he ga” you any more.) 
W hat oy you to his conſtellation, dottor ? 
he Ballance ? 
© Sub. No, that way is ſtale, and common. 
J townſman born in Taurus, = the bull; 
the bulls-head : in Aries, the ram. 
device. No, I will have his name 
xm'd in fore myſtick character; whoſe radii, 
riking the ſenſes of the ; 
"Hall, by a virtual influence, breed affections, 
pat may reſult upon the party owns it : 
| &5 thus ——— | 
Sub. He ſhall have 4 bel, that's Ahe; 
Jad by it ſtanding one whoſe name is Dee, 
A rug gown ; there's D, and Rug, that's drug 
nd right anenſt him a dog ſnarling er ; 
here's Drugger, Abel Drugger. That's his ſign. 
Ind here's now myſtery, and hieroglyphick *5 ! 
Fac. Abel, thou art made. 
Dru. Sir, I do thank his worſhip. | 
Fac. Six o'thy legs more will not do ir, Nab. 
e has brought you a pipe of tobacco, doctor. 
Dru. Yes, fir : $ 
have another thing I would impart — 
Fac. Out with it, Nab. 
Dy. Sir, there is lodg'd, hard by me, 


1 And le, now myſtery, and hieroglip e.] The ridicule on the 
Wie for rebuſes, common at that time, is well placed: Camden, 

1 _ me reader to others 2 kind ; and 
too was that of one Newberry, who had a fign expreſſing his 
Dri ne, in the manner here mentioned. * 


Fac. 
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Fae, Good ? a bons robe 7 
ng dy of wh. 7 
Fac. Very good, Abel. 
Drs, Marry „ (Wis not in faſhion yet; ſhe wen 0 
Ae 't ſtands acop. 
Fac. No matter, Abel. 'A 
Drs. And 1 do now and then her 2 fucus — * | 
Fac. What doſt thou deal, 4 
Sub. 1 did tell captain. A 
Dru, And phyſick too ſometime, fir : 1 | 
truſts me 15 
With all her mind. She's come up here of purpoel 1 


To learn the faſhion. T 
Fac. Good (his match too!) on, Nab. tune A 
Dru. And ſhe do's ſt to know her for 


Fac. Gods lid, Nab, fend her to the doctor hither 
Dru. Yes, I have ſpoke to her of his worſhip al 7*$ 


read) U 
But ſhe's afraid it will be blown abroad, F 
And hurt her marriage. 
Fac. Hurt it? "tis the way 
To heal it, if were hurt 3 to make it more 
Follow'd and ſought : Nab, thou ſhalt tell her this. 
She'll be more known, more talk'd of ; and ow 
[ dow | 


Are ne'er of any till they be famous ; 
Their honour is their multitude of ſuitors : 
Send her, it — 4 thy good fortune. What ? 
Thou doſt not know. It 
Dru. No, fir, ſhe'll never marry 
Under a knight. Her brother has made a vow. A 

Fac. What, and doſt thou deſpair, my little Nab, I At 
Knowing what the doctor has ſet down for thee, W 


And ſeeing ſo many of the city dubb'd ? To 

One glaſs oi thy water, with a madam I know, n 

Will have it cane, Nab: what's her brother? a | 
on 


ib, 


1 is the goodeſt ſoul. 
(Thou ſhalt know more anon. Away, be gone.) 
A miſerable rogue, 
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Deu. No, fir, a gentleman newly warm in his land, Gr, 
gcarce cold in his one and twenty, that do's govern 

' His ſiſter here; and is a man himſelf 

07 ſore three thouſand a year, and is come up 

Jo learn to quarrel, and to live by his wits, 

jad will gp Gon agile; cad dts F the country. 

| Dru, Yes, fir, to carry quarrels, 
As gallants do, to manage em by line. 

| Fac. 'Slid, Nab! the doctor is the only man 
In Chriſtendom for him. He has made a table, 
With mathematical demonſtrations, 

Touching the art of m—_ He will give him, 
An inſtrument to Go, bring em be xh, 
Him and his ſiſter. — ſor thee, with her 

The doctor happ'ly may perſuade. Go to. 


Sha't give his worſhip a new damaſk ſuit 


Upon the premiſſes. ; 
Sub. O, captain. 
Fac. He thall, 


ie is the honeſteſt fellow, doctor. Stay not, 


Woffers, bring the damaſk, and the parties. 

Dru. Tl try m er, ſir. 

* Fac. And thy will too, Nab. 

+ Sub. "Tis good tobacco, this! what is't an ounce ? 
| 


Fac. He'll fend you a pound, doctor. 


| $46. O, no. 
Fac. He will do't. 


Abel, about it. 


and lives with cheeſe, 


And has the worms. That was the cauſe in deed 

© Why he came now. He dealt with me in pavate, 
© To get a med'cine for em. 

1 Sub. And ſhall, fir. This works. 
wh 

ra, 


Fac. A wife, a wiſe for one ou, my de:w Subtle : 
We'll 
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We'll Cen draw lots, and he that fails, ſhall have e 


The more in , the other has in tail. 
Sub, Rather the leſs. For ſhe may be © light 
Ihe want grains. 
Fac, I, of be fuch a burden, 
A man would ſcarce endure her for the whole. 

Sub. Faith, beſt let's ſce her firſt, and then deter 


Fac, Content. But Dol muſt ha* no breath on't. 
$#b. Mum. 


A ou to Surly vonder, catch him. 
. p ray God 1 he i Kad too long. 
tb, 14 K 


Tribulation, Ananias. 


| 


Tri. INH ESE chaſtiſements are common to 
| And ſuch rebukes we of the ſeparation 
Muſt dear, with willing ſhoulders, as the trials 
Sent fc «th to tempt our frailties. 

Ana. In pure zeal 
do nc c like the man, he is a heathen, 
And fp eaks the /anguage of Canaan, truly. 


Tri. | think MS prophane perſon indeed: 
Ana. He bears 


The viſi ble mark of the beaſt in his fore-head. 
And for his ſtone, it is a work of darknefs, 


= 4 

And wit h philoſophy blinds the eyes of man. k 

Tri. Good brother, we muſt bend unto all mean: An 

1 ma 1 8 ive furtherance to the holy cauſe. 11 

ich his cannot: the ſanctified cauſe 2 4 

22 have a ſanctified courſe. An 
Tri. Not always neceſſary : 7 
The chilelren of ition are oft-times 5 


Made inſtruments even of the greateſt works. 


Be, 


Nich the brethrens bleſſing of Heidelberg, weighing 
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W-Gde, we ſhould give ſome what to man's nature, 

be place he lives in, ſtill about the fire, 

band furne of metals, that intoxicate 
he brain of man, and make him prone to paſſion. 

Where have you greater atheiſts than your cooks ? 

more prophane, or cholerick, than your glaſſmen ? 

ore antichriſtian than your bell-founders ? 

hat makes the devil fo deviliſh, I would aſk you, 

athan, our common enemy, but his being 

Ferpetually about the fire, and boiling 

rimſtone and arfenick ? We muſt give, I ſay, 

ato the motives, and the ſtirrers up 

humours in the blood. It may be fo, 

hen as the work is done, the ſtone is made, 

This heat of his may turn into a zeal, 

And ſtand up for the beauteous diſcipline, 

Againſt the menſtruous cloth, and rag of Rome. 

We mult await his calling, and the coming 


the good __ You did fault, & upbraid him 
rens 
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— 

or the reſtoring of the filenc'd ſaints, : 
Which ne'er will be, but by the philoſophers ſtone. 

And ſo a learned elder, one of Scotland, | 


= me; aurum gotabile being 


ba need we have to haſten on the wor 


he only med cine, for the civil magiſtrate, 


* incline him to a feeli 


of the cauſe ; 


Aud muft be daily us'd in the diſeaſe. 


* 


Ana. I have not edified more, truly, by man; 
Kor ſince the beautiful light firſt ſhone on me: 


And | am fad my zeal hath ſo offended. 

= Tri. Let us call on him then. 

Ana. The motion's good, 3 

Nad of the ſpirit; I will knock firſt : peace be within. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IL. 
Subtle, Tribulation, Ananias. 


$#b, O, are you come? twas time. Your "_= 
minute 
Were at laſt thread, you ſee ; and down had gone 
Furnns acedie, turris cir culatorius : 
Lembek, bolts-head, retort, and pellicane 
Had all been cinders. Wicked Ananias ! 
Art thou return'd ? nay then, it goes down yet. 
Tri. Sir, be appeaſed, he is come to humble 
Himſelf in ſpirit, and to aſk your patience, 
If too much zeal hath carried him afide 
From the due path. = 
Sub. Why, this doth qualifie ! Te 
Tri. The brethren had no purpoſe, verily, | 
To give you the leaſt grievance : but are ready 
To lend their willing to any projet | 
The ſpirit and you direct. 
Sub. This qualifies more 
Tri. And fcr the or let them be valu' 
Or what is needful elſe to the holy work, 
It ſhall be numbred ; here, by me, the ſaints, 
Throw down their purſe before you. 
Sub. This qualifies moſt ! 1 
Why, thus it ſhould be, now you underſtand. 
Have I difcours'd ſo unto you of our ſtone, 
And of the good that it ſhall bring your cauſe ? 
Shew'd you (beſide the main of hiring forces 
Abroad, drawing the Hollanders, your friends, 
From th' Indies, to ſerve you, with all their fleet) 
That even the med'cinal uſe ſhall make you a faction, 
And party in the realm ? as, put the caſe, | 
That — 7 in ſtate, he have the gout, 
Why, you but ſend three drops of your Elixir, 


' 

4 

* 

* 

* a 
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ij 

I 
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Pre 7 

ithal, to be of power 

To pay an army in the field, to buy 

The king of France out of his realms, or Spain 

Out of his Indies. What can you not do 

Againſt lords ſpiritual or temporal, 

That ſhall you ? 

© Tri. Verily, tis true. 

We may be temporal lords ourſelves, I take it. 
Sub. You may be any thing, and leave off to make 

Long · winded exerciſes : or ſuck up 

Your ha, and hum, in a tune. 1 not deny, 

But ſuch as are not graced in a ſtate, 

May, for their ends, be adverſe in religion, 


s — You cannot 
| But raiſe your friend: ] So the laſt edition; the others more truly 
10 as it ſtands above. 


Vor-. III. | E And 
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And get a tune to call the flock together : 
For (to ſay ſooth) a tune does much with 
And other phlegmatick people, it is your bel]. 
Ana. Bells are prophane : a tune may be religious. 1 
$ub. No warning with you ? then farewel my pu f 
tience 
4 5 ent een 
71. 


fir, 

Sub. Al ll p periſh. I have ſpoke it. 
Tri. Lot eas Bad gunce, fir, in your eyes; the ma 
He ſtands corrected : neither did his zeal 
(But as your ſelf) allow a tune ſomewhere. 
Which now, being to'ard the ſtone, we ſhall not need 

Sub. No, nor — holy vizard, to win widows 
To give you legacies ; or make zealous wives 
To rob their huſbands for the common cauſe : 
Nor take the ſtart of bonds broke but one day, 
And ſay, they were forfeiced by providence. 
Nor ſhall you need o'er night to eat huge meals, 
To celebrate your next day's faſt the better : 
The whilſt the brethren and the ſiſters humbled, 
Abate the ſtiffneſs of the fleſh. Nor caſt 
Before your — — hearers ſcrupulous bones; 
As whether a chriſtian may hawk or hunt, 
Or whether matrons of the holy aſſembly 
May lay their hair out, or wear doublets ; 
Or have that idol ſtarch about their linen 


Or whether matron: of the holy aſſembly 

May lay their hair mw wear Arm ; | 

Or have that ide! arch about their linen.] The puritans of 0 
author's days affected all theſe, and other ſcruples of equal coni og 
quence ; and wou'd have reform'd the dreſſes of the age, as wf 
as the conſtitution and language of the kingdom, by ſcri pi 2 
cedents, and ſcripture — <q In the dominion of grace il A 1s 
was to be pure ſimplicity. There cannot be an exacter copy of ul 
principles and practice of the fanatics in that time, than what "Wt 1 
given us in this ſcene : — ph'ets and writings of that period 
as well as the troubles that followed in the next reign, corroboru 
all that Joaſon hath here ſaid. An 
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Ana. It is indeed an idol. 
* $954, Mind him not, fir, 
| | do command Ag . * but trouble) 
1 
EN ſhall you 3 to to libel 4 prelates, 
" Lis ſhorten ſo your cars againſt the hearing 
* Of the next wire-drawn grace. Nor of neceſſity 
> Rail againſt plays, to pleaſe the alderman, 
| Whoſe daily cuſtard devour. Nor lie 
With zealous rage till you are hoarſe. Not one 
Of theſe fo fogular arts. Nor call your ſelves 
F — names of bulation, Perſecution, 
4 wry Long-patience, and ſuch like, affected 
By the whole family or wood of you, 
8 up, ene „and to catch the car 
Of the di 
Fe. Tap, fir, . they are 
Ways that the godly brethren have invented, 
Tor ion of the glorious caule, 
As very notable means, and whereby alſo 
mon Ives grow ſoon, and profitably famous. 


T And fuch lite, affeted 
4 55 the whole fam, cor wood of en.] We have had this er- 
preſſon befure in the Silent Woman, act 2. ic. 2. Wed is uſed to 
bonify any miſcellanous collection, or ſtock of materials, hence 
ſome poets intitle their miſcellaneous works tar I; and our 
port, alluding to chis antient practice, calls his the Fore. As to 
the names here mentioned, every one knows the aſfecta ion of the 
puritans in giving them : the vanity of theſe new names is taken 
| ce of by ——— which. Caith he, have been lately given 
of ſome to their children with no evil meaning, but upon ſome 
cone Pogular and preciſe conceit. As if the puritans imagined the name 
5 weil Yandiified the man; and thought with the Gracie, that it con- 
e p* Peyed to the perſon ſome mark of grace agreeably to that which 
ce 4 as X by it, And this was the reaſon, as the hiſtorian tells 
oft ſuch pompous names became ſo common in Spain La 
hat "ns . — es PA Taue, wveluntier: a /curs inſans, des noms ou furnems 
104 ee, ei man que cela leur arguevroit grace envers les hommes, 
” gue wn bean nom revenoit à la perſonne quelque marque ou impreſſion 
forme @ ce gue par iceluj effeit gui. 
Hitt. d Eipagne, de Meyerne Tarquet. p. _ 
2 Su 
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$#b, O, but the ſtone, alF's idle to it! nothing 
The art of angels, nature's miracle, 
The divine et thee doth in clouds 
From eaſt to weſt ; and whoſe tradition 
Is not from men, but ſpirits, 
Ana, | hate traditions : 
I do not truſt them 
Tri. Peace. 
Ana. They are popiſh all. 
1 will not I will at 
Tri, Ananias. 


rel 


[may 
$ub. Well, Ananias, thou 5 
Tri. It is an ignorant zeal that haunts him, fir. 
But truly, elſe, a very faithful brother, 
A botcher, and a man, by revelation, 
That hath a knowledge of the truth. 


Sub. Has he a c ſum there i' the bag 
To buy the within ? I am made 
And muſt, for charity and conſcience ſake, 


Now fee the moſt be made for my poor orphan : 
Tho I deſire the brethren too, good 
There are within, 2 view'd, 
t em, 
And ta'en the inventory of what they are, 
They are ready for projection; there's no more 
To do: caſt on the med*cine, ſo much ſilver 
As there is tin there, ſo much gold as braſs, 
rags! ou in by weight. 
time, 
Sir, muſt the Cine expect yet? 
Sub. Let me fee, | 


' How's the moon now? eight, nine, ten days hence, 


He will be filver potate ; then three days 

Before he citroniſe : ſome fifteen days 

The magiſtecium will be perfected. 

Ana. About the { day of the third week, 
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n the ninth month ? | 2 
* &d. Yes, — — — 
Tri. What will the orphans goods ariſe to, think you ? 


' Sub. Some hundred marks, as much as fd three cars, 
| Unladed now : you'll make fix millions of "em. 
But] muſt he” more coals laid in. 
TJ. How! 
Aa then we have finiſh'd, We muſt now increaſe 
Our fire to ig ardens, we are palt 


Fimus bainei cineris, 
And all thoſe lenter heats, If the holy purſe 
fall low, and that the ſaints 
Do need a preſent ſum, I have a trick 

To melt the pewter, you ſhall buy now, inſtantly, 
And with a tincture make you as good Dutch dollars 
As any are in Holland. 

Tri. Can you ſo? 

Sub. I, and ſhall bide the third examination. 


Ana. It will be joyful tidings to the brethren. 
Sub. But you muſt carry it ſecret. 
Tri. I, but ſtay, 
This act of coining, is it lawful ? 
Ana. Lawful ? 


— —— J. but flay, \ 
This at of coining, is it lawful? Ana. Lawful ? 
We know no magifirate. Or, if ue did, 

This's ror tien corn. ] Counterſeiting of foreign coin, was firſt. 
made high treaſon, by the firſt, of Queen Mary, teff. 2. chap. 6. 
« Coining of any foreige coin of gold, or filver, current by the king's 
" ion is high treaſon.” Wood's inflitutes of the laws of 
England, p. 344. 3d. edit. I think Mr. Hearn, in his argument at 
atchbiſhop Laud's trial, mentions this. Dr. Gez. 

It is well known the puritans rejected all human forms of govern- 
ment as carnal ordinances ; and were for eſtabliſhing a plan of 
policy, in which the ſcripture only was to be the civil code: ; 

E 3 Tri. 
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Caſting of money may be lawful, 


Tri Truly, I take it ſo. 
da There is no ſcruple, 
Sir, to be made of it; believe Ananias : 
This cafe of conſcience he is ſtudied in. 
Tri. Vil make a queſtion of it to the brethren. 


Ana. Ihe brethren ſhall approve it lawful, doubt na. | 


Where ſhall it be done? 


Sub. For that we'll talk anon. [Knock wwithou | 


There's ſome to ſpeak with me. Go in, I pray you, 
And view the parcels. That's the inventory. 


Tu come to you ſtraight, Who is it ? Face ! appex: 


SCENE II. 
Subtle, Face, Dol. 


Sub. How now? good prize? 

Fac. Good pox! yond' cauſtive cheater 
Never came on. : 

Sub How ther? 

Fac. | ha* walk d the round 
Till now, and no ſuch thing. 

Sub. And ha' you quit him? 

Far. Quit him? an' hell would quit him too, he were 
Slight would you have me ſtalk like a mill - jade. happy. 
All day, ſor one that will not yield us grains? 
I know him of old. 

Sub. O, but to ha” gull'd him, 
Had been a maſt'ry, 

Fac. Let him go, black boy, 
And turn thee, that ſome freſh news may poſſeſs thee, 
A noble count, a don of Spain (my dear | 
Delicious compeer, and my party bawd) 


Who is come hither, private, for his confcience, 1 
n 


Tri, Ha? you diſtinguiſh well, | 
Ana, "Tis. fir. 1 


„ &4 % MO 


— =y 
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ur 


1d 


And brought 


ede piſtolets, and pieces of eight, 
Will &r 
(That is the colour) and to make his hatt ry 
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munition with him, ſ great flops, 
than three Dutch hoys, beſide round trunks, 


be here, my rogue, to have thy bath, 


Upon our Dol, our caſtle, our cinque-port, 
Our Dover pier, our what thou wilt, Where is ſhe ? 
She muſt prepare perfumes, delicate linen, 

The bath in chief, a banquet, and her wit, 

For ſhe muſt milk his Epididymis. 

Where is the doxy ? 

Sub. VII fend her to thee : 

And but diſpatch my brace of little John Leydens, 
And come again my ſelf. 

Fac. Are they within then ? 

Sub. Numbring the ſum. 

Fac. How much ? 

Sub. A hundred marks, boy. 

Fac. Why, this is a lucky day. Ten pounds of Mam- 
Three o my clerk! a portague o' my grocer mon 
This o' the brethren ! beſide reverſions, | 
And ſtates to come i' the widow, and my count 
My ſhare to-day will not be bought tor forty —— 

Dol. What ? 

Fac. Pounds, dainty Dorothy, art thou ſo near ? 

Del. Yes, ſay lord genera), how fares our camp? 

Fac. As with the few that had entrench'd themſelves 
Safe, by their diſcipline, againſt a world, Dol. 

And laugh'd within thoſe trenches, and grew fat 
With thinking on the booties, Dol, brought in 
Daily by their ſmall parties. This dear hour 

A doughty don is taken with my Dol, 


® And brought munition with him, fix great $L00ys, 
Bigger tben three Dutch boys, befide x0uxD Truxxs.)] The cor- 


- Fuption in the word egi, might be occationed by what follows in 
| the next line ; but the true reading is , a large pair of breeches 


or trowlers, worn by ſailors; and io the words rownd trans ſeem to 
mean, not a cheſt or portmanteau, but the true, which were 


| tie common wear of that and the preceding age. 


E 4 And 
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nd thou mayſt make his ranſorn what thou wile, 
y Douſabel : he ſhall be brought here fetter'd 
ith thy fair looks, 
down-bed, as 

thou ſhale 
are 
an- 


* 


- 


w 
In a 


£ 
: 


drum, 
poor 


ſw 


222 


my 

blac 
with 
ſkin 


= 
7 


er 


Sub. Done. They are gone. The ſum 
Is here in bank, my Face. I would we knew 
Another c now would buy em out- right. 


Fac. Slid, Nab ſhall do't againſt he ha the wido», 


To furniſh houſhold. 
Sub. Excellent well thought on. 

* he come. | 

ac. I pray he away 

Till our new 1 be o'er paſt, 
Sub. But, Face, 

How cam'ſt thou by this ſecret don? 
Fac. A ſpirit 


$ litthe Gop's-cirrt.} So he calls Dol in allufion to = 
vame Dorothea, which is in Greck the gift of God. This mare 


of alluding to the names is very common in our lea 
poets. So Miro, III. 656. © Uriel ——glorioufly b 
and ver. 647. ** Brighteſt ſera 
Hebrew. And B. VI. ver. 20. © Abdiel-<fervavt of Gul 
With many other inſtances of the ſame kind. 


ph,” in allufion to his name z 
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| mother-tongue. His great 
erdugoſhip zot of language ®: 
$6 much the easier to be cozen'd ; Dolly, 
— ol come there — 4 — 
And our own coach- Mn, whom I have ſent as guide, 
No creature elſe. Who's that ? 10 knocks, 
Sub, It is not he 
Fac. O no, not yet this hour. 


Dol. 
Your clerk. 
Fac. God's will then, Queen of Fairy, 
On with your tire; and, doctor, with your robes. 
Let's diſpatch him for God's take. 
Sa. "Twill be hy — 
| Fas. | warrant you, take but the cues | give you, 
„ It ſhall be brief enough. "Slight, here are more! 
| Abel, and I think the angry boy, the heir, 
That fain would quarrel. 
Sub. And the widow ? 
Fac. No, 
Not that I ſee, Away. O fir, you are welcome. 


EA x WW 
Face, Dapper, Drugger, Kaſtril. 


Fc. The doctor is within a moving for you; 
bee had the moſt ado to win him to it) 


6 His creat | 

. Veapucosnry bas wot a jot of /anguage.] i. e. His great hang 
"FF manibvip. Ferduge is a Spaniſh word fignifying | other things 
of ® dangnar or cxecationer, and the name likewite of a family 5 
wy e 


> 
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He ſwears be the of the dice 
He never heard her till now (he ſays) 
Your aunt has giv'n you the moſt gracious words 


That can be thought on. 
Dap. Shall | ſee her grace ? 
Fac. See her, and kiſs her too. What, honeſt N44 
Ha'ſt brought the damaſk ? 
Nab, No, fir, here's tobacco. [tre 
Fac. "Tis well done, Nab : thou'lt bring the dam 
Dru. Yes, here's the gentleman,captain,maſterKaftr 
have brought to ſee the doctor 
Fac. Where's the widow ? 
Drs. Sir, as he likes, his ſiſter (he ſays) ſhall come 
Fac. O, is it ſo ? good time. Is your nameKaſtril, {; 
Kaſ. I. and the beſt of the Kaſtrils, I'd be forry cl 
By fifteen hundred a year. Where is the doctor? 
My mad tobecco- boy, here, tells me of one 
That can do things. Has he any (kill ? 
Fac. Wherein, fir ? 
Kaſ. To carry a Luſineſs, manage a quarrel fairly, 
Upon fit terms. 
Fac. It ſeems, fir, you are but young 
About the town, that can make that a queſtion. 
Kaſ. Sir, not ſo young, but I have heard ſome fperc 
Of the angry boys”, and ſeen em take tobacco; 
And in his ſhop : and I can take it too. 
And I would fain be one of em, and go down 
And practice i“ the country. 
Fat. Sir, for the duello, 
The doctor, I aſſure you, ſhall inform you, 
To the leaſt ſhadow of a hair: and ſhe you 
An inſtrument he has of his own making, 
Wherewith no ſooner ſhall you make report 


Ot any quarrel, but he will take the height on't 


7 


habe brard ſine peerh 
O” the ancey rovs.] Theſe are called the terien, 
Silent Woman, act 2. fe. 4. the rorers and vapourer* of 2. vi 
who were very numerous. u 
Us 
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Moſt inftantly, and tell in what degree : 
Df ſafety it hes in, or mortality, | 
And how it may be borne, whether in a right line, 
Dr a half circle ; or may elfe bs caft 
late an angle blunt, if not acute: 
an this he will demonſtrate. And then, rules 

To give and take the lie by, 
WF Ka. How ? to rake it? 
a Fac. Yes, in oblique he'll ſhew you, or in circle 
I But never in diameter. The whole town 

Study his theorems, and diſpute them ordinarily 

At the vat ing acadernies. 
„„ But does he teach 
''Þ Living by the wits too ? 
EF Fac. Any thing whatever, 

You cannot think that ubtilty but he reads it. 

He mie me a captain. |! was a fark pimp, 

T o your ſtanding, "tore I met with him : 

t is not two months fince, I'll te you his method: 
„et, he will enter you at ſome ordinary. 
Kaj. No, I'll not come there. You ſhall pardon me. 
Fac. For why, fir? 

K. There's gaming there, and tricks. 
EF Fac. Why, would yo! be 

A gallant, and not game? 
Kaſ. I, *ewill ſpend a man. 


' But never 18 D1at1tTyr,)] What Shakeſpear calls the Vie H, 
he others are the lie circam/fontial. See As you Lid it, att 5. Ie. 6. 
here the ſeveral degrees are humorouſly recounted. The tame 
ſubject is alluded to by Fletcher in words exattly fimilar to our 
duthor's: 


— ___ {; be given thc lie 
In circle or oblique, or f{emicircle, 
Or direct parallel? you muſt challenge him.” 
| | | Daren of Corinth, act 4. (c. 1. 
The ridicule 2 this abſurdity of duelliag, is tnely maintained, 
 occahion preſented. by the great trigmvizate of dramatick pots, 
wkeſpear, Jonion, and Fletcher. 
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Whic 
= 
Vn ters al 
groom porters 
And for the whole year through at every place 
Where there is play, preſent him with the chair, 


„the belt drink; ſometimes 


in private, with the dainty. 
You ſhall ha“ your crdinaries bid for him, 
As play-houſes for a poet ; and the maſter 
Pray him aloud to name what diſh he affects, 
Which muſt be butrer'd ſhrimps : and thoſe that 
To no mouth elſe, will drink to his, as bei 
The goodly preſident mouth of all the . 
Kaſ. Do you not gull one? 

Fac. Ods my lite ! do you think it? 

You ſhall have a caſt commander, (can but get 
In credit with a glover, or a ſpurrier, 
For ſome two pair of cither's ware aſorehand) 
Will, by moſt ſwift poſts, dealing with him, 
Arrive at com means to keep himſelf, 
His punk, and naked boy, in excellent faſhion, 
And be admir'd for'r. | 


Kaſ. Will the doctor teach this ? 
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—— + on 
long) 
money is ſtirring, 
ae 
ſhew a perſpecive, where on one 

1 tral 1 the faces and the perſons 

Of all ſufficient young heirs in town, 

Whoſe bonds are current for 

On th other fide, the merchants forms, and others, 

That without help of any ſecond broker, 

Who would expect a ſhare) will truſt ſuch parcels. 
the third ſquare, the very ſtreet and fi 

Where the commodity dwells, and does but wait 

To be deliver'd, be it pepper, ſope, 

Hops, or tobacco, oat-meal, woad, or cheeſes. 

All which you may ſo handle, to enjoy 

To your own uſe, and never ſtand oblig'd. 

„ Faith ! is he ſuch a fellow? 

Fac. Why, Nab here knows him. 

And then for making matches for rich widows, 

_ heirs, the fortunat ſt man 

He's ſent to, far and near, all over England, 

To have his counſel, and to know their fortunes. 

| Kaſ. God's will, my ſuſter ſhall ſee him. 

Fac. I'll tell you, fir, OT 

What he did tell me of Nab. It's a ſtrange thing 

(By the way, you mult eat no cheeſe, Nab, it breeds me 

lancholy ; 

And that ſame melancholy breeds worms) but paſs it; 

He told me honeſt Nab here was nc'er at tavern 

But once in's life ! 

Dru. Truth, and no more I was not. 

Fac. And then he was fo fick— 

Dru. Could he tell you that too? 

Fac. How ſhould I know it ? 

* Dru. In troth we had been a ſhooting, 


uud had a piece of fat ram - mutton to ſupper, 


That 
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That lay fo heavy o my ſtomach 
| . 0 he has 44 
To bear any wine for what with the noiſe o the fidler 
And care of his for he dares keep no ſerv ant. 

Dru. My head did fo ake— 

Fac, As he was fain to be brought home, 

The doctor told me. And then a old woman 

Dru. (Yes, faith, ſhe dwells in Sea-coal-lane) did cur 
With ſodden ale, and pellitory & the wall : [ me, 
Coſt me but two- I had another ſickneſs 
Was worſe than that. 

Fac. I, that was with the grief 
Thou took'ft for being cels'd at eighteen-pence, 
For the water work”, 

Dru. In truth, and it was like 
I“ have coſt me almoſt my lite. 

Fac. Thy hair went off? 

Dru. Yes, ſir, 'twas done for ſpight. 

Fac. Nay, ſo ſays the doctor. 

Kaſ. Pray thee, tobacco- boy, go fetch my ſuſter, | 
I'll fee this learned boy before I go: : 
And ſo ſhall ſhe. 

Fac. Sir, he is buſy now : 

But if you have a ſiſter to fetch hither, 
Perhaps your own pains may command her ſooner ; 
And he by that time will be free. 

Kaſ. I go. 

Fac. Drugger, ſhe's thine: the damaſk. (Subtle and! 
Muſt wreſtle tor her.) Come on, maſter Dapper. 
You ſee how I turn clients here away, 


9 Fac. — — JI. that was with the grirf 

Thou took'ft /or being ceſi d at righteen-pence 

For the water-<vork,) The New-River begun in 1608 by Sir Hog 
Middleton, and finiſhed at a very great expence (about co thoutan: 
pounds, in which he had the 5 — of King James I. the lord. 
mayor, and commonalty of London) in the year 1613. See at 
account of the number of houſes ſupplied by it at that time, 4 
STow's Annals, p. 938. Dr. Gs 1 


1 
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To give your cauſe diſpatch. Ha“ you perform'd 
The ceremonies were enjoin'd you ? 


Dap. Yes, & the vinegar, 
And the clean ſhirt. 

Fac. "Tis well: that ſhirt may do you 
More worſhip than you think. Your aunt's a-fire, 
But that ſhe will not ſhew it, t“ have 2 ſight of you, 
Ha you provided for her grace's ſervants ? 
Dap. Yes, here are fix ſcore Edward ſhillings, 
Fac, Good. 


Dap. And an old Harry's ſovereign. 


79 


Fac. Very good, | 
Dap. And three James ſhillings, and an Elizabeth 
Juſt twenty nobles. [ groat, 


Fac. O, you are too juſt. 


I would you had had the other noble in Maries. 


Dap. | have ſome Philip and Maries. 
Fac. I, thoſe ſame 


| Are belt of all. Where are they? Hark, the doctor. 


% Ju trventy nobles, Fac. O, you are too juſt. 

[ would you had had the other noble in Marie.) If the reader will 
be at the pains to reckon this account, he will maſter Dapper de- 
ſerves the praiſe of juſtice which Face gives him. Twenty nobles, 
at fix ſhillings and eight pence each, amount to the ſum of fix pounds 
thirteen ſhillings and four-pence, which ſum the other pieces make. 
The Harry's ſovereign was a half ſovereign only, and valued 
at ten ſhillings. Face wanted the other noble in Maries, becauſe 
the money was coined in the ſeveral ſucceſſive reigns of Henry, 
Edward, Elizabeth, and James ; fo that Mary's being left out 
achaſm in the account. 


SCENE 


8 
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SCENE ». 
Subtle, Pace, Dapper, Dol. 
Sabile ag like @ prieff of Fairy. 


=  — 


H that he hath vinegar'd his ſenſes, 
As 


was bid, the Fairy queen diſpenſes, 
me, this robe, the petticoat of fortune 
hich that he ſtraight 

And 


on, ſhe doth importune. 
though to fortune — be her petticoat, 
Yet nearer is her ſmock, the queen doth note: 
And therefore, ev'n of that a piece ſhe hath ſent, 
Which, being a child, to wrap him in was rent; 
And prays him for a ſcarf he now will wear it 
(Wich as much love as then her grace did tear it) 
About his eyes, to ſhew he is fortunate. 
They blind him 
And, truſting unto her to make his ſtate, 
He'll throw away all worldly pelf about him ; 
Which that he will perform, ſhe doth not doubt him. 
Fac. She need not doubt him, fir. Alas, he has nothing 
But what he will part withal as willingly, 
Upon her graces word (throw away your purſe) 
As ſhe would aſk it : (handkerchiefs and all) 


with a ri 
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5 


1 


„0, 1 


I 


2 


TT: 


iti, titi, titi. 
im, or he will never confeſs, they ſay. 


ty 


care, 


= PF 


Dep. By this good ligh I ha* nothi 

, is ight, * ng. 

\ Ces uivocate, ſhe ſays. 

Ti, ti do ti, ti ti do, ti da; and ſwears by the light 
Do. By this good dark, I ha“ nothing but a balf- 


[crown 
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Of gold about my wriſt, that my love 
De 
Fas, 1 tus ſomething, And would you in 
Your aunt's diſpleaſure for theſe trifles Come, (wi 
had rather you had thrown away twenty 
You wear your leaden heart fill. How now ? 
Sub, What news, Dol ? 
Dol. Yonder's your knight, fir Mammon. 
Fac. Gods lid, we never thought of him till now, 


Where is he? 
Dol. Here hard by. H'is at the door. 
are not ready now ? Dol, get his fic 


Sub. And 
He muſt not be ſent 


da. Why, lay him back awhile, 
With ſome device. Ti, ti, ti, ti, ti, ti, would he 
[grace ſpeak with 


| me 
I come. Help, Dol. 
Fac. Who's there ? Sir E 


[ He through the key-bole, the other knockin, 
My r hen . Pleaſe you to walk 

till his be turn'd, 
And I am for you. Quickly, Dol. 


And a piece of ginger-bread, to be withal, 
And ſtay your ſtomach, leſt you faint with faſting : 


Ia nothing but a half-crown Ye 

Of gold.) Crowns in filver were not coined till Henry VIIId 
time, nor common till the reign of Edward VI. KH 
Yai 


4 
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could hold out till ſhe ſaw you ſhe 
292 you [ſhe ſays) 
| Ke cut, tn were this rw hours, for her eg 
out, an two 

aa. We will not loſe : 


dub. He muſt not fee, nor ſpeak 
To any „till then. 


Fac. or that we'll put, fir, 
- what ? 


II 


EE 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Face, Mammon, Dol. 


Fac. Sir, yo" are come i' the only fineſt time —- 
Fac, Now preparing for projection, fr 

Fac. Now ing for projecti 

1 Your ſtuff will b' all changed ſhortly. 

| Mam. Into gold? 

1 Tec. To gold and _ fir. 
"= 2 
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* 


MM... — hand here. Ta told ber fch brave hin 
ng ny, your noble ſpirit [o'you, | 


thou 
Fac. As ſhe is almoſt 


f 


Six 
old 


the 


7 
: 


ee 


5 f 
Þ 


ind of modern happineſs, to have 
Dol Common for a great lady. 
Mam. Now, Epicure, 

Heighten thy felf, talk to her, all in gold; 
Rain her as many ſhowers as Jove did drops 
a miſer, | 
hat? the ſtone will do! 
I 00D (ua Sane nh gee: | 
Nay, we will concumbere I will be pui 
And mighty in my talk to her. Here ſhe comes. 


Unto his Danae: ſhew the 
Compar'd with Mammon. 
She 


inks 


ili 
hin |! . 
prince. 


Tt 
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Mam, The houſe of Valois 


— play d the 
weet madam, - 
Dol. 


dame in all faces elſe · 


Yo ar: Jodg'd lere, i i” the houſe of a rare man, 

An excellent artiſt ; but what's that to you ? 

Dol. Yes, ſir ; A 
And diſtillation *. 


® Ind Pe, f e. Chemiſtry ; the word is ſo uſed above. 
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Has courted above KITT 
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Mam. Why, are like it, 

Here, you ſhall wear it; take it, the firſt pledge 

Of what 1 to bind you to believe me. 

Del. In of adamant ? 

Mam. Yes, the bands. 

wr Fr ny hong \, 7, 
thi „ man in 

Dol. You are contented, fir ? 

Mam. Nay, i | 


1222 
The envy of princes, and t 272 Range, 
Do. Say you fo, ir Epicure 

Mam. Yes, and thou - AN 


Daughter of mine honour. I have caſt mine eye 


. 


e 
— 4 o, I will take away that 


1 ha” you that ? 
Mam. Ty thr Row bo 
This day the old wretch here o the houſe 
Has made it for us : now he's at 
Think therefore thy firſt wiſh now me hear i it : 
And it ſhall rain into thy lap, no 1 
But floods of gold, whote cataracts, a deluge, 
To get a nation on thee. 
Del. You are pleas'd, fir, 
To work on the ambition of our ſex. 

Mam I'm pleas'd the glory of her ſex ſhould know, 
This nook, here, of the Friers is no climate 
For her to live obſcurely in, to learn 
Phyſick and ſurgery, fas the conſtable's wife 
Of fome odd hundred in Elle; but come forth, 
And taſte the air of palaces ; eat, drink 
The toils of emp'ricks, and their boaſted practice; 


Tin&ure F 
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nAture of pearl, and coral, and amber 
| Lr 
le ſhe is ? fet all the eyes 
like a burning glaſs, 


2 


WY 
| - 


Tis no idle fear : 
We'll therefore go with all, my girl, and live 
In a free ſtate, where we will cat our mullets, 
Sous d in high-country wines, ſup pheaſants 
And have our cockles boil'd in filver ſhells, 
Dur ſhrimps to ſwim again, as when they liv'd, 
In rare butter, made of dolphins milk, 
Whoſe cream does look like opals ; and with theſe 
Delicate meats ſet our ſelves high for pleaſure, 
And take us down again, and then renew 
Dur youth and ſtrength, with drinking the elixir, 
And ſo enjoy a perpetuity 
Df life and luſt. And thou ſhalt ha' thy wardrobe 
Richer than nature's, ſtill to change thy ſelf, 
Aad vary oftner, for thy pride, than ſhe, 
Ur art, her wiſe and almoſt-equal ſervant. 


Fac. 


the ALCHEMIST. 


Fac. Sir, you are too loud, | hear you every 
Into the laboratory, Some fitter 7» . 
The or great chamber , How like 
Excellent ! There's for thee. (he 
Fac. But do you hear 
Good fir, beware, no mention of the rabins. 
Mam. We think not on erm. 
Fac. O, it is well, fir. Subtle! 


go 


Te ALCHEMIST, 91 


this true grammar, 
ret, You muſt render ace child, 


— has deceiv'd a number, 
em enter quarrels, often- times, 
. and afterward, 
* wills. 

A. How muſt I do then, fir? 

1 Sub. I cry this lady mercy : ſhe ſhould firſt 
been ſaluted. I do call you lady, 
Becauſe you are to be one, cre't be 1 

My ſoft and buxom widow. [He kiſſes ber 
8 i faich? ay 

; Les, or my art is an egregious 

ö Kaſ. How 


Ks. know you? 


Sub. 


Th ALCHEMIST. 


Why, em up, ond ſhew 'em 

fuſtian book, or the dark glaſs. 

Fac. Fore God, 

She is a delicate dab-chick ! I muſt have her. 
Sub. Muſt you? I, if your fortune will, you mi 

Come, fir, the captain will come to us preſently : 

Tu ha" you to my chamber of demonſtrations, 


—p 
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I'll ſhew you both the grammar, and logick, 
ctorich of quaretiing | whole method 


rebel once, Dol ſhall know it all. 
Therefore be quiet, and obey your chance. 
Fac. Nay, thou art fo violent now—Do but conc*ive, 
Thou art old, and canſt not ferve —— | 
dub. Who, cannot 1? 
Slight, I will ſerve her with thee, for a —— 
Boe ws » Þ PI compoſition. 
underſtand : I'll gi” you 

| Sub. I will not treat with thee : what, ſell my for- 


nut tune? 

e Do not murmur. 

; in her, and carry her. u grumble, Dol 
Knows it directly. * 


2 Fac. 
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Pac, Well, fir, I am fene, 
Will you go help to fetch in Dom in ſtate? - 
gal. 1 follow you, fir + we muſt keep Face in 
Or he will over-look us like a , 
Brain of 4 taylor who comes Don John ? 
{ Surly like 8 / 
Fur. Sennores, heſo lat manor, a vueſtras mercedes. 
uh. Would you had ſtoop'd a little, and kiſt our anc, 
Fac. Peace, Subtle. 
Sub. Stab me ; 1 ſhall never hold, man. 
He looks in that deep ruff, like a head in a t 
Serv'd in by a ſhort cloke upon two treſſils. 
Fac. Or, what do you ſay to a collar of brawn, c 


* 
Beneath the ſouſe, nnn | 

Sub. 'Slud, he does look too fat to he a Spaniard. i 
Fac. Perhaps ſome Fleming, or ſome Hollander gu 


(hn 
In d' Alva's time; count Egmont's baſtard. | 
Sub. Don, 3 
Your ſcurvy, yellow, Madrid face is welcome. * 
Fur. Gratia. T] 
Sub. He ſpeaks out of a fortification. A 
Pray God he ha” no ſquibs in thoſe de-p ſets. A 
Sur. Por dias, ſenneres, muy linda caſa ! 
Fu. What ſays he? 
Fac. Praiſes the houſe, I think; 
I know no more but's action. 
Fu. Yes, the caſa, es 
M ious Diego, will prove fair enough 
To cozen you in. Do you mark ? you thall 
Be cozen'd, Diego. 


ego 
Fac. Cozen'd, do you fee ? 
My worthy Donzel, cozen'd. 
Fur. Entiendo. ; 2 V 
Sub. Do you intend it? ſo do we, dear Don. A 


Have you brought piſtolets, or portagues, 
I | 


Th ALCHEMIST. 
ſolemn Don ? doſt thou feel any ? 


| Fac, Pull. 
{ He feels his 
gab. You ſhall be emptied, Don, pumped 


1 -A troth, ſweet Don. - 


9 


lens 


rut is the lioneſs, which you ſhall ſe 


. J Subtle, how ſhall we do ? 

Aub. For what? 

| Fac. Why Dol's employ'd, you know. 

| Sub. That's true. 

PFore heaven, I know not: he muſt ſtay, that's all. 
| Fac. Stay ! that he muſt not by no means. 


Sub. No! why? 1 HMOs 
y it : 
— 22 es 


| Fac. Unleſs — 
hd then he will not 
This is a travel'd » # ng and do's know 
All the delays ; — 122 
And looks already rampant. 
Sub. Sdeath, and mon 
Muſt not be troubled. 
Fac. Mammon! in no caſe. 
Sub. What ſhall we do then ? 
Fac. Think : you muſt be ſudden. 
| Sur, Emtiendo, que la ſennora es tan bermoſa, que co- 


[ dicio tan 
Aver la, como la bien aventuranza de mi vida. 
| Fac. Mz: vida? Slid, Subtle, he puts me in mind 
| o“ the widow. 
What doſt thou ſay to draw her to't ? ha? 
rl or & es ones 7 enroute 


—_— 


Rw_ YVXF_ _ WW ” == MP Hl ©) MK HK 


Wh 


Io your meer millener ; they will tell 


| The beſt 
And Spaniſh blade, let your poot ſpeak. 
Here comes the doctor. 6 " 
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Sub, He ſwears by his beard. 
Diſpatch, and call the brother too. 
, Fi s duda, ſennores, 

no me bagan aiguna ir aycion. 

* How, iſſue on ? yes, preſto Sennor. Pleaſe you 
Arn worthy don ? 
Where the fates, in your bathada, 
You ſhall Ar and — — and rub'd, 
And ſcrut d. and fub'd, dear don, before you go. 
te curried, claw'd, and flaw'd, and taw'd, indeed. 
| will che heartlier go about it now, 
And make the widow a punk ſo much the ſooner, 
To be reveng'd on this impetuous Face: 
The quickly doing of it, is the grace. 


SCENE V. 
Face, Koſiril, Dame Pliant, Subtle, Surly. 


Fac: Come, lady: I knew the doctor would not leave, 
Till he had tound the very nick of her fortune. | ir ? 
To be a counteſs, ſay you ? A Spaniſh counteſs, 
Pl. Why, is that better than an iſh counteſs ? 
Fac. Better? "Slight, make you that a queſtion, lady? 
Kaſ. Nay, ſhe is a fool, captain, you mutt pardon her. 
Fac. Aſk from your courtier, to your inns-of-court- 


(man, 
Your Spaniſh is the beſt horſe — 1 
our iſh gennet is z your 
dtoup is the beſt garb ; your Spaniſh beard 
ls the beſt cut; your Spaniſh ruffs are the beſt 
Wear ; your Spaniſh pavin the beſt dance ; 
Your Spaniſh titillation in a glove 
perfume. And for your Spaniſh pike, 


Sub. M 


moſt honour'd lady, 
Vor. tt. 


© (Fo 


. 
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For fo I am now to ſtyle you, having found 
this my ſcheme, you are to undergo 
An honourable fortune, ſhortly.) 
What will you fay now, if — 
Fac. I ha” told r all, fir ; 
And her right worſhipful brother here, that ſhe hall is 
A counteſs ; do not delay em, fir : a Spaniſh countek 
dub. Still, my ſcarce worſhipful captain, you can kery 
No ſecret. Well, fince he has told you, madam, 
Do 7 forgive him, and I do. 
V. She ſhall do that, fir. 
I'll look to't, "tis my charge. 
$#b, Well then: nought reſts 
But that ſhe fit her love now to her fortune. 
Pli. Truly I ſhall never brook a Spaniard. 
Sub. No 4 
Pli. Never fin' eighty- eight could I abide em, 4. 
And that was ſome three year afore I was born, in trutk 
Sub. Come, you muſt love him, or be miſerable; W;; 
Chuſe which you will. 
Fac. By this good ruſh, perſuade her, | 
She will cry ſtrawberries elſe, within this twelve · mont 
Sub, Nay, ſhads, and mackarel, which is worſe. IF 
Fac. Indeed, fir ? 
Kaſ. Gods lid, you ſhall love him, or Ill kick you 
Pli. Why ? 
I'll do as you will ha* me, brother. 
Kaſ. Do. 
Or by this hand I'll maul you. 
Fac. Nay, good fir, 
Be not ſo herce. 
Sub. No, mv enraged child, 
She will be rul'd. What, when ſhe comes to taſte 
The pleatures of a counteſs ! to be courted — 
Fac. And kiſt, and ruffled! 
Sub. I. be ind the hangings. 
Fac. And then come forth in pomp ! 
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tub, And know her fate 


Fac. Of gt all oY” idolaters of the chamber 
der to her, than at their prayers ! 

Sub. Is ferv'd 
Upon the knee | 


Fac. And has her pages, uſhers, 
Footmen, and coaches — — 


Sub, Her fix mares —— 
Fac. Nay, eight 
Sub. To hurry her through London, to th' Exchange, 
Betlem, the china hoe 
| Fac. Yes, and have 
he citizens gape at her, and praiſe her tires ! 
nd my lords turd bands, that ride with her 
K Moſt brave ! by this hand, you are not my ſiſter, 
Jt you refuſe. 
| Pli, I will not refuſe, brother. 
Sur. Que e qe, ſennores, que non ſe venga ? 
a tardanza me mata 
| Fac. It is the count come: 
The doctor knew he would be here, by his art. 
Sub. En gallanta madama, Don ! gallantiſima ! 
Sur. Por todos los dioſes, le mas acabada 
WHermoſura, que he viſto en mi vida 
Fac. Is't not a gallant language that they ſpeak ? 
Kaſ. An admirable language ! 1s't not French? 
Fac. No, Spaniſh, fir. ; 
Ka,. It goes like law- French, 
And that, they ſay, is the courtlieſt language. 
Fac. Liſt, fir. 
| Sur. El ſol ba perdido ſu lumbre, con el 
Re/plandor, que trac ga dama. Volga me dies 
Fac. He admires your ſiſter. 
Kaſ. Muſt not ſhe make curt'fic ? 
Sb, Ods will, ſhe muſt go to him man and kiſs him! 
s the Spaniſh faſhion, tor the women 
o make firſt court 
G 3 Fac. 


Sad, 
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Fac. "Tis true he tells you, fir : 
His art knows all. 
Sur. Por que 10 ſe acude 7 
Kaſ. He to her, I think. 
Far. That he does, fir. 


Sur. Por il amor de dios, 7 eto, tards' 
; Nay, fee: tho with fee tend he} gu 


ſay 
Kaſ. Aſs, my ſuſter, 
Go kuſs him, as the cunning man would ha” you, 
PII chruſt a pin i” your buttocks elſe. | 
2 no, fir. * 
. Sennora mia, mu per. 
Alle gar a lanta hermoſura. — 
Fac. Does he not uſe her bravely ? 
Kaſ. Bravely, i-faith ! 
Fac. Nay, he will uſe her better. 
Kaſ. Do you think ſo? 
Sur. Sennora, ff ſera ſervida, entremus. 
Kaſ. Where he carry her ? 
Fac. Into the garden, fir ; 
Take you no thought: I muſt interpret for her 
Sub. Give Dol the word. Come, my fierce child. 


We'll to our quarrelling leſſon again. 
Ka. — 0 
I love a Spaniſh boy with all my heart. | 
Sub. Nay, and by this means, fir, you ſhall be bro 
To a great count. | 
Kaſ I, I knew that at firſt. 
This match will advance the houſe of the Kaſtrils. 
Sub. Pray God your ſiſter prove but pliant. 
- Kaſ. Why, | 
Her name is ſo, by her other huſband. 
Sub. How! 
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Wa cid Gog iro -iron-leg, 


Ds. And then Gog-borned. So was Egypt, too: 
go, dope. leg, ——— 


| Mam. Sweet mada 
Dal. And laſt Gog-duſt, and Egypt-duſt, which fall 


che laſt link of the fourth chain. And theſe 


Be ſtars in ſtory, which none fee, or look at —— 
Mem. What ſhall I do? 

D,. For, as he fays, except 

Ve call the rabbins, and the heathen Greeks — — 
| Mam. Dear lady. 
Del. To come from Salem, « ＋— 
g + 
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D»l. We ſhall know nothing —— 
Fac. Death, fir, 

We are undone. 

Dol. Where then a learned linguiſt 

Shall ſee the ancient us'd communion 

Of vowels and conſonants ——- 


Fac. My maſter will hear 
hagoras held moſt high-. 


Dol. A wiſdom, which P 
Mam. Sweet honourable 
Dol. To comprize 
All jounds of voices, in few marks of letter 
Fac. Nay, you muſt never hope to lay her now. 
Dol. And fo we may arrive by talmud (kill, 
And prophane Greek, to raiſe the building up 
Of Hee houſe againſt the — 
— 


— 175 — 


z and 
Of king A and pid beaſt of — Z 
Which rabbi David Kimchi, Onkelos, 
And Aben Ezra do interpret Rome. 
[Th & togetbe 
Fac. How did you you put her into't ? 3 
Mam. Alas, I talk ' d 
Of a fiſth monarchy I would erect, 
With the philoſophers ſtone (by chance) and ſhe 
Falls on the other four ſtraight. 
Fac. Out of Broughton *| 


tod 


4 Falhanthe ftraight. Fac. Out of Bn oucnToONn.] He ba 
deen taken notice 1 "ay a dealer in the — * 

the old teſtament, and the expobtions of the rabbins. I he inge- 
nious author of the % of d Gilpin, has given us a vr i 
| beautiful elegy, wrote in 1612, on the death of * Broughte We 
wnich tho eſigned as an encomium, is rather a Far on bla * 
the miſemployment of his time and talents. His fill in ex = 


ing prophecies, and tracing Jewiſh genealogies, is there touc 
in the ollowing ſtanzas : 


« Dias meant that monſirous man, whom Babel's king 
id in a troubled ſlumber once behold, " 6 as 
« 


ES: 
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ſo, lid ſtop her mouth, 
diag yy 


Mam 

Fur, Shell never leave elſe. If the old man hear her, 
We are but farces, aſhes. 

” ub, What's to do there ? 

Fac. O, we are loft, Now ſhe hears him, the is quiet. 

Mum Where ſhall I hide me ? 


Upon Subtle; 41 b 
ub, How ! what 11 a att 


is here ! f 
fa! 


Cloſe deeds of darkneis, and that ſhun the 
nag him again. Who is he ? what, my 
O, I have liv'd too long, 

Mam. Nay good, dear father, 
| There was no unchaſte purpoſe. 


« Like Goliah, flain by David's fling, 
« Whoſe dreadful head and curled locks were 
« With breaſts and mighty arms of filver mould; 
„ Whoſe ſwelling belly and large fides were braſs, 
« Whoſe legs were iron, feet of mingled maſs, 
« Of which one part was clay, the other iron was? 
' „What meant the lion, plum d in e's wings, 
„What meant the bear, — in why ad jaw 
* Three ribs of ſome devoured carcaſe brings: 
6 — x meant the | vn Belſhazzar ſaw, 
„Wich dreadful mouth, with a murdering ; 
+ And what that all devouring horned beat 1 
„Wich iron teeth, and with his horrid creſt: 
All this, and much befides by Broughton was expreft. 
« "Twas he that branch'd Meffiah's ſacred ſtem, 
la curious knots, and trac'd his earthly race 
From princely Adam, to the noble Sem, 
« $5 down to him that held Coniah's place, 
And from his ſon to Mary full of grace, &c.” 
Life of Ber. Gilpin, p. 124. & ſeq. 
I wou'd obſerve, this Broughton is not the perſon meant by Beau- 
mont and Fletcher in the Scornful lady. act 2. and again in Wit with. 
| out money, att 3. tho Mr. Theobald and Mr. Seward both imagine 
he was. The perſon there alluded to, as Mr. Sympſon rightly ob- 
ſerves, was one Nic. Britain or Briton, whoſe works were of a 
| Gifferent kind from thoſe of Hugh Broughton. 
Wo Sub. 


* 


eee. i 
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( 
name. Ng 
if | found check in our preat work wit I, 

When ſuch affairs a* theie were managing ! 

Mam. Why, have you 0 

Sub. It has ſtoud Mit this half hour : 

And all the reſt of our leſs works gone back. 
Where is the inſtrument of wickedneſs, 
My lewd faiſe drudge ? 
Mam, Nay, good fir, blame not him, 
Believe me, 'twas againſt his will, or knowledge, 
I ſaw her by chance. 
Sub. Will you commit more fin, 
T' excuſe a varlet ? 
Mam. By my tis true, fir, 
Sub. Nay, then I wonder leſs, if you, for whom 
The bleſſing was prepar'd, would fo tempt heaven; 
And loſe fortunes. 

Mam. Why, fir? 
Sub. This Il retard 
The work, a month at leaſt. 
Mam. Why, if it do, 
What remedy ? but think it not, good father : 1 
ary were honeſt. 

. As t 


Vo 


I» 
* * 


S Dr wo @ os ee 


How now ! aye me. 
good to us. What's that ? 
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An firuck in ſhivers ! , fir ! alas, 
p y 7 - 4. JP 
Coldneſs and death invades him. Nay, fir Mammon, 
Do the fair offices of a man! you ſtand, 

As you were readier to than he. 

Who' there my lord her brother's come. 

Mam, Ha, lungs ? 
Fac. His coach is at the door, Avoid his ſight, 


{ One knocks. 

For he's as furious as his ſiſter's mad. 
Mam. Alas! 

Fac, My brain is undone with the fume, fir, 
oc er muſt to be mine own man again. 

Mam. Is all loſt, lungs ? will nothing be preſerv* 
Of all our coſt ? 

Fac. Faith, very little, fir. 


1 which 3 
Mam. O my volu mind ! I am juſtly puniſh” 
Fac. And * fir. — 
Mam. Caſt from all my hopes 
Fac. Nay, certainties, fir. 
| Mam. By mine own baſe affeions. 

dub. O, the curſt fruits of vice and luſt ! 


[ Subtle ſeems come ts bimſe!/. 
Mam. Good father, V 


It was my ſin. Forgive it. 

Sub, Hangs my roof 

Over us ſtill, and will not fall, O juſtice, 

Upon us, for this wicked man 

| Fac. Nay, look, fir, 

Lou grieve him now with ſtaying in his ſight :* 

Good fir, the nobleman will come too, and take you, 
And that may breed a tragedy. 


| Mam. I'll go. 

| Fac. I. — at home, fir. It may be, 
For ſome good penance you may ha? it yet; 

A hundred pound to the box at Beth lem 
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F 28. reſtoring ſuch as ha' their 
ae; For t a4 wits. 
Mam. Vil do't. 
Fac. I' ſend one to you to receive it. 
Is no project — 
no projection 
Fac. An flown, of Rinks, fir. 
Man Will nought be ſav'd, that's good for med'cing 
think 'I thou 
Fac. I cannot tell, fir. There will be, per 
Something about the ſcraping of the ſhards, 
Will cure the itch, tho” not your itch of mind, fir, 


It ſhall be ſav'd for and ſent home. Good ſir, 
This way, for fear the lord ſhould meet you. 

Sub. Face. 

Fac. I. 

Sub. Is he gone? 

Fac. Yes, and as heavily 


As all the gold he hop'd for were in's blood, 
Let us be light though. 
$ub. I, as balls, and bound 
And hit our heads againſt the roof for joy : 
There's ſo much of our care now caſt away, 
Fac. Now to our don. 
Sub. Yes, your young widow, by this time 
Is made a counteſs, Face: ſhe has been i in travail 
Of a young heir for you. 
Fac. Good, fir. 
Sub. Off with your caſe, 
And greet her kindly, as a bridegroom ſhould, 
After theſe common 
Fac. Very well, fir. 
Will ty go — don Diego 


off, the while? 


And fetch him over too, if you'll be pleas'd, fir: 
Would Dol were in her place, to pick his pockets now. 
2 you would ſer to. 


Fac. Why, you can 45 t as wel 


I you prove your virtue. 
14. For your ſake, ſir. 


JW, 
0. 
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SCENE VL 
Surly, Dame Pliant, Subtle, Face. 


Sar, Lady, you ſee into what hands you are fal'n; 
'Mongſt what a neſt of villains ! and how near 


Tou honeur was Chave catch'd a certain c 


(Thro? your credulity) had 1 but been 
do punctually forward, as place, time, 


t And other circumſtances would ha” made a man: 
For yo'are a handſorne woman: would yo'were wiſe too. 
| [| am a gentleman come here diſguis'd, 


E 


to find the knaveries of this citadel, 

where I might have wrong'd your honour, and ha” 
| claim ſome intereſt in your love Tou are, [not, 
They fay, a widow, rich; and F'm a bachelor, 


Worth nought : your fortunes may make me a man, 


As mine ha preſerv'd you a woman. Think upon it, 


And whether I have deſcrv'd you, or no. 


Ph. I will, fir. 
Sur. And for theſe houſhold-rogues, let me alone 


To treat with them. 
dub. How doth my noble Diego? 


And my dear madam countels ? hath the count 


Been courteous, lady? liberal? and o en? 


| Donzel, methinks you look melancholick, 


Alter your coitum, and {curvy ! truely, 
| do not 'ike the dulneſs of your eye: 


It hath a heavy caſt, tis wpſee Dutch *, 


And 
' It hath a heavy caft, tit ur DuTcy.) This odd expreflion 


| occurs in a comedy of Fletcher's ; 


— — 


So, fit down, lads, 
And drink me ug/ce Dutch.” Beggar's Buſh, act 3. (c. t. 


| Mr. Sympſcn here atks, ** What is de Datch 7” to which Mr, 


Seward replies, 1 wiſh I could anſwer Mr. Sympſon's quettion ; 
. «4 but 


term muſt in hke manner be explained by the 
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And ſays you are a lumpiſh whore-maſter, 
Y kets 
Be lighter — ſo. 


freel you? 
NN ID 
, 0 weight, 

$9). Help, murdet | 

Fur. No, tir, 
There's no ſuch thing intended. A cart, 
And a clean whip ſhall cafe you of that fear. 
I am the Spaniſh don that ſhould be cozened, 


Do you fee ? cozened ? where's captain Face ? 
That parcel broker, and whole-bawd, all raſcal. 
Fac. How, Surly ! 


Sur. O, make your approach, good captain. 
I have found from whence your copper rings and ſpoons 


but I can find no ſuch word in any diftionary or gloſſary of mine.” 
The expreſſion, with a little difference, occurs again in the 4th 
ſcene of the 4th att of the ſame play, and is applied to a waſfel ; 


[ for the ſtructure, 
« Which is the bowl. 
« Hig. Wiaich mult be f Egli, 
Strong. luſty beer.” 

Indeed no dictionary or gloſſary will help us to the phraſe ; but! 
will endeavour to a a meaning, which as it gives a conſiſtent 
ſenſe to theſe different places, may probably be the true one. It i 
a proverbial expreſſion, and is , as proverbs frequently are, in 
ſome little latitude of ſenſe. In Jonſon, % upſce Dutch, figni- 
hes it is like a drunken Dutchman's, your eye is dull and bath a hear) 
caft, like a Dutchman's in liquor, or, as we fay proverbially, Who 
is ſeas over.” That is the original of the phraſe : Le is 2 
corruption from the Dutch op-xee, which is literally over ſen ; and 
"tis prob. ble we borrowed that proverb from Holland. In Fletcher, 
the phraſe to driak Duich, means to drink as Dutchmen, or the 
ſame liquor which do, till we are drunk like them: the other 
ithet Engliſh ; ſo 
th-t ap/ey Englifh, is drinking the liquor which Englif\men uſually 
get drunk with ; and that is truly explained in the following line, 
to be ftrong-beer. 


« Prig. 


Come, 


[ 
nt 
ls 
in 
1- 
7 
ho 

4 
nd 
Tr, 
he 
er 
ſo 
ly 
Ie, 
e 


Io confeſs ſo much. 
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Come, now, wherewith you cheat abroad in taverns. 

Ten here you learn'd tanvint your boot with brimſtone, 

Then rub mens gold on't, for a kind of touch, 

And ſay 'twas naught, when you — co- 
lours 

That you might ha't for nothing. And this doctor, 

Your footy, Imoky-bearded compeer, he 

Will cloſe you fo much gold, in a bolts-head, 

And, on a turn, convey (i the ſtead) another 

With fublim'd Mercury, that ſhall burſt i” the heat. 

And fly out all i» fums then weeps Mammon : 

Then ſwoons his worſhip. Or, he is the Fauſtus, 

That caſteth figures, and = 4 cures 

pi vides, and he £ | 

And holds — wich all the — 

And midwives of three ſhires : while you ſend in— 

Captain, (what is he gone ?) dam'ſels with child, 


Wies that are barren, or the waiting-maid 


With the green ſickneſs. Nay fir, you muſt tarry 
Tho' he be ſcap't ; and anſwer by the cars, fir. 


SCENE VI 


| Face, Kaſtril, Surly, Subtle Drogger, Ananias, Dame 


Fac. Why, now's the time, if ever you will quarrel 
Well (as they ſay) and be a true-born child. 
The doctor and your ſiſter both are abus'd. 

Kaſ. Where is he? which is he ? he is a ſlave 
What e'er he is, and the ſon of a whore. Are you 


* The man, fir, I would know? 


Bur. I ſhould be loth, fir, 


Kaſ. Then you lie i'your throat. 
Sur. How? 
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Fur. A very errant rogue, fir, and « cheater, 
F.mploy'd here by another conjurer, 
That does not love the doctor, and would croſs him, 
If he knew how — 

Sar. Sir, you arc abus d. 

Kaſ. You lie: 

And tis no matter, 

Fac, Well ſaid, fir. He is 

The i N raſcal ow = 

Sur. You arc indeed. Will „ fir ? 
Fac. By no means : bid him be gone. 

NA. Begone, fir, quickly, 

Fur. This's ſtrange Lady, do you inform your bro. 
Fac. There is not ſuch à foiſt in all the town, [ther 
The doctor had him preſently : and finds yet, 
The Spaniſh count will come here. Bear up, Subtle. 

Sb. Yes, fir, he muſt appear within this hour. 

Fac. And yet this rogue would come in a diſguiſe, 
By the temptation of another ſpirit, 
ou 1 our art, tho” he not hurt it. 

1, 
I know— Away, you talk like a fooliſh mauther *. 

Sur. Sir, all is truth, ſhe ſays. 

Fac. Do not believe him, fir. 

He is the ly ing'ſt ſwabber ! Come your ways, fir. 

Sur. You are valiant out of company. 

Kaſ. Yes, how then, fir ? ſhim, 

Fac. Nay, here's an honeſt fellow too, that know: 
And all his tricks. (Make good what I ſay, Abel) 
This cheater would ha* cozen'd thee o the widow. 
He owes this honeſt Drugger here, ſeven p und, 
He has had on him, in two- y'orths of tobacco. 

Dru. Yes fir. And he has d himſelf three terms 


5 2 : *S  - a——__——_ a e, eee 8 n 


— 
Fo 


dd pay me. 
- 6 You talk like a fooliſh vauTtHER) i. e An ignorant fooliſh young 
pil The word is fill ujcd in ſome counties, particularly in 
arſolk. FE 
ac. 


— 
S £ 
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Fac. And what does he owe for lotium ? 
"1 
ie quarrel him out & the houſe. 
will 8 pts — 1 op 


alour in you : i muſt laugh at this. 


is my humour: you are a pimp and a 
Amadis de Coal, or a Don = =» 


D 


1 
5 


Seierrerse pt 


tim. 
Tou'll hear me, fir ? 
I will nor. 


EF 
a 
oh 
4 
: 
* 


Sub. Zeal in the young gentleman, 
Againſt his Spaniſh flops —— 


| Ana. They are prophane, 

Lewd, ſuperſtitious, and idolatrous breeches. 
Sur. New raſcals! 

A. Will you be gone, fir? 


? Sur, ws HyDza Of VILLAaxy !] The plot of Surly, and the 
chunter plot of Face and Subt'e, are highly to comic hu- 
mour ; nor were thing „ a full — Surly finding 
himſelf baffled with XII and knaves, cries out 2 
ilaing / The Greek proverb is Ayn e, Lerne malorum : 
dame of the famous lake where Hercules 24412 
Whoſe heads, tis fabled, grew as faſt as they were cut off. 
: Mr. UrTos. 
: | Ana. 


CHEMIST, 


Were 
Thou 
2 
2 with 
1 
Depart, 


rer 


1 


Fac. 
Kaſ. my mind to't, I ſhall do't. 
1 follow, ſir, and threaten him tan: g 


| as, for thee: 


ZZ AI  »+* ut Own” wimheimno ac 


In a [ſh ſuit, and ha* carried her ſo; and he 
A ly ſlave, it on himſelf. 
 Haft the ? 

Dra. Yes, fir. 


Fac. Thou muſt borrow 
A Spaniſh fuit. Haſt thou no credit with the playen 
Dru. Yes, fir ; did you never fee me play the fool 


I 


*Dru.Yes, fir ; did you never fee me FLAY T1 root?) Honeſt 1's 
however guilty of playing the fool, does not here mean it in 
ſenſe words are uf 4 He means the droll charat 
of the fool, which with that of the vice, made up a principal pt 
of the comic diverſion to our fimpler anceſtors, as they had 2 pit 
in every repreſentation on the ſtage. From this character the 7" 


F282 MY >>Þ 
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| Fur lle not, Neb: thou halt, if I can help it, 
 Hieronyme's old cloke, ruff, and hat will ſerve, 


i tell thee more when thou bring'ſt em. 
Ana. Sir, 


— bath whiſpered with him this twhile. 


| But here I cannot do it if the houſe 

Shou'd chance to be ſuſpeed, all would out, 
And we be lock'd up in the Tower for ever, 

To make gold there (for th ſtate) never come out: 
And then are you defeated. 

t Ana. 1 will tell 

This to the elders, and the weaker brethren, 


| That the whote company of the ſeparation = 


May join in humble again. 
| (Sub. And faſting — 


* Ana. Yea, for ſome fitter place. The peace of mind 
© Reſt wich theſe walls. 
Sub. Thanks, courteous Ananias. 
Fac. — ks > Sg 
* — . 
W Preſently out _— I told 
n on nt — — 8 — 
Againſt the faithful. 
Fac. I conceive. Come Subtle, 


* | Thou art ſo down upon the leaſt diſaſter ! 


How wouldſt thou ha* done, if I had not help't thee out? 


ruff, and hat, mentioned in the followi 
| which the character of Hieronymo, ſo 
then acted. 


Vor. III, H 


line, were the dreſs in 
taken notice of, was 


$ub. 
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Face, for the P faith, 
warp ln 3; (Ar wr oc Pre 
dy'd his beard and aff, Well, fir, 

| come to make you a ſuit, 
vg 


He is 22 1 


rl bo dhe cons. now. 


Fac. Within, „ nate 
lo rg 
avour, Face, 


= 
Now * By ber 11 ſtand again. 
Fac. You will not offer it ? 


Sub. Why ? 
Fac. Stand to word, 
Or—here comes ſhe knows —— 
Fab. Y are tyrannous flill, 
Fac. Strict for my right. How now, Dol? Haſt toldhe; 
The iſh count will come ? 
Les, but another is come, 
You little look'd for ! 
Fac. Who is that? 
Del. Your maſter : 
The maſter of the houſe. 
Sub. How, Dol! © 
77 IR 
This is tr ome, leave your 
Dol. Look out, and fee. a 
Sub. 8 


* Sligh | 
bours are about him, talking. 


0 — - 
_ Ti is he, by this day. 
Del. "Twill prove ill = 

For ſome on us. 


Fac: We are undone, and taken. 
Del. Loſt, I'm afraid. 
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34h. You ſaid he would not come, 

While there died one a week, within the liberties. 
Far, Not "wwas withis the walls. 
fb, Was t fo? cry you merey. 
| thought the liberties. What ſhall we do now, Face ? 
Fir. Be filent: not a word, if he call or knock. 

N into mine old | 
Ao po pw Fc. haſe 9 
Do two , 
That we can carry Þ the cue ranks VII keep him 
Of for to-day, it 1 cannot longer: and then 
At night, I'll ſhip you both away to Racchiff, 
Where we'll meet to-morrow, and there we'll ſhare. 
Let Mammon's braſs and keep the cellar : 


We'll have another time for that. But, Dol, 
'Pr'y thee 
Subtle 


heat a little water quickly, 

ſhave me. All my captain's beard 
Muſt off, to make me appear ſmouth Jeremy. 
You'll do'r ? 

Sub Yes, I'll ſhave you, as well as I can. 


Fac. And not cut my throat, but trim me? 
Sub. You ſhall fee, fir. 


| Ds you two pack up all the , and PUR Cant.) Purchaſe was 2 
—— — ſtolen, or diſhoneſtly come by : thus 


any t „ and call it purchaſe.” 
to bo. If oy ner Chaucer, who 


ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


1 ove-wit, Neighbours. 


AS there been ſuch reſort, ſay you | 
NM 1. Daily, fir. — 1 

= 2. And night] s £09. | 

3. I, ſome as as lords. | 

Nat © Ladies, and gentle women. 6 

Nei. 3. Citizens wives. | 

Nei. 1. And knights. 

Nei. 6. In coaches. 

Nei. 2. Yes, and oyſter-women. 

Nei. 1. Beſide other 

Nei. 3. Sailors wives. 

Nei. 4. Tobarco men. 

Nei. * Another Pimlico ! 

Lov. What ſhould my knave advance, 

To draw this he hung out no banner: 


Of a | calf, with five legs, to be ſeen ? 
— — fix claws ? 
Ne. & No, fir. 


Nat 3. We had gone in then, fir. 
Lov. He has no gift 
Of teaching i” the noſe, ner 3 har off. 


3 d cure 
eee 


Nei. 2. No doch thing, kr. 

Lov. Nor heard a drum ftrook, for baboons, or pa 

Nei. 5. Neither, fir. 

Lov. What device ſhould he bri forth now 
I love a —— my nouriſhment: 
Pray bg hf» Apo 
Thar he hath fold my ings, and my bedding: 

1 eſt him nothing dl. 2 


= Q = ao cu cr 


Lov. 
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2 ng Sure he has 
pictures, to call all this ging ; 
ot _ of the new motion | 
the knight's courſer, the parſon's mare 
boy of fix year old, with the great thing : a 
may be, he has the fleas that run at tilt, 
port a table, or forne dog to dance, 
| When ſaw you him ? 
| Ni#. 1, Who fir, Jeremy? 
| Nie. 1. Jeremy Butler ? 
We faw him not this month. 
| [Lov. Hos 
Nei. 4. Not theſe five weeks, fir. 
Nei. 6. Theſe fix weck, at the leaſt. 
Lov. Yo' amaze me, neighbours ! 
Mi. g. Sure, if your worſhip know not where he is, 
| He's ſupt away. 
| Nai. 6. Pray God, he be not made away. 
(He knocks. 

Lov. Ha? its no time to queſtion, then. 
| Nai. 6. About 
| Some three weeks ſince, I heard a doleful cry, 
As fat up, a mending my wiſc's ſtockings. 
Lov. 1 his's ſtrange! that gone will anſwer ! Didfſt 
| Acry, faiſt thou? [thou hear 

Nei. 6. Yes, fir, like unto a man | 
That had been ſtrangled an hour, and could not ſpeak. 
| Nai. 2. I heard it too, juſt this day three weeks, at 
| Next morning. [two o'clock 
Le. Thelc be miracles, or you make em fo! 
A man an hour ſtrangled, and could not ſpeak, 


pa Eee 2513 Thangh dhe emactien ts the ht 
"gee e the our, ſay 

line may be admitted with fone explanation, it is better, I think, 
to adopt the _ + the trit foho, which gives us moath ; as 


117 


got 


2 


— 


—— laid up, and not uſed or aired, arc apt to be eaten by thoſe 
$. * * | 
IVot. III. — Ard 
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And both you heard him ery ? 

21 es, downward, fir. 

Lov. Thou aft a wiſe fellow, Give me thy hand { 
What trade art thou on ? pray thee. 


Ni. 3. A ſmith, an't pleaſe worſhip. 
Lov. A mich? then lend no Oy help 20 gue chlo dew 


Nei. 3. That 1 will preſently, ſir, but fetch my —— 


Ni. 1. Sir, beſt to knock again, afore you break it 


Denne WL 
Love-wit, Face, Neighbour. 


Lov. 1 will. 
Fac. What mean you, fir ? 
Nei. I, 2, 4- O, here's Jeremy 
Fac. Good fir, come from the door. 
Lov. Why | what's the matter. 
Fac. Yet farther, you are too near yet. 
Lou. l' the name of wonder ! what means the fellow! 
Fac. The houſe, fir, has been viſited. 
Lov. What ? with the plague ? ſtand thou then far- 
Fac. No, fir, I had it nor. [ ther. 
Lov. Who had it then? I left 
None elſe but thee i” the houſe. 
Fac. Yes, fir, my fellow, 
The cat that kept the buttry, had it on her 
A week before I ſpied it: got her 
Convey'd away i' the night. And fol ſhut 
The houſe up for a month 
Lov. How | 
Fac. Po then, fir, 
T*have burnt roſe-vinegar, treacle, and tar, 
And' ha' made it tweet, that you ſhou'd ne er ha- known 
Becauſe I knew the ne would but afflict you, fir. (it: 
Lov. 


TV 


ST © Wo 


1 


2 8 


And of all forts, tag rag, been ſeen 
| In days of Pimlico and E-ye-bright 


For here, fir, are the hw: 


la threaves, 920. 


ſecond Hogs-den, 


Fac. Sir, 
— EY ſo ! 
Low, to-day 
Of coaches, and gaſllants ; one in a French-hood, 
Went in, they tell me: and another was ſeen 
In a velvet gown at the window ! divers more 


Paſs in and out ! 


Fac. 


They did paſs thro* the doors then, 
Or walls, I affure their eye 


- fights, and their ſpeAacles z 
and here have been, | 

In this my pocket, now above twenty days : 

And for before, | kept the fort alone there. 


But that tis yet not deep i the afternoon, 


| | ſhould believe my neighbours had ſeen double 


Thro* the tack war, and made theſe apparitions ! 
For, on my faith to your worſhip, for theſe three weeks 
And upwards, the door has not open d. 

Lov. Strange 
Nei. 1. Good faith, I think I ſaw a coach 
Nei. 2. And I too, 


| Fd ha' been ſworn ! 


Lov. Do you but think it now? 


And but one coach ? 


Nei. 4. We cannot tell, fir : Jeremy 
l a very honeſt fellow 
Fac. Did you ſce me at all ? 
Nii. 1. 
Nei. 2. I'll be ſworn of that. 
Lov. Fine rogues to have your teſtimonies buil on 
H 4 Net. 
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Ne g. Is Jeremy 
Ni. i, O, yes, may l-ave your tools, 
We were deceiv'd, he ſays 
And the door has been ſhut theſe three weeks, 
Ni. 3. Like enough. 
Lov. Peace and get hence, you changelings. 
Fac. Surly come 
And Mammon made acquainted ! they'll tell all, 
How ſhall I beat them off? what ſhall I do?) 


othing's more wretched than a guilty conſcience”, 


SCENE II. 
Surly, Mammon, Love-wit, Face, Neighbours, Nan, Ne 
Ananias, Tribulation, Dapper, Subtle Mu 


Sur. No, fir, he was a great phyſician. This, 
It was no bawdy-houſe ; but a meer chancel. 
You knew the lord land his ſiſter. 
Mam. Nay, good Surly— 
Sur. The happy word, be rich 
Mam. Play not the tyrant— 
Sur. Should be to-day pronounc'd to all your friends. 
And where be your andirons now ? and your — 
That ſhould ha'been golden fl ,and great wedges! 
Mam. Let me but breathe. What they ha' ſbut their 
Methinks ! | doors, 
Sur. I, now 'tis holy-day with them. 


Hau fball I beat them off ? what ſhall I ds ? 
Nothing's more wretched than a guilty conſcience.) The paſſage, 4 
Mr. Upton hath remarked, is copied from Plautus ; and the reticc- 
tion is applied with judgment. 
Sed quidnam hic feſe tam cite recipit domum? 
Metus ne de hac re quippiam hic inaudiverit. 
Accedam atque appe hen, quam times miſer ! 
Nihil eff miſerius fu animus hominis conjcins. 


PL a vt, Molle 


Man. 
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Maw. N 
 Coteners, im bawde. 
Far, What mean you, fir? 


[ Manmmon and Surly knock. 
Mam. To enter if we can, 
Fac. Another man's houſe ? 
Here is the owner, fir. Turn you to him 
And ſpeak your buſineſs. 
Mam. Are you, fir, the owner ? 
I. Yes, fir, 
| Mam. And are thoſe knaves within your cheaters ? 
Lov. What knaves ? what cheaters j 
| Mam. Subtle and his * 
Fac. The gentleman is diſtracted, ſir No lungs, 
„or lights ha been ſeen here theſe three weeks, lir, 
" Within theſe doors, upon my word 
Fur. Your word, 
Goom arrogant? 
Fac. Yes, fir, 1 am the houſe-keeper, 
And know the keys ha” not been out of my hands. 
Fur. This's a new Face. 
Fac. You do miſtake the houſe, fir : 
What ſign was't at? 
Sur. You raſcal ! This is one 
U the confederacy. Come, let's get officers, 
And force the door. 
Lov, Pray you ſtay, gentlemen. 
Fur. No, fir, we'll come with warrant. 
Mam, I, and then 
Ve ſhall ha* your doors — 
Lev. What means this 
Fac, 1 cannot tell, fir. 
Nei. 1. Theſe are two o' the gallants, 
hat we do think we ſaw. 
Fac. Two of the fools ? 
Tou talk as idly as they. Good faith, fir, 
think the moon has cras'd em a'l! (O me, 


Tie 


2 * ä 2 WPF OI 4 — : 
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boy come to! He'll make u noiſe, 


er away til] he have betray'd us all 
Ka Wha L —— ſlaves, 2 J 
1 JP By this le 
* fetch the mar 1— 2. 
NT — 
ſpeak with, fir ? 


27 The bawdy „ and the cozening captain 
And pus my ſuſter wy 
Lov. This is ſomething, fure! 
Fac. Upon my truſt, the doors were never open, 
Kaſ. I have heard all their tricks told me twice or: 
By the fat knight, and the lean gentleman. 
Lov. Here comes another. 
Fac. Ananias too 
And his paſtor 
Tri. Ihe doors are ſhut againſt us. 
They beat too at the di 
Ana. Come forth, you of tulphur, ſons of fir 
Your ſtench it is broke forth: abomination 
Is in the houſe. 
Kaſ. I, my ſuſter's there. 
Ana. The place, 
It is become a cage we 2 — — 2 
Kaſ. Yes, I will fetch the ſca , con 
74 You ſhall do well. wc 
Ana. We'll join to weed them out. * 
Kaſ. You will not come then? punk devi 2 


z You will not come then ? junk „ device, s, ay After.) I agree wi 
Mr. Upton in ens 2 the explanation gi" 
Ir ould b be Punk deviſe, my uak 
whore. The phraſe i. Þ "om the the French à points dewi/ez. 5 
Chaucer in the Romaunt of the roſe, ver. 121 

Her noſe was wrought at point dewi 4e i. e. with the. 
exactneſs. So Shakeipear, in Tave//th Night, act 2 ſc 8. 
« Mal. I will be pojae drvife the very man. i e. eka“ 


deviſe, means, thou wn 


_ 
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Ana. Call her not ſiſter, She's a har lot verily. 
Lov. Good gentlemen, a word, 
Ana. Satan avoid, and hinder not our zeal. 
Lov. The world's turn'd Bet lem. 
| Fac. Theſe are all broke looſe, 

Out of St. Kather nes, where they uſe to keep 
The better fort of mad-folks, 
Nei. 1. All theſe perſons 


1.0 
pleaſe you to give me leave 
To touch the door, oy try an” the lock be chang'd. 
Lov. It mazes me | 
Fac. Good faith, fir, I believe 
There's no fuch thing. "Tis all deceptio viſus. 
Would I could get him away. { Dapper cries out within. 
| Dap. Maſter captain, maſter doctor. 
Liv. Who's that ? 
Fac. (Our clerk within, that I forgot I know not, fir. 
| Dap. For God's fake, when will her grace be at lei- 
Fac. Ha! | [ ſure? 
Ilulions, fone ſpirit o“ the air: (his gag is melted, 
And now he ſets out the throat. 
Dap. | am almoſt ſtifled —— 
Fac. (Would you were altogether.) 
Lov. 'Tis i the houſe. 
Ha! lift. | 
Fac. Believe it, fir, i“ the air! 
Lov. Peace, you —— 


en every particular. Our poet again uſes the expreſſion in the 
% a Tab, act 3 ic 7. 
. * — — And if the dapper prieſt 
he but as cunning, point in his , 
Aly * A5l was in my lie.“ 


Dop. 


1 
| 
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> © — © wanted 
You fool, 


Peace, rr 
ac. Or you will elſe, you rogue. 

RE 9 
ome fir. No more & your tric , 
The truth, the ſhorteſt way. * 
Fac. Diſmiſs this rabble, fir. 
What ſhall 1 do? I am catch'd. 


I thank you all. You may depart. Come fir, 
You know that I am an indu maſter : 
And therefore conceal nothing. 
To draw ſo many ſeveral forts of wild fowl ? 

Fac. Sir, you were wont to affect mirth and wit: 
(But here's no place to talk on't i” the ſtreet.) 
Give me but leave to make the beſt of my fortune, 
And only me th' abuſe of your houſe : 

It's all I beg. Vl help you to a widow, 

In recompence, that you ſhall gi” me thanks for, 
Will make you ſeven years younger, and a rich one 
"Tis but your putting on a Spaniſh cloke. 
have her within. You need not fear the houſe, 

It was not viſited. —— 

Lev. But by me, who came — 
Sooner than you expected. 

Fac. It is true, fir. 

Pray you forgive me, | 
Lev. Well: let's fee your widow. 


N 
Subtle, Dapper, Face, Dol. 
Sub. How! ha” you eaten your gag? 
Dap. Yes faith, it crumbled 


Away i' my mouth. 
Sub. You ha? ſpoil'd all then. 


What's your med'ciae, 


Det: 


= —» << — 


2 


Det: 


(l have been 


| With ſpirits, to keep churle back. 


| Of Face ſo famous, the precious king 
of 


| About the 


The ALCHEMIST. 125 


No, 
hope my aunt of Fairy will forgive me. 
g. Your aunt's 4 gracious lady : but in troth 
You were to blame, 
, The ſume did overcome me, 
And | did do't to ſtay my flomach, "Pray you 
80 ſativfie her grace, Here comes the captain. 
Fac, How now | Is his mouth down ? 
Sub, 1 he has ſpoken ! done then. 
Fac, (A pox, I heard him, and you too.) He's un- 
fain to ſay, the houſe is haunted 


Dap 


Sub, And haſt thou done it ? 
Fac. Sure, for this night. 
Sub, Why, then triumph and ſing 


eſent wits, 
ac. Did you = hear the coil, 

$ub. Yes, and I dwindled with it.) 

Fac. Shew him his aunt, and let him be diſpatch'd : 
PI] ſend her to you. 
Sub. Well fir, your aunt her grace 
Will give you audience preſently, on my ſuit, 
And the captain's word, that you did not eat your gag 
In any contempt of her highneſs. 
Nap. Not I, in troth. fir. ¶ Dol like the queen of Fairy. 
dub. Hereſheis come. Down o' your knees and wriggle: 


| She has a ſtately preſence. Good. Yet nearer, 


And bid, God ſave you. 
. Madam. | 
Sub. And your aunt. 1 grace. 
Dap. And my moſt gracious aunt, God ſave your 


* And bid, Gov savH you.] That is, ſay to your aunt, Gd ſave 
ye: ſo that the reading of the 4to. which is, God /ave her, tho' it 
ranes the phraſe, makes no alteration in the meaning, and requires 
w alteration of the text, ny 

| | ; Des 


* 
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De. Nephew, we thought to have been angry vid 


Ou 

But that ſweet face of yours hath twrn'd the tide,” 
And made it flow with joy, that ebb'd of love, 
Ariſe, and touch our velvet gown. 

Sub. The ſkirts, 
And kiſs em. 80. | 
Dol. Let me now ſtroke that head, | 
Much, + ſhalt thou wing much ſhalt thou (peri, iſ 
Much thou away z much ſhalt thou lend. 

Sub, Ie, much ! indeed. Why do you not thank te 


( grace 
Dap. I cannot ſpeak for 
Sub. Sec, the kind wretch ' 
Your grace's kinſman right. 

Del. Give me the bird. 

Here is your fly in a purſe, about your neck, coul 
Wear it, and feed it this day ſev'night, 
On your right wriſt —— 

Sub. n a vein with a pin. 

And let it fuck but once a week : till then, 
You muſt not look on'r. 

Dal. No. And, kinſman, 

Bear your ſelf worthy of the blood you come on. 

Sub. Her grace would ha' you eat no more Woollaci 
Nor Dagger frumety: [pics 

Dol. Nor break his faſt, 

In Heaven and Hell. 

Sub. She's with you every where | 
Nor play with coſtar- mongers, at mum-chance, tray-tr 
God make you rich, (when as your aunt _—_— * 

| ut 


+ $ub. I, uven 1xprev.] The paſſage ſhou d be thus pointed: 
J. much ! indeed. 
It is an elliptical form of ſpeaking, equivalent to, Much go 
may it do you ! and it is generally uſed ironically. It has occurs 
and been explained more than once before. 


. 


= > —7 = 
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Tae and what you get, be true 
By this hand, 1 will, [to us. 

| EXE 's # thouſand 

7 I t, (if but three thouſand 


i you 1 Sid, 
4 _ I] will then, 
Tour 


fly will learn you all games. 
| Fac, Ha you done there? 
. Your grace will command him no more duties? 
Dol. No: 
Dat come, and ſee me often. | chance 
To leave him three or four hundred cheſts of treaſure, 
And ſome twelve thouſand acres of fairy land, 
be game well, and comely, with good gameſters. 
| Sub, There's a kind aunt! kiſs her — part. 
But you muſt ſell your forty mark a year, now. 
I, fir, I mean. 
| $ Or, 85 t away: pox on t. 
Dop. vil gi't mine All 4 I'll go and fetch the writings: 
5$ub. "Tis well, away. 
Fac. Where's Subtle ? | 

dub. Here. What news? 

Fac. Drugger is at the door, go take his ſuit, 
And bid him fer fetch a — n, preſently; _ 
* ay, he ſhall mar widow. Thou ſhalt ſpend 

A hundred pound by the ſervice ! Now queen Dol, 

Ha you pack'd up all? | 
Del. Yes. 
Fac. And how do you like 
The lady Pliant ? 
Dol. A good dull innocent. 
Sb, Here's your Hieronymo's cloke, and hat, 
Fac. Give me em. 


Sub. And the ruff too? 
Fac. Yes, I'll come to you preſently. 


d; 


-| 
Ice. 


% t% ALCHEMIST, 


Aus. Now he is about his project, Dol, 

I told you of, for the widow. 

Dol. "Tis direct 

Againſt our articles. 
Jus. Well, - well fit him, wench, 

Haſt thou gull'd her of her j 


or her bracelet; / 
Dol. No, but 1 will do't. | 
$ub. Soon at ni 


( 
Wy ight, my Dolly [ 
When we are ſhipt, and all our goods aboard, 5 
Eaſt-ward for Ratcliff ; we will turn our courſe 


To Brainford, weſtward, if thou ſaiſt the word, 
And take our leaves of this o'er-weening raſcal, ] 


This mptory Face. 
Det. Content, I'm weary 


of him. ing, Dt 


| 4 $#b. Thou'ſt cauſe, when the flave will run a » 


gainſt the inſtrument that was drawn between us. 

Dol. I'll pluck his bird as bare as I can. 

Sub. Yes, tell her, I 
She muſt by any means addreſs ſome 
To th' cunning man; make him amends for wrong 
His art with her ſuſpicion ; ſend a ri 
Or chain of pearl; ſhe will be tortur'd elſe 
Extremely in her ay, and ha' ſtrange thing 
Come to her. Wilt thou 

n | 
Sub. My fine flitter-mouſe, 

My bird o' the night ; we'll tickle it at the Pigeons 
When we have all, and may unlock the trunks, 
And ſay, this's mine, and thine ; and thine, and mi 


[Ty 
Fac. What now, a billing ? 
Sub. Yes, a _ __—_ __ 
In the a our ſtock-affairs. 
re You = 5 brought his parſon; take hin 
And ſend Nab back again to waſh his face. [Sui 
Sub. Iwill: and ſhave himſolf. 
Fac. If you can get him. ic 
Dol. You are hot upon it, Face, whate'er it is! 7 
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Fac, A trick, that Dol ſhall ſpend ten pound 
ſy he gone ? month by. 
Sub, The chaplain waits you i” the hall, fir. 
Fac, I'll go beſtow him. 
Dol. He'll tow marry her, inſtantly, 
Sub, He cannot, yet, he is not ready, Dear Dol, 
Coten hes of all thou canſt. To deceive him 
% no deceit, but — that would break 
Such an inextricable tye as ours was. 
Dol. Let me alone to fit him. 
Fac. Come, my venturers, 
You ha' packt up all ? where be the trunks? bring forth. 
Hub. Here. 
Fac. Let us fee em. Where's the money? 
dub. Here, 
In this 
Fac. Mammon's ten : eight ſcore before. 
The brethrens money, this. Drugger's, and Dapper's. 
What paper's that ? 

Dol. The jewel of the waiting maid's, 
That ſtole it from her lady, to know certain 
Fac. If ſhe ſhould have precedence of her miſtreſs ? 

Dol. Yes. 

Fac. What box is that ? 

Sb. The fiſh-wives rings, I think. 
And th' ale wives ſingle money. Is't not Dol? 
Dol. Les: and the whiſtle, that the ſailor's wife 
Brought you to know an' her huſband were with Ward“. 
Fac. We'll wet it to-morrow : and our filver-beakers, 
nd tavern cups. Where be the French peticoats, 
nd girdles, and hangers ? 
Sub. Here, i' the trunk, 
nd the bolts of lawn. 
Fac. Is Drugger's damaſk there ? 


The whiſtle that the ſailor's wife 

Brought you fo know an her hujband awrere auth Wan b.] He was 2 
mous pirate of that age; of him and one Danſiker were many 
lads, and hiſtones, then wrote to entertain the people. 
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And the tobacco ? 
Hub, Yes, 
Fac, Give me the keys, 
I) |. Why you the keys 
Sub No matter, Dol: becauſe 
We ſhall not open em, before he comes. 
Fac. "Tis true, you ſhall not open them, indeed : 
Nor have em forth. Do you ſee? not forth, Dol. 
Dol. No! { maſter 
Fac, No, my ſmock-rampant. The right is, ny 
Knows all, has pardon'd me, and he will keep 'em; 
Doctor, tis true (you look} for all your figures“ 
I ſent for him, indeed. Wherefore, good partners, 
Both he, and ſhe, be ſatisſied: for here 
Determines the indenture tripartite, 
"T wixt Subtle, Dol and Face. All I can do 
Is to help you over the wall, o' the back-ſide ; 
Or lend you a ſheet to ſave your velvet gown, Dol, 
Here will be officers preſently, bethink you 
Ot ſome courſe ſuddenly to ſcape the dock: 
For thither you will come elſe. Hark you, thunder. 
| Some knock, 


Sub. You are a precious fiend ! 

Off. Open the door. 

Fac. Dol, I am ſorry for thee i'faith. But hearſt thou 
It ſhall go hard, but I will place thee ſomewhere : 
Thou ſhalt ha* my letter to miſtreſs Amo. 

Dol. Hang you —— 

Fac. Or madam Cæſarean !. ai 


6 Dadtor, "tis true vou LOOK) for all your figures.) i. e. You ba 
to that - | wrote on the margin of my book, * 
Dar, tis true (look you) for all your figures. 
Mr. UrTos. 
This correction of Mr. Upton is eaſy and ingenious, but I judg 
unneceſſary : you le, means you la jurprized, and ſeem unwilling 
to belicve it. A umilar expreſſion occurs at the conclufion of it 
Silent woman; * How now, gentlemen! do you look at me.” 
7 Thou fbe't ha" my letter to mifireſs Amo. Dol. Hang you —— 
Fac. Or madam CAN EAX. ] The names of two bawds in 
pore? 
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Dol. Pox you rogue, 
Would I had to beat thee, 
Fac. Subtle, 
Let's know where you ſet up next : I'll fend you 
A cuſtomer, now and then, for old acquaintance : 
What new courſe ha” you ? 
Sub, Rogue, I'll hang my felf : 


That I may walk a greater devil than thou, 
And haunt thee i the flock-bed, and the buttery, 
1 
+ . 


Le- uit, Officers, Mammon, Surly, Face, Kaftril, Ana- 
nias, Tribulation, Drugger, Dame Pliant, 


Lov. What do you mean, my malters ? 
| Mam. Open your door, 

Cheaters, bawds, conjurers. 
Of. Or we'll break it open. 
Liv. What warrant have you ? 
| Off. Warrant enough, fir, doubt not, 
H you'll not open it. 
Lv. Is there an officer, there? 
{ Off. Yes, two or three for failing. 

Lov. Have but patience, 

And I will open it ſtraight. 

Fac. Sir, ha' you done? 
hit a marriage ? perfect? 
Lov, Yes, my brain. 
Fac. Off with your ruff and cloke then; be your- 
Sur. Down with the door. [ſelt, fir. 
Kas. 'Slight, ding it open“. 


poet's time: the laſt ſeems to be mentioned in his epigrams ; 


10 And madam Cz/ar, great Proſerpina, 
judge * Is now from home.” The Fozage. 


She is called madam Auruvla at the inning of this lay ; the 4to 
Pos tor madam PIT a 2 | 92 ? 
ight, DING it open. Break it open. Ding is uſed in the 
Scotch = in the ſame 1 ; and as Mr. Upton alſo ſays, it is 
Ft ſo uſed in the weſt of England. 


L 2 Tov. 
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Low, Hold, 
Hold gentlemen, what means this violence ? 

Mam, Where is this collier ? 

Sur. And my e Face? 

Mam. Theſe day owls. 

gur, That are birding in mens — 
Mam. Madam —_— 

Kaſ. Doxy, my 

Ana. — 
Of the foul 

Tri, Prop — as Bel and — 1 

Ana. Werte than the 

Lov. Good gentlemen, == me. 
And cannot ſtay this violence ? 

Off. Keep the peace. 

Lov. Gentlemen, what is the matter ? whom do you 

Mam, The — — cozener. (ſeek? 

Sur. And the captain _ 

Kaſ. The nun 2 
am. Madam Rabbi. 
And 

caterpi 
Lov. Fewer at once, I pray you 
. One after another, gentlemen, I charge you, 

By virtue of my ſtaff —— 

Aua. They are the veſſels 
Of pride, luſt, and the cart. 
ta Good zeal, lie ſtill, 

A little while. _ 

Tri. Peace, deacon Ananias. 

Lov. The houſe is mine here, and the doors are open; 
If there be any ſuch perſons as you ſeek for, 
Uſe your authority, ſearch on o' God's name. 
I am but newly come to town, and finding 
This tumult *bout my door (to tell you true) 
It ſomewhat maz'd me ; *till my man. here, fearing 
My more diſpleaſure) told me he had done 3 


„ BH 5.  m- 


+] 25” 2 


t. 
of 
s, 
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Somewhat an inſolent part, let out my houſe 
Belike, preſuming on my known averſion 
rom air & the town, while there was ſickneſs) 
Tos „ and a captain : who, what they are, 
1 74 not. 1 
Mam. they gone enter. 
Lov. You may go in and ſearch, fir, ls HN 
The empty walls worſe than 1 left em, ſmok'd, 
A few crack d pots, and glaſſes, and a fornace ; 
The ceiling fll'd with poefies of the candle: 
And madam, with a dildo, writ o the walls. 
Only one gentlewoman, I met here, 
That is within, that ſaid ſhe was a widow ———= 
Kaſ. I, that's my ſuſter. I'll go thump _— 
D 
Lov. And ſhould ha* married a Spaniſh count, but he, 
When he came to't, neglected her fo groſly, 
That I, a widower, am gone through with her. 
Sur. How ! have I loſt her then ? 
L. Were you the don, fir ? 


| Good faith, now, ſhe do's blame yo" extremely, and ſays 


You ſwore, and told her, you had ta'en the pains 
To dye your beard, and umbre o'er your tace, 
Borrowed a ſuit, and ruff, all for her love; 
And then did nothing. What ao over ſight, 
And want of putting forward, fir, was this 
Well fare an old harquebuzier, yet, 
Could prime his powder, and give fire, and hit, 
All in a twinkling. 

Mam. The whole neſt are fled ! 

Lov. What fort of birds were they ? 


[Mammon comes forth. 
Mam. A kind of choughs, 
Or thieviſh daws, fir, that have pickt my 2 
Of eight ſcore and ten pounds, within theſe five weeks, 
Beſide my firſt materials ; and my goods, 
That lie the cellar, which I am glad they ha' left, 
12 I may 
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have home yet 
Pad you fo, fir ? 


„ 
order of law, fir, but not otherwiſe. 

of mine own tuff ? 

Lev. ge, can take no 

That they are yours, but by means. 

If you can bring certificate, that you were gull'd of em, 

Or any formal writ out of a court, 

That you did cozen your ſelf, I will not hold them. 

Mam. I'll rather loſe em. 

Lov. That you * — 1 3 

Ny me, in wa they are yours, 
hat, ſhould they 235 8 fir, — into gold all? 
Mam. No, 

I cannot tell. It may be they ſhould. What then? 
Lev. What a great loſs in hope have you ſuſtain d 
Mam. Not l, the common-wealth has. 

Fac. I, he would ha' built 
The city new; and made a ditch about it 
Of filver, ſhould have run with cream from Hogſden; 
That every ſunday in Moor-fields, the younkers, 
And tits, * tom boys ſhould have fed on, gratis. 

Mam. I will go mount a turnep-cart, and preach 
The end o' the world, within theſe two months. Surly, 
What ! in a dream ? 

Sur. Muſt I needs cheat my ſelf, 
With that ſame fooliſh vice of honeſty 
Come, let us go, and hearken out the 
That Face Fl mark for mine, if e&'er I meet him. 

Fac. If I can hear of him, fir, ll bring you word, 
Unto your lodging: for in troth, were ſtrangers 
To me, | thought em honeſt as my If, fir. 

come forth. 


[T hey 
Tri. 'Tis well, . Go, 
And get ſome carts—.— * 


* 


! 
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W 
he ſometimes the or that t - 
with their ſilver E, | [ thren 


the cell 


7 
| Ana. | dodefic 
| The wicked Mammon, fo do all the brethren, 
| Thou man, 1 aſk thee with what conſcience 
| Thou canſt advance that idol againſt us, 
That have the ſeal ? were not the ſhillings numbred, 
| That 


made the ? were not the pounds told out, 
og bt pe he frurh wank, 
In the eighth month, upon the table dormant, 
tee year of the laſt patience of the ſaints, 
| Lov. Mine earneſt vehement botcher, 
And deacon alſo, I cannot diſpute with you. 
But if you get you not away the ſooner, 
| | hall conkers ya wid a cudant. 
rn 
w 


0; 


| Tri. Be patient, Ananias, 
| Aud will and wp & an hoſt, 
I up, well girt, inſt an 
That threaten Gad in — 9 
L. I ſhall ſend you | 
ann to your cellar, 
| . 1 will pray there, 
| Againſt thy — : may dogs defile thy walls, 
And waſps and hornets breed beneath thy roof, 
| This ſear of falſnood, and this cave of coz nage. 
| Lov. Another too? 
Dru. Not I, ſir, I am no brother. 
[ Drugger enters, and be beats him away. 


2 14 Lov. 


th. 
0, 
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Lov. Away you Harry Nicholas, do you talk = 
Fac. No, this was Abel Drugger. Good fir, go, 


{Ts the parſin 
And ſatisfy him; tell him all is done: 
He ſtaid too long a waſhing of his face. 
The doctor, he ſhall hear of him at Weſt-cheſter ; 
And of the captain, tell him, at Yarmouth, or 
Some good port town elſe, lying for a wind. 
If you can get off the angry child, now, fir 
Ka/. Come on, you ewe, you have match'd maß 
ſweetly, ha' you not [To bis fiftn 
Did not I ſoy, I would never ha“ you tupt 
But by a du5b'd boy, to make you a lady-tom ? 
— you are 4 mammet O, ä touſe you, nov 
Death, mun' EE — with a pox ? 
Lov. You 
As ſound as you : = I'm aforchand with you. 
Ka/. Anon? 
Lov. Come, will you quarrel ? I will feize you, fir 
Why do you not _ to your tools ? rah“ 
Ka/. God's li 
Thick is a fine i as Cer I a 
Lov. What do you change your copy now ? proceed, 
Here ſtands m | ny ſtoop at her if you dare. 
Kaſ."Slight, I muſt love him ! I cannot chuſe, i'faith! 
Aa? 1 Leads be hang d for't. Suſter, I proteſt, 
I honour thee for this match. 


Lov. O, do you fo, fir? 
Kaſ. Yes, an' thou canſt take tobacco, and drink, — 

[ Ty 

PII give her five hundred pound more to her marriage, 


9 Array you Harry Nicholas, do you talk ?] This fellow was a hom 
enthuſiaſt, — author of the ſect called the Family of Love. Se: 


STRYPE's Aua of Queen Elisabeth, zd vol. p. 308. 


10 Juen zen, 
in ogr old authors, 


Dr. Garry 
wy +) Inne you : the word is common 
as Mr. Upton adds, ſtill uſed in the weſt of 


Than 


England. 


The ALCHEMIST, 117 


Than her own ſtate. 


Lov. Fill a full, Jeremy. 
Fac, Yes, 11 take it, fe. 


Lov. We will, 
[ will be rul'd by thee in any thing, Jeremy. 
Ka/*Slight, thuu hide- bound ! thou art a j 

Come let's in, I pr'y thee, and take our whiffs, [boy ; 
Lin. Whiff in with your ſiſter, brother boy. That 
That had receiv'd ſuch happineſs by a ſervant, { maſter 
ſn fuch a widow, and with ſo much wealth, 
Were very ungrateful, if he would not be 
Alictle indulgent to that ſervant's wit, 
And help his fortune, though with ſome ſmall ſtraln 
of his own candour. Ther fore, lemen, 

And kind ſpectators, if I have outitript 

An old man's gravity, or ſtrict canon, think 

What a young wife, and a good brain may do : 

Fretch age's truth ſometimes, and crack it too. 
fir. Speak for thy ſelf, knave. 
% Fac. So | will, fir. Gentlemen, 
My part a little fell in this laſt ſcene, 
Yet twas decorum . And though I am clean 
Got off from ubtle, Surly, Mammon, Dol, 
Hot Ananias, Dapper, Drugger, all 
With whom | traded; yet I put my ſelf 
On you that are my country : and this pelf, 
Which I have got, if you do quit me, reſts 
To feaſt you often, and invite new 


„My part a little fell in this lafl ſcene, 

Vet 'tavas vECOR ＋ i. e. ſuitable to the drcorum of character 
The cataſtrophe of the play is well managed, and the diſcovery of 
Re whole not injudiciouſly contrived. Our poet could not help tell- 

$ lis audtence he thought fo too. 
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ONSPIRACY. 


A 


ST RAGED Y. 


Acted in the Year 1611, 


the KING's Majeſty's SERVA TS. 


With the Allowance of the Maſter of Revzrs. 


—— His non plebecula gaudet : 


Verùm equitis quoque jam migravit ab aure voluptas 
Ommis, ad incertes Gals, © gandia vans _ 
OR. 


TO THE 


Example of Honour and Virtue, 
The Moſt Not 


WILLIAM, 


acl of PeEMBROKE, Lord 
Chamberlam, &c. 


MY LORD, 


ſo thick and dark an ignorance, as now al- 
moſt covers the age, I crave leave to ſtand 
near your light, and by that to be read. Poſ- 
7 311 
n it ſhall know, that you dare, in theſe Jig- 
en times, to countenance a legitimate Por xt. 
all it fo, againſt all noiſe of opinion ; from 
ole crude and airy reports, I appeal to the 
at and fingular faculty of judgment in your 
rdſhip, able to vindicate truth from error. It is 
rſt (of this race) that ever I dedicated to 
any 


DEDICATION, 


any perſon *; and had I not thought it the al N 
it ſhould have been taught a leſs ambition. 1 


BEN. JONS0 


* {+ is the firfl (of this race] that roer I dedicated 
b : for the Sejanus, 


To THE 


LEADER in ORDINARY, 


HE muſes forbid that I ſhould reſtrain your 
medling, whom I ſee already buſy with the title 
| tricking over the leaves: it is your own. I depart- 
| with my right, when I let it firſt abroad ; and now, 
ſecure an interpreter I am of my chance, that neither 
wiſe nor diſpraiſe from you can affect me. Tho' you 
mmend the two firſt acts, with the people, becauſe 
are the worſt ; and diſlike the oration of Cicero, in 
you read ſore pieces of it at ſchool, and under- 
ind them not yet; I ſhall find the way to forgive yeu. 


ny thing you will be at your own charge. Would 
had deſerv'd but half ſo well of it in tranſlation, as 
to deſerve of you in judgment, if you have 
wy. I know you will „ Whoſoever you are, to 
that, and more. are not juſt 
The commendation of good things may fall 
thin a many, the approbation but in a few; for 
& moſt commend out of affection, ſelt-tickling, an 
ulineſs, or imitation : but men judge only out of 
weledge, That is the trying faculty. And to thoſe 
rs that will bear a judge, nothing is more dangerous 
in 2 fooliſh praiſe. You will ſay, I ſhall not have 
therefore ; but rather the contrary, all vexation 
cenſure. If I were not above ſuch moleſtations 
mw, I had great cauſe to think unworthily of my ſtu- 
ts, or they had ſo of me. But I leave you to your 
erciſe, Begin. | 
To THz READER EXTRAORDINARY. 

ou] would underſtand to be the better man, thou 

ces in court go otherwiſe : to you I ſubmit myſelf 


work. Fargwel. 
BEN. JONSON.* 


"his addreſs to the reader, taken from the 4to edition of this 
n again ſet in its proper place. It has too much merit, and is 
ous a pattern of 1oothing a reader's prejudices, that it ought 
h means to be loſt (tr forgotten. | 


The Ptneons of the PIA 


Syita's Guovr. 


Cuonruvs 
The SCENE, ROME. 
The principal Tragedians were, 
Ricn. Bun sAbor, Jon. Hzmimos, 
ALzx. Cooks, Huw. Conot, 
Lowin, on. UnDzxwoonr, 


ILL. OsTLzR, ic. Too rv, 
Rick. Roninson, Wir. Korzsroxz. 
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ACT 1 SCENE I 


Sylla's Ghoſt. 
OST thou not feel me, Rome ? not yet? is night 
So heavy on thee, and my — ah 


— 1 


22222822 Rome ? mot yet is 
Io beavoy on thee, and my weight Jo light ] The poet opens his 
: this is an imitation of 


Vor. III. K 


CATILINE, 


As 4 dire vapour that had cleft the ground *, 

® with the night, and blaſt the day; 

bees peſtitence that ſhould diſplay 

dio through the world : which thus 1 do. 
[ Diſcover 1 Catiline in his 

to be at thy counſels, into 

| by darker boſom enter Sylla's ſpirit : 

All that was mine, and bad, thy breaſt inherit. 

how weak is that for Catiline ! 


146 


Jn, 


A 
Did I but fay (vain voice) all that was mine 
All that the Gracchi, Cinna, Marius would, 


What now, had I a body again, I could, 

Coming from hell, what fiends would wiſh ſhould by, 
And Hannibal could not have wiſh'd to ſee, 
Think thou, and practiſe. Let the long-hid ſeeds 
Of treaſon in thee now ſhoot forth in deeds 
Ranker than horror; and thy former facts 

Not fall in mention, but to urge new acts: 
Conſcience of them provoke thee on to more : 

Be ſtill thy inceſts, murders, rapes before 

Thy ſenſe ; thy forcing firſt a veſtal nun; 

Thy parricide, late, on thy own only ſor *, 

After his mother, to make empty way 
For thy laſt wicked nuptials ; worſe than they 
That blaze that act of thy inceſtuous life, 
Which got thee at once a daughter and a wile. 
I leave the ſlaughters, that thou didſt for me, 


* Rebold I come, fent from the Stygian ſound, 
As a dire vapour, that had cleft * ground.) This is from Sctieca 
— tr, t dirs vapor 
Te/lure rupta, wel gravwem fpopulis lum 


Sparfura peflis. | Thyeſt. ver. 9“ 
* — Thy forcing ff a veflal nun ; 
Thy farricide, late, on thy own oxL.y fon.) This pri of Veſt, 


defiled by Catiline, is ſaid to have been a fifter of Tully. He killed BY x 
his ſon, in order to make room for his miſtreſs Aurelia Oreltill-: WF 
the 4to. reads thine own natural fon ; the lection I follow, is that d 7. 


the cldeſt folio, which I think the moſt emphatical. 5 
1 1 \ 
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ſenators 3 for which, I hid for thee 
murder of oy (being ſo brib'd) 
— writ him in the lift of my profcrib'd 
After thy fact, to fave thy little Dome 
Thy inceſt with thy ſiſter, I not name 
Theſe are too light: fate will have ther 
Needs, After which no miſchief can be new; 
The ruin of thy country : thou wert built 
For ſuch a work, and for no leſs guilt. 
What though defeated once thou'ſt been, and known, 
Tempt it again : that is thy aft, or none. 
What all the ſeveral ills that viſit earch, 
Brought forth by night with a ſiniſter birth) 
Pagues, famine, fire, could not reach unto, 
The ſword, nor ſurfeits; let thy fury do: 
Make all paſt, preſent, future ill thine own ; 
And conquer all example in thy one. 
Nor let thy thought find any vacant time 
10 hate an ; old, C ſtill a freſher crime 
Drown the remembrance : let not miſchief ceaſe, 
ut while it is in puniſhing, increaſe ?. 
onſcience and care die in thee ; and be free 
Not heav*n itſelf from thy impiety: 
Let night grow blacker with thy plots, and day, 
being but thy head forth, ſtart away 
m this half-ſphere; and leave Rome's blinded walls 
embrace luſts, hatreds, ſlaughters, funerals, 
ad not recover ſight till their own flames 
light them to their ruins. All the names 


— Let not milebief cat. 


But while it is in puniſhing, increaſe. } Theſe, with the preceding 
following verſes, are tranſlated likewiſe from Seneca: 


— — 


Nec wacet cuiguam wetus 

Ouife crimen ; ſemper oriatur novum ; 
ec unum in uno ; — punitur 4 elus 

Creſcat. 


Juſque ome pereat ; non fit à weftris malit 


Immune calum 


Ver atra fiat, excidat cli dies 
K 2 Of 
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TH rer 
In hell than here : that when we would repeat 
Our ſtrengths in muſter, we may name you all, 
And furies upom you for furies call. 
Whilſt what you do may ſtrike them 
Or make them grieve, and wiſh your miſchief their. 


SCENE TL 
Catiline ſolus. 


Cat. It is decreed. Nor ſhall thy fate, O Rome, 
Reſiſt my vow. Tho' hills were ſet on hills, 
PI EIFS 
1 rocks, as 
n , 
But I would reach thy head, thy proud city! 


Cloſe up with Atlas, and ſuſtain her name 
As ſtrong as he doth heaven ? and was I, 

Of all her brood, mark'd out for the repulſe 
her no-voice, when I ſtood candidate 

o be commander in the Pontick war ? 

I will hereafter call her ſtepdame ever: 

If ſhe can loſe her nature, I can loſe 

My piety ; and in her ſtony entrails 
Dig me a ſeat ; where I will live again, 

The labour of her womb, and be a burden 
Weightier than all the prodigies and monſters 
That ſhe hath teem'd with, ſince ſhe firſt knew Mas 


SCEN 


CATILINE 
SCENE OI. 


Wouldſt thou but hear as yasI f 

Could my Aurelia think = +4 4 

Wien, wooing her, I firſt remov'd a wife, 

And then a ſon, to make my bed and houſe 

ious and fit t' embrace her ? theſe were deeds 
greater : building, ſtays at one 

Floor, or the ſecond, hath ereed none. 

"Twas how ta raiſe thee I was meditating z 

To make ſome a& of mine anſwer thy love : 

| That love, 36 

* 2 


nk, 
Came 
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Came with thy wealthy and weigh'd it 
| — 72 | we hot fo 
Above the main; which now ſhall hit che ſtars, 
And ſtick my Oreſtilla there amongſt em, 
If any tempeſt can but make the billow, 
And any billow can but lift her greatneſs. 
But I muſt pray my love, ſhe will put on 
Like habits with ſelf, I have to do 
With men, and many natures*, Some 
That muſt be blown and footh'd ; as Lentulus, 
Whom I have heav'd with magnifying his blood, 
And a vain dream out of the 5ybils 
That a third man of that great family 
Whereof he is deſcended, the Cornelii, 
—_— s king in Rome: which I have hir'd 
he ring augurs to interpret him, 
Cinna and Sylla dead. Then bold Cethegus, 
Whoſe valour I have turn'd into his poiſon, 
And prais'd fo into daring, as he would 
Go on upon the gods, kiſs lightning, wreſt 
The engine from the Cyclops, and give fire 
At face of a full cloud, and ſtand his ire, 
When I would bid him move. Others there are, 
Whom envy to the ſtate draws, and puts on 
For contumelies receiv'd, (and ſuch are ſure ones) 
As Curius, and the forenam'd Lentulus, 
Both which have been in the ſenate, 
And muſt have their diſgraces ſtill new rubb'd, 
To make 'em ſmart, and labour of revenge. 
Others whom mere ambition fires, and dole 
Of provinces abroad, which they have feign'd 
s I have to do 

With many men, and m nN natures.) The ing deſcription i 
artful in the poet, to let us into the true characters of the ſeveral 
conſpirators, and prepare us for their — 12 It is perfectly 
conſonant like iſe to hiſtoric truth; and is only a poetical tranſl 
tion of what Sa/luſt himſelf hath 


hiſtory of Catilia:'s Confpirary. 


we 
given us in the introduction to bi 01 
1 ol 
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crude hopes, and [ 1 — 1 
Jo het ebe, Britta, ut 


Theſe, Leces, Var 
oppreſs, as th" idle captains 
ila's troops : and divers Roman knights 
The profuſe waſters of their ) 
% threaten'd with their debts, as they will now 
dun any deſp'rate fortune for a c 0 
Theſe for a time we muſt relieve, Aurelia, 
| 4nd make our houſe their ( { like for thoſs 
That fear the law, or ſtand within her gripe, 
For any act paſt, or to come. Such will 
From their own crimes be factious, as from ours. 
dome more there be, light airlings, will be won 
With dogs and horſes, or perhaps a whore ; 
Which muſt be had : and if they venture lives 
For us, Aurelia, we muſt hazard honours 
A lictle. Get thee ſtore and change of women, 
1s I have boys; and give em time and place, 
ind all connivence : be thy ſelf, too, courtly 
And entertain, and feaſt, fit up, and revel ; 
Call all the great, the fair, and ſpirited dames 
Of Rome about thee : and begin a faſhion 
Of freedom and community. Some will thank thee, 
Tho' the ſour ſenate frown, whoſe heads muſt ake 
In fear and feeling too. We muſt not ſpare 
Or coſt or modeſty. It can but ſhew 
Like one of Juno's, or of Jove's diſguiſes, 
la either thee or me: and will as ſoon, 
When things ſucceed, be thrown by, or let fall, 
As is a veil put off, a viſor chang'd, 
Or the ſcene ſhifted in our theatres— [A neiſe without, 
Who's that ? It is the voice of Lentulus. 
n is Aur, Or of Cethegus. 


wn ®* Some more there be, flight aas. ] Airlings is an expreſſive 
— vord, and very 6gnibcamly denotes the levity Tad — of 
his mind in moſt of the conſpirators. But Mr. Theobald, diflatisfied 

"ih the word, and probably induced by the following terms, pro- 
oſeth birelings as the juſter reading. 
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184 CATILINE, 


Cel beſtrid the ſreeto, and ſtrete ht him 
huge; whilſt to his ſtained thighs 


he drew flow'd and carried down 
heaps of limbs and bodies through his arch. 
No age was ſpar'd, no ſex. 
Cat. Nay, no degree. | | 
Cet. Not infants in the porch of life were free, 
The fick, the old, ae 
Longer by nature's bounty, not let ſtay. 


inconſiſtent in point of conftrattion with the preee 
ing ſentence, he altered it to the verb . which the ſerie fern 
ed to require ; and this reading was copied in the lat editing o 
$716, But the true leftion is the fubMantive r, as it now hind s 
the text: the i 's a claſſical and bold popeia taken frog 
4 horſe with the reins throws looſe upon bis neck, who colts & 
large without the leaſt ſenſe of controul or reflraint, Oy may talks 
occ aſion from hence, to obſerve the great uncertainty o conjectury 
criticiſm ; and how cafy it is to be mi by the fimilitu/e of (ord, 
to 44 2 word or meaning that was never intended by the author 
And this will often be the cafe, even with the moſt judicious crit, 
where an equivocal word _— ſhall either improve or debaic 
the ſentiment, according to the ſenſe it is taken in. An inftance o 
this kind occurrs to me in Beaumont and Fletcher ; and I bel:cve tha 
I ſhall give no offence to the ingenious Mr. Seward, by obſervirg 
that an ambiguity of expreſſion induced him to propoſe a chr. 
rection, where none was wanting. La-writ abuſing Sampſon, tie 
advocate, ſays thus EN | 
* Avaunt, thou buckram budget of petitions, 
Thou fpittle of lame cauſes ——"" | 
Mr. Seward remarks, that to call a petty-fogger = perſon ſpit ou 
of lame cauſes, ſeems very tif; a as the common cant tn 
= 4 near — face 205 088 — there can be little doub: 
its being t igi prehend, with ſubmiſſion, that 
is the Tia word ; and b oe: us a very humourous ica; 
tie. in that author's age, was the ſame with what is now more 
uſually called an hoſpital ; and to call the wrangling lawyer a 
of lame cauſes, is intimating, with true comic humour, that his prac 
tice was made up of nothing but mean and beggarly cauſes, whit 
no other man of the profeſhcn would be concerned in. | have me 
tioned this inſtance only as it confirms the reflection mace above; 
that the beſt critics may be eafily deceived. where the exprethot 
will admit of two meanings equally con ſiſient with common ſevie 
| Virgins, 
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CATILINE, 


(at, "Twas crime that they h 
fy trie but only thoſe that could do hurt, 
Was dull and poor. Some fell to make the number, 
ks ſome the prey. 

(4, The rug Charon fainted, 

kind allt e a navy, rather than a boat, 

To ferry over the fad! world that came 

The maws and dens of beaſts could not receive 

The bodies that thoſe fouls were frighted from ; 

had ev'n the graves were fill'd with men, yet living, 
Whoſe flight and fear had mix'd them with the dead. 
Cat. And this ſhall be again, and more, and more ! 
% Lentulus, the third Cornelius, 

0 ſtand up in Rome. 

Lu. Nay, urge not that 

þ {0 uncertain. 

Cat. How? 

Lm. I mean, not clear'd, 

| therefore not to be reflected on. | 

Lat. The Sybils leaves uncertain ? or the comments 
If our grave, deep, divining men not clear? 


"Ml died. Cat. 'Tavar crime enough, that they had lives.) This de- 
rption of outra cruelty, which triumphed in the days of 
Wa, is borrowed from Lucan, who gives us this account of the 
arities exerciſed by Marius aud his faction. 


en Nuit ſuit ille dies, Marius quo mania vitor 
9 Lorripuit ? quantoque g mort e cururrit ? 
1 Nebilitas cum plebe perit : lateque vagatur 


La; & & mulls rewcatum off pefiore forrum : 

Stat cruer in temp is, multague rubentia cede 

Lubrica ſaxa madent : nulli ſua profuit tas. 

Non ſents extremum piguit vergertibus annis 

Preciputaſſe diem : nec primo in limine vit 

ln/antis miſeri naſcentia rumpere fata. | 
Crimine quo parui cadem potuere mereri ? | 

- Sed ſatis off jam poſſe mori, Lucas, lib. 2. 
1 Len. 


- 
=— 
een 


n groans 
The very walls ſweat blood before the change ; 
And ſtones ſtart out to ruin, ere it comes. 
Cet. But he, and we, and all are idle ſtill. 
Len. I am your creature, Sergius; and whate's: 
The great Cornelian name ſhall win to be, 
It is not augury, nor the Sybils books, 
But Catiline makes it. 
2 4 — 1 hw 
o honour'd Lentulus, Cethegus 
Who are the heirs of Mars. 
Cet. By Mars himſelf, 
Catiline is more my parent; for whoſe virtue 
Earth cannot make a ſhadow great enough, 
Though envy ſhould come too. O, there they at. 
Naw we ſhall talk more, 3 


CATILINE. 


„ Hail, Lucius Cariline. 
V. Hail, noble Sergius. 
I Hail, Publius Lentulus: 
r. Hail, the third Cornelius. 
Li, Caius Cethegus, hail. 
(4, Hail, floth and words, 
laſtead of ny oy 
(at. Nay, dear Caius 
(4. Are your eyes yet unſcel'd ? dare they look day 
hs the full face *? 

Cat, He's zealous for th' affair, 


And blames your tardy coming, gentlemen. 
Cu. Unleſs we had fold ourſelves to ſleep and caſe, 
lud would be our ſlaves flaves— | 


Cat. Pray you forbear. 
(4. The north is not ſo ſtark and cold. 


Cat. Cethegus — 
Beſ. We ſhall redeem all if your fire will let us. 


Cat. You are too full of lightning, noble Caius. 
Joy, fee all doors be ſhut, none approach us 
On this part of the houſe. Go you, and bid 


Cet. fre your umſcel c; dare they look day 
ln the vu 1.L A The old editions have it, 
— — Dare they look day 
In the dull face ? 
Mr. Seward, diſſatished with the epithet dull, conj ſubſti- 
ted full, which is alſo the reading of the laſt edition. the 
Gy, fays he. had been before deſcribed black and ominous, and 
ood = _ _—_——— N as this in 
yet the natural taunt of Cethegus taking his meta 
1 — in heok day | 2 
tn the full face? we 
for my own | have no objection to the words 4% facs, tho 
| have retained the text as I found it. The 


159 CATILINE, 


The prieft, he kill the ſlave 1 mark'd loft night, 
And bring me of his blood, when I ſhall call hien 
Till chem, wait all withour, 
Var. How is't, Autronius “ 
Aut. 1 4 
Lon. Curius ? 
Cur, Lecca ? 
Var. Feel you nothing ? 
U. A ſtrange unwonted horror doth invade me, 
I know not what it is! 
Lie, The day goes back, 
Or elſe my ſenſes 
Cur. As at Atreus' feaſt ! 
[4 darkneſs comes over the plat 

Ful. Darkneſs um more and more 

Len. The veſtal flame, I think, be out. 

Gab. What groan was that ? 

[ A groan of many people is beard under greun 

Cet. Our phant ſies: 

Strike fire out of our ſelves, and force a day. 

Aut. Again it ſounds! | 

Be/. As all the city gave it 

Cet. We fear what ourſelves ſeign. 

Var. What light is this ? [4 fiery light appears 
Cur. Look forth. | 
Len. It ſtill grows greater! 
Lec. From whence comes it ? 

Lon. A bloody arm it is, that holds a pine 
Lighted, above the capitol ! and now 
It waves unto us ! 

Cat. Brave, and ominous ! 
Our enterpriſe is ſeal'd. 

Cet. In ſpite of darkneſs, J 
That would diſcountenance it. Look no more; 
We loſe time and our ſelves. To what we came for, 
Speak, Lucius, we attend you. Fe 


CATILINE. 159 


Cut, Nobleſt Romans ?, 
you were leſs, or that your faith and virtue 
d not hold good that title, with your blood, 
| hould not now un ably ſpend 
My ſelf in words, or catch at empty hopes 
ry ways, for ſolid certainties. 
We fince in many, and the greateſt 
| ill have known you no lefs true than valiant, 
ad that I taſte in you the ſame affections, 
9 will or nill, to think things good or bad, 
like with me, (which argues * firm friendſhip) 
| dare the boldlier, with you, on foot, 
br lead unto this and goodlieſt action. 
What I have he of it afore, you all 
we heard apart. I then expreſs'd my zeal 
no the glory; now, the need inflames me. 
When I forethink the hard conditions 
Dur ſtates muſt undergo. except in time 
Ne do redeem our ſelves to liberty, 
ad break the iron yoke forg'd for our necks ; 
or what leſs can we call it, when we fee 
he common - wealth engroſs'd fo by a few, 
he giants of the ſtate, that do by turns 
oy her, and defile her ? all the earth, 
r kings and tetrarchs are their tributaries ; 
ſtople and nations pay them hourly ſtipends ; 
Lhe riches of the world flow to their coffers, 
ad not to Rome's. While (but thoſe few) the reſt, 
ever great we are, honeſt, and valiant, 
Ire herded with the vulgar, and ſo kept, 
we were only bred to conſume corn, 
r wear out wool ; to drink the city's water; 


Cn. Nobleſt Romany, 

If you were Vs, or that your ſu th and virtue 

Did mt hold good that title, c.] This ſpeech of Catiline is in 
eral a tranſlation of his ſpeech in Salluſt, and expreſs d with 


i WI decorum and ſpirit. 
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CATILINE, 161 


ty but the ſmalleſt air of man within him ?) 

To ſee them ſwell with treaſure, —_ 
Out in their ye LED drinking, 
Jin the ſea ! hills with 1 
And raiſing v 2 whilſt we 

Have not to give our bodies neceſſaries, 

They have their change of houſes, manors, lordſhips z 
We ſcarce a fire, —— 4 houſhold Lar ! 


buy rare Attick Tyrian "Wo 
Epheſian =þ 1 and Corinthian _ 


_ „ and now new- ound 

— 4 went for Aſia, which they purchaſe 

inces ! the river Phaſis 

— n em fowl, nor Lucrine lake 
Oyſters enough: Circei too is ſcarch'd, 
To pleaſe the witty gluttony of a meal! 
Their ancient habitations they neglect, 
And ſet up new then, if the echo like not 
In ſuch a room, they pluck down thoſe, build newer, 
Alter them too; and by all frantick ways, 
Vex their wild wealth, as they moleſt the people, 
From whom they force it! Yet they cannot tame, 
Or overcome their riches! not by making 
Baths, orchards, fiſh-pools, letting in ot ſcas 
Here, and then there forcing em out again 
Wich mountainous heaps, for which the earth hath loſt 
Moſt of her ribs, as entrails ;* being now 
Wounded no leſs for marble, than for gold 
We, all this while, like calm benumb'd ſpectators, 
dit till our ſeats do crack, and do not hear 
The thund'ring ruins ; whilſt at home our wants, 
Abroad our debts, oy urge us; our ſtates daily 
lending to bad, ou to worſe z and what 
k left but to be cruſh'd wake, wake, brave friends, 
And meet the liberty you oft have wiſh'd for. 
, renown, riches, and glory court you. 


fortune holds aut theſe to you, as rewards. 
Yor. III. | L Me- 


L 


162 CATILINKE, 


Methinks (though 1 were dumb) th' affair it ſelſ, 
The unity, your and dangers, 

With the brave the war brings, ſhould invite you, 
Uſe me your | wy or ſoldier ; neither 

My mind nor body ſhall be wanting to you 

And being conſul, I not doubt t'e 
All that you wiſh, if truſt not flatter me, 

And you'd not rather ſtill be flaves,. than free. 

Cet. Free, free, 

Lon. "Tis freedom. 

Cur, Freedom we all ſtand for. 

Cat. Why theſe are noble voices] Nothing wants, 
But that we take a ſolemn ſacrament, (then, 
To ſtrengthen our deſign. 

Cet. And moſt to act it, 

—_ hurts, where pow'rs are ſo 'd. 

Aut. Yet, ere we enter into , 

(With favour) twere no loſs, if't might be inquir'd, 
What the condition of theſe arms would be ? 
Var. I, and the means to carry us through ? 

Cat. How, friends | 
Think you that 1 would bid you graſp the wind, 
Or call you to th' embracing of a cloud? 

Put your known valours on ſo dear a buſineſs, 
And have no other ſecond than the danger, 

Nor other garland than the loſs ? become 

Your own aſſurances. And for the means, 
Conſider, firſt, the ſtark ſecurity 
The commonwealth is in now; the whole ſenate 
Sleepy, and dreaming no ſuch violent blow ; 
Their forces all abroad ; of which the greateſt, 
That might annoy us moſt, is fartheſt off, 

In Aſia, under Pompey ; thoſe near hand, 
Commanded by our friends ; one army in Spain, 
By Cneus Piſo; th' other in Mauritania, 
By Nucerinus ; both which I have firm, 
And faſt unto our plot. My ſelf, then, Rending 


CATILINE. 163 


Now to be conſul, with my hop'd colleague 
Cas Antonius, one no leſs engag'd 
Jy his wants, than we, and whom I've power to melt, 
And caſt in any mould, Befide, fore others, 
That will not yet be nam'd, (both ſure, and ones) 
Who, when the time comes, ſhall declare thernſelves 
dong for our party; ſo that no reſiſtance 
u nature can be t For our reward then, 
Firſt, all our debts are paid ; —_— law, 
lions, decrees, judgments againſt us, quitted z 
The rich men, as in Sylla's times, profcrib'd, 
And — 7 made of all their goods : 
That houſe is yours; that land is his; thoſe waters, 
Orchards, walks, a third's ; he has that honour, 
And he that office : ſuch a province falls 
To Vargunteius ; this t' Autronius ; that 
To bold Cethegus ; Rome to Lentulus. 
You ſhare the world, her magiſtracies, prieſthoods, 
Wealth and felicity, amongſt you, friends; 
And Catiline your ſervant. Would you, Curius, 
Revenge the contumely ſtuck upon you, 
In being removed from the ſenate ? now, 
Now is your time. Would Publius Lentulus 
Ymike for the like diſgrace ? now is his time: 
Would ſtout Longinus walk the ſtreets of Rome, 
Facing the Prætor? now has he a time 
To ſpurn and tread the faſces into dirt, 
Made of the uſurers and the liftors brains. 
h there a beauty, here in Rome, you love? 
An enemy you would kill ? what head's not yours? 
Whoſe wife, which boy, whoſe daughter, of what race, 
That th* huſband, or glad parents, ſhall not bring you, 
And boaſting of the office ? only ſpare 
Tour ſelves, and you have all the earth beſide, 
eld to exerciſe your longings in. 
ſee you rais'd, and read your forward minds 
'gh in your faces. Bring the wine and blood 

"0 0 You 


164 CATILINE. 


You have d there, 

Lon, How 

Cai. I have kill'd a flave, 

And of his blood caus'd to be mix'd with wine. 
Fill every man his bowl, There cannot be 

A fitter drink to make this ſanction in. 

Here I begin the ſacrament to al“ 

O for a clap of thunder now, as loud 

As to be heard throughout the univerſe, 

To tell the world the fact, and to applaud it. 

Be firm, my hand ; not ſhed a drop ; but pour 
Fierceneſs into me with it, and fell thirſt 

Of more and more, till Rome be left as bloodleſs 
As ever her fears made her, or the ſword. 

And when I leave to wiſh this to thee, ſtepdame, 
Or ſtop Yeffett it, with my powers fainting, 

So may my blood be drawn, and fo drunk up, 

As is this ſlave's. 3 

Lon. And fo be mine. 

Len. And mine. 

Aut. And mine. 

Var. And mine. 

Cet. Swell me my bowl yet fuller. [They drink 
Here, I do drink this, as I would do Cato's, 
Or the new fellow Cicero's, with that vow 
Which Catiline hath given. 

Cur. So do l. | 

Lec. And l. 


lere I begin the $xctamevt ] Jonſon uſes the word & 
crament in the ſame ſenſe which belongs to the Latin origins 
Sacramentum was the oath the ſoldiers when they were inliſtes: 
the horrid ceremony now attending it is recorded by Salluſt, . 
does not indeed relate it for a certainty : Fuere ed tempeſiate, | 
dicerent Cutilinam oratione habitd, cum ad juijurandum popularts © 
ſeeleris adigerit, Fumani corporis [anguinem vine permixtum in pal 
circumtulifſe, c. The circumſtances of this conſpiracy are in gel 
ral ſo well known, and our author hath ſo dolkly adhered to ! 
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e 
hiſtory, that it is unneceſſary to point out every imitation ; 
would be only tranſcribing whole pages and whole orations. 


CATILINE. TY 


buſineſs ſafe, and each man 
strengthen d. 
[ He ſpies one of bir boy 

, Nothing not 


Beſ. Somewhat modeſt. _— 
Cat. Slave, I will ſtrike your ſoul out with my foot, 
let me but find you again with ſuch a face : 
You help | 
Beſ. Nay, Lucius. 
Cat. Are you coying it, 
When I command you to be free, and general 
To all? 
Beſ. You'll be obſerv'd. 
Cat. Ariſe, and ſhew 
But any leaſt averſion in your look 
To him that bourds you next“, and your throat opens. 
Noble confederates, thus far is perfect. 


"To him that Bo a « Ds you next, and your throat opens.) The groſſ 
of this image may be a little ſhaded by reftoring the true text, whic 
former editors ſeem to have miſunderſtood, The firſt folio reads 
turd; you next, and that is the true word. To bur is to joke, or 
b be familiarly merry with any one. Bourde, ſays Junius in his 
Etmologicon, eff obleAabilium facttiarum bilaritate, wariaque urba- 
wtati; lepore, familiarium conſortia detinere ; and hence it is ſometimes 
aken in the ſame ſenſe in which the word p/ay is often uſed by our 
old poets; and which the Greeks alſo give to the verb raw, and 
the Latins to /udere. The Scots yet Ch in the ſenſe of dal- 


lying and playing the wanton. Spenſer applies it to the waters 
«> a river which glide in gentle — — | 
* The next the ſtubborn Neure, whoſe waters gre 
* By fair Kilkenny and Roſſeponte he 
Fairy Queen, |. 4. cant. 11. 
The ſame miſtake ſeems to poſſeſs a paſſage in Shakeſpear's Twe//th 
Mie, act 1. ſc. 4. Sir Tob, You miſtake, knight: accoſt, is 
front her, board her, woo her, aſſail her,” Where it ſhould pro- 
tably be read, bourd. her. 
L 3 Only 
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Only your ſuffrages | will expect 
At the aſſembly for the chuſi FD" 
And all * ou can by friends 
To my election. Then let me work out 
Your fortunes and mine own. Mean while, all reſt 
Seal'd up, and filent, as when rigid froſts 
Have bound up brooks and rivers, forc'd wild betty 
Unto their caves, and birds into the woods, 
Clowns to their houſes, and the country ſleeps ; 
That, when the ſudden thaw comes, we may break 
Upon them like a deluge, bearing down 
Half Rome before us, and invade the reſt 
With cries, and noiſe, able to wake the urns 

Of thoſe are dead, and make their aſhes fear. 
The horrors that do ſtrike the world, ſhould come 


Loud, and unlook'd for ; till they ſtrike, be dumb. 
Cet. Oraculous Sergius“ 


Len. God-like Catiline ! 


CHORUS. 


AN nothing great, and at the height, 
Remain ſo long, but its own weight 
« Will ruinit? or is't blind chance, 
« That till defires new ſtates t' advance, 
And quit the old ? elſe why muſt Rome 
« Be by it ſelf now overcome? 
« Hath ſhe not foes enow of thoſe 
« Whom ſhe hath made ſuch, and encloſe 
„Her round about? or are they none, 
« Except ſhe firſt become her own ? 
O wretchedneſs of greateſt ſtates, 
To be obnoxious to theſe fates ! 
That cannot keep what they do gain; 
* And what they raiſe ſo ill ſuſtain! 
„Rome now is miſtreſs of the whole 
« World, ſea and land, to either pole ; 


« Ard 


« As now th 
« She builds in gold, 


her diſeaſe, 
and to the ſf ars, 


« As if ſhe threatern'd heaven with wars ; 


* A 
* 


« And ſeeks for hell in 
« Giving the fiends, that there do 


of day, Her women wear 
ils of nations in an car, 
d for the treaſure of a ſhell ; 


« And in their looſe attires do ſwell, 
« More light than fails, when all winds play : 


« Yet arc the men more looſe than t 
More kemb'd, and bath d, and rubb'd, and trimm'd, 


ney 3 


More ſleek, more foft, and ſlacker limb'd ; 


« Ag 


proſtitute ; ſo much, that kind 


« May ſeek it ſelf there, and not find. 


« They 


eat on beds of ſilk and gold, 


„At iv'ry tables, or wood fold 
| « Dearer than it; and leaving plate, 
Do drink in ſtone of higher rate. 


| «6 They 
« Fowl 


hunt all grounds, and draw all ſeas, 
brook and buſh, to pleaſe 


* Theic wanton taſte ; and in requeſt 
Have new and rare things, not the beſt. 
Hence comes that wild and vaſt expence, 
„That hath enforc'd Rome's virtue thence, 
Which ſimple poverty firſt made: 

And now ambition doth invade 

Her ſtate, with eating avarice, 

Riot, and ev'ry other vice. 

* Decrees are bought, and laws are fold, 


* Honours, and offices, for gold; 


| 1 Somuch, that x1xD.] i. e. Nature. 


L 4 
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„% The peoples voices, and the free 
« Tongues in the ſenate, bribed be. 
% Such ruin of her manners Rome 
« Doth ſuffer now, as ſhe's become 

« (Without the it ſoon gainſay ) 
66 h her own ler, — 2 

« So, Aſia, art thou cru'lly ev'n 

« With us, for all the blows thee giv's ; 
« When we, whoſe virtue d thee, 


« Thus, by thy vices, ruin'd be.” 
people: voice, and the free 


vg 
T angue 


The 


The ſentiments of 
in the preſent inſtance, but for the general defign of the che 
chorus. I will take leave to tranſcribe a few lines from the (per! 
of Pluto to Fortune, which are made uſe of in the verſes befor 


theſe 


En etiam mea regna petunt, debiſcit 

Maolibus inſams tellus ; jam montibusr hai. 

Antra gemunt : U dum varie lapir imvenit wſur, 

Inferai mane; lum ſperare jubentur. 

Was | to add more, I ſhould copy almoſt the whole Jonſon, 
I think, does not appear to any great adv e in the choruſes © 
this play. My friend Mr. Sympſon is alſo of the ſame opinior 
be ſays, the ſentiments in them are not ſufficiently great, nor |. 
meaſures at all imitative of the ancients ; that variety of numbe: 
which runs thro” all the Greek tragic poets, ſeems never once ' 
have been bis aim. But I imagine Seneca, not Sophocles or icy: 
lus, was what he copied after, and tis then no wonder that he (us 


ceeded no better. 


C! 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 


Fulvia, Galla, Servant. 
gt Hoſe rooms do ſmell extremely, Bring my glals, 
And table hither, Galla. — hs 
Madam. 
Ful. Look 
Within, in my blue cabinet, for the pearl 
| had ſent me laſt, and bring it. 
Gal. That from Clodius ? 
Ful. From Caius Cæſar. You're for Clodius till, 
Or Curius. Sirrah, if Quintus Curius come, 
| am not in fit mood; I keep my chamber, 
Give warning ſo without. 
Gal. Is this it, madam ? 
Ful. Yes, help to hang it in mine ear. 
Hal. Relieve me, 
It is a rich one, madam. 
Ful. I hope ſo: 
| ſhould not be worn there elſe. Make an end, 
And bind my hair up. | 
Cal. As 'twas yelterday ? 
Ful. No, nor t'other day. When knew you me 


two days together in one dreſſing ? 
al. Will you ha't in the globe or ſpire * ? 


* ' Gal. Will you ba't in the CLOBE or $P1x8 ?] Theſe were various 
| $in which the Roman ladies bound up their hair : and tae man- 
ſer 1s fill to be feen on the coins and medals. of that and the fol- 
wing age. Juvenal has an alluſion to the ſpiry form of dreſſing 
be head, which ſeems chiefly to have been uſed by thoſe ladies, 
ho were deſirous of adding ſomething to their ſtature: 

Tot premit ordinibus, tot adbuc compagibus altum 

AE dificat caput ; Andromachen a fronte widebis, 
1 Poft, minor oft : aliam credaz. 


Juvznar. ſat. 6. 


Fl. | 
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4 Ful. . wy 
ny way, 9 wilt — 
Thy company, if 1 flept not very 
A-lights world make me en ereeatie, with queſtions 
Ful. Nay, gentle half o“ th" dialogue, ceaſe. 
Gal. 1 — 
As your ſician bids me. 
ful. How does he bid you 
To anger 2 for exerciſe ? 
Gal. Not to anger you, 
Bur ſtir your blood a little: there is difference 
Between lukewarm and boiling, madam. 
Ful. Jove 
She means to cook me, I think. 5 
Gal. I mean to dreſs you, madam. 
Ful. O, my Juno, 
Be friend oe me ! off ring at wit too? why, Galla 
Where haſt thou been ? 
Gal. Why, madam ? 
Ful. What haſt thou done 
With thy innocent ſelf ? 
Gal. W ore, ſweet madam ? 
Ful. Thus to come forth, fo ſuddenly, a wit- worm 
Gal. It pleaſes you to flout one. I did dream 
Of lady Sempronia : 
Ful. ©, the wonder's out. 
That did infe& thee ? well, and how? 
Gal. Methought 
She did diſcourſe the beſt 
Ful. That ever thou heard'ſt ? 
Cal. Yes. 
Ful. In thy ſleep? of what was her diſcourſe ? 
Gal. Of the republick, madam, and the ſtate, 
And how ſhe was in debt, and where ſhe meant 
To raiſe freſh ſums : ſhe's a ſtateſu oman 
Ful. Thou dream'ſt all this? 
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Gal, No, but you know ſhe is, madam , 
gad both a miſtreſs of the Latin tongue, 
had of the Greek, 
ful. I, but I never dreamt it, Galla, 
hs thou haſt done ; and therefore you muſt pardon me. 
Gal. Indeed you mock me, madam. 
ful. Indeed, no. 
forth with your learned lady. She has a wit too? 
Gal. A very maſculine one. 
Ful. A the critick, Galla? 
And can in verſe, and make quick jefts, 
Modeſt, or otherwiſe ? 

Gal. Yes, madam. 

Ful. She can ſing too? 
\nd play on inſtruments ? 

Of all kinds, they ſay. 

Ful. And doth dance rarely ? 
Gal. Excellent! fo well, 
n bald ſenator made a jeſt, and ſaid, 
Twas better than an honeſt woman need. 


Ful, 


Fal. And doth dance rarely? Gal. Excellent ! fo well, 
ha baid ſenator made a jeft, and ſaid, 
Twas better than an honeſt women need.) The poet throughout 
ws whole character of Sempronia, hath had his eye upon his au- 
* Salluſt : he has faithfully ſelected the particulars, yet varied 
* arrangement of them, in a manner different from the hiſtorian's 
aon. Salluſt, in drawing the picture of this celebrated lady, 
pat the following ſtrokes : P/allere, ſaltare elegantius quam neceſſe 
abe. Jonſon has made Fulvia's attendant expreſs herſelf in 
i lame terms, but as coming from the dry gravity of a con/cripe 
r. This gives an air of humour to the whole: and is juſtly 
apted to the vein of loquacity, characteriſtic of my /ady's woman. . 
ws ſcene will come the cenſure which Dryden paſſes on 
others in this play, and on a ſcene of our author's Scans,. 
aan himſelf, ſays that critic, in Scans and Catiline bas given 
this oleo of a play, this unnatural mixture of comedy and tra- 
WY. In Sana you may take notice of the ſcene betwixt Livia 
« the phyfician, which is a pleaſant ſatire upon the artificial helps 
beauty; in Catiling you may fee the parliament of —_— | 
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Ful. Tut, ſhe may bear that. Few wiſe wornens 
Will do their — hurt. . 
„or her honou-, 


Gal. She's liberal too, madam. 
Ful. What of her money 

know not which ſhe doth 
commendation. 


Gal, Of both; you 
_ 7 comely on 
Gal. Troth, tis pit Is in years, 
Ful. Why, Galla? , 
Gal. For it is. | 
Ful. O, is that all ? I thought thou'dſt had a reason 
Gal, Why, fo | have. She has bern a fine lady, 
And yet ſhe dreſſes her ſelf (except you, madam) 
One of the beſt in Rome ; and paints, and hides 
Her decays very well. 
Ful. They ſay, it is 
Rather a viſor, than a face, ſhe wears. 
Gel. They wrong her verily, madam ; ſhe doth ſec 
With crums of bread and milk, and lies a- nights 
In as neat gloves—— But the is fain of late 
| To ſeek, more than ſhe's ſought to, (the fame is) 
And ſo ſpends that way. 
Ful. Thou know'ſt all! but Galla, 
What ſay you to Catiline's lady, Oreſtilla ? 
There is the gallant ! 
| Gal. She does well. She has 
Very good ſuits, and very rich ; but then 
She cannot put 'em on ; ſhe knows not how 
To wear a garment. You ſhall have her all 
Jewels and gold ſometimes, ſo that her ſelf 
Appears the leaſt part of her ſelf *, No, in troth, 
As 1 live, madam, you put em all down 


little envies of them to one another, and all that paſſes betwit 
Curius and Fulvia ; ſcenes admirable in their kind, but of an» 
mingle with the reſt. 
— — — —ę—— So that her ſe : 
Appears the lea part of her ſelf. The thought is from Onid, 
—— Par: minjma «ff ip/a ai. _ 


y thee 
* leaf 
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meer ſtrength of judgment, and do draw too 
＋ Rome to follow you ! you attire 
Your felf fo diverſly, and with chat ſpirit ! 
will to the nobleſt humours ! they could make 
Love to your dreſs, altho' face were away, they ſay. 
Ful. And body too, have the better match on't. 
ay they not ſo too, Galla? now what news 
_ your count'nance with? 


Gal. For Venus' ſake, — madam, ſee her. 

Ful. Peace, 
The fool is wild, I think. 

Gal. And hear her talk, 


& Sweet madam, of ſtate-matters, and the ſenate. 


TE # © XX a © 
Sempronia, Fulvia, Calla. 


dem. Fulvia, good wench, how doſt thou ? 
Ful. Well, Sempronia. 
Whither are you thus early addreſt ? 
Sem. To fee 
Aurelia Oreſtilla. She ſent for me. 
came to call thee with me; wilt thou go? 
Ful. I cannot now, in troth; I have ſome letters 
Towrite, and ſend away. 
Ln. Alas, I pity thee. 
ewe bean waking ol cis al night (and am 
S very weary) unto all he tribes, 
And centuries, for their voices, to help Catiline 
® his eledtion. op rr rs > 
5 prey . amongſt us. Craſſus, I, and Cæſar 
Wi it tor him. 
Ful. Da Does he ſtand for it ? 

ch Sem. 
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Som, He's the chief candidate. 

Ful. Who Rtands beſide ? 

Sem. Here's a good pearl, in troth, 

Ful. A pretty one. "FA 

Som. A very orient one!) are competitors, 
Caius Antonius, Publius Galba, Lucius 
Caſſius ntus Cormficius, 
Caius Licinius, and that talker Cicero, 
But Catiline and Antonius will be choſen z 
For four of the other, Licinius, 
Galba, and Cornificius, will give way : 
And Cicero they will not chuſe. 

Ful. No? why? 

Sem. It will be crofs'd by the nobility. 

Gal. (How ſhe does underſtand the common buſineſ 
Sem, Nor were it fit. He is but a new fellow, 
An inmate here in Rome, (as Catiline calls him) 

And the patricians ſhould do ill 
To let the conſulſhip be fo defil” 
As 't would be, if he obtain'd it! a mere upſtart, 
That has no pedigree, no houſe, no coat, 
No enſigns of a family 
Ful. He has virtue. | 
Sem. Hang virtue; where there is no blood, tis vic 
And in him —— Why ſhould he preſume 
To be more learned, or more eloquent, 
Than the nobility ? or boaſt any quality 
Worthy a nobleman, himſelf not noble ? 
Ful. Twas virtue only, at firſt, made all men noble 
Sem. I yield you, it might at firſt, in Rome's poor ag 


r a, 


42 nn Hig is Out @ NEW FELLOW, Ec 
Au inmate here in Rome, as Catiline calls him.) Marcus Tullius in 
Anu cis wrbis Rama. SalLLUST. A new fellow was what ! 
omans called nown; homo ; the firſt of his family who ever den 
— one that had not the images of his anceſtor ' 


= 
„ „ *wo 
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both her „ conſuls held the plow, 
N well: now we have no need 
0 dig, or looſe our ſweat for't, We have wealth, 
Fortune, and caſe ; and then their ſtock to ſpend on, 
of name, for virtue; which will bear us out 
Gainſt all new comers, and can never fail us, 
nile the ſucceſſion ſtays. And we muſt glorify 
muſhroom one of yeſterday ? a fine f ? 
Cauſe he has fuck d at Athens? and advance him, 
To our own. loſs? no, Fulvia ; there are they 
Can ſpeak Greek too, if need were. Cæſar, and I, 
Have fat upon him; ſo hath Craſſus too, 
knd others. We have all decreed his reſt, 
For riſing farther. 
Gal. Excellent rare lady 
Ful. Sempronia, you 're beholden to my woman here; 
the does admire you. 
im. O good Galla, how doſt thou? 
Gal. The better for your learned ladyſhip. 
ſem. Is this grey powder a good dentifrice ? 
Ful. You fee I ule it. 
ſem. | have one is whiter, 
Ful. It be ſo. 
Sem. Yet this ſmells well. 
Gal. And cleanſes 
Very well, madam, and reſiſts the crudities. 
on Fein, I pray thee, who comes to thee now ? 
ich of our patricians. 
Ful. Faith, 4 | 
No catalogue of em., Sometimes I have one, 
ometimes another, r their bloods. 
Sem. Thou haſt them all. Faith, when was Quintus 
Thy ſpecial ſervant, here? [Curius, 
. My ſpecial ſervant ? 
Sem. Yes, thy idolater, I call him, 
Ful. He may be yours, 
I you do like him. 


— 
= 


1 ould have change. So would you too, I am ſure 


* + yet, — 


Beware how you do tempt me. 

Ful. Faith, ſor me 
He's ſomewhat too freſh indeed; the ſalt is , 
That gave him ſeaſon. His gifts hay 
He does not yield the crop that he was wont. 


— 


And for the act, | can have ſecret fellows, Ca 
With backs worth ten of him, and they ſhall pleaſe na ; 
(Now that the land is fled} a myriad better. Yo 
Sem. And thoſe one may command. Ser 
Ful. "Tis true : theſe lordlings, 0 
Your noble fauns, they 're ſo imperious, ſaucy, 


Rude, and as boiſterous as centaurs, 
A lady at firſt ſight. 

Sem. And muſt be born 
Both with and out, they think. | 
Ful. Tut, I'll obſerve FT. Y 
None of em all, nor humour em 2 
Longer than they come laden in the 
And ſay, Here's one for t'other. 

Sem. Does Cæſar give well? 
Se Ge eB Boy end pay well, char cn 
If they will have it; and that, pearl, 2 
Plate, or round ſums to buy t Pm not taken 
With a cob-ſwan, or a high- mounting bull, 

As fooliſh Leda and Europa were; 

But the bright gold, with Danae. F or ſuch price 


I w 


leaping 


og 


* — 
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would endure 2 rough, harſh Jupiter “, 

Gen deb hund' gn, and refrain 

ate gone, with my 1 
wench, that thus can 
in the ſeaſon z [make 


now fain to give to them, and keep 

a continual table, to invite em. 

ſtudy your kitchen, more than you. 

_—_ uſury, and my lord too, 
and friends efides, 

money for the needful charge 

| muſt be at, to have em; and yet ſcarce 

Can 1 atchieve em ſo. 

Fai. Why, that's becauſe 

You affect * young faces only, and ſmooth chins, 

If you'd love beards and briſtles, 

One with Wi, as others do) or wrinkle 

Who's that ? look, Galla. 

Gal. Tis the , madam. 

Ful. What party? has he no name? 

Cal. Tis Quintus Curius. 15 

Ful. Did I not bid 'em ſay, 1252 homer? 

Gal. Why, ſo they do. | 

Lem. 2 leave? you, Fulvia. n 
ay, Sempronia, a 

15 In Rack. 1 . ill not, of 

NI Juno I would not ſee him. 

Sem. I'll not hinder you 

wy 13 not be kept out, madam. 

Nor ſhall nor, careful Galla, by my means. 


Haan Jupiter.] Hard Jupiter, edit on. 


ould 
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Ful. As | dolive, Sempronia 
Put. Go, fy tw /alkep, and il teaſe 

| am at 
Sem. By Cattor®, no, I'll tell him, you're awake 

And very well. Stay, Galla ; farewel, F 

I know my manners. Why do you labour thus 

With action againſt ? Quintus Curius, 

She is, faith, here, and in difpolition. | 
Ful.Spight with your courteſy | how ſhall I be tortur't 


Ons. OS DOEt 


L 
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Curius, Fubvia, Calla. 


Cur. Where are you, fair one, that conceal 
And keep your beauty within locks and bars here, 
Like 2 fool's treaſure ? 

Ful. True, ſhe was a fool, 
When firſt ſhe ſhew'd it to a thief. 

Cur. How, ſullenneſs ! 

So harſh and ſhort 


Cur. I'll put you into t. 
Ful. Beſt put yourſelf in your caſe again, and keep 


© Sem. By CasTor, wo, I! tell him you're awake.) We muſt: 
ſerve. our 's exattneſs in adapting his oaths to his ſpeaken 
Gellius tells us, that, the Romans, the women never way 
by Hercules, nor the men by Caffeor. Nuſqzam invenire of qu 
idoneos quidem ſeriptores, aut mebercle feminam dicere, aut mit 
wirum. AE depol autem, quad jugurandum per Pollucem oft, & vin" 
fſemineg commune eſt, I. 2. c. 6. Accordingly in the next ſcene, 
fwears by Pollax, and Fulvia, as the women ſhould do, by Cale. 


_ Yon” 
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ou ? 
Car. 1 would you were. You think this ſtate 4... 
Hercules, it does not. Look in your glaſs now, 
ad fee how ſcurvily that countenance ſhe we 
ov would be loth to own it. 
” 0 ſhall not change it. 
WM Cr. but you muſt, and lack this bended brow; 
ſhoot leſs ſcorn : there is a Fortune coming 
ards _= dainty, that will take thee thus, 
ſet thee aloft, to tread upon the head 
ber own ſtatue here in Rome. 
Ful. 1 wonder 
ſho let this promiſer in ! did you, good diligence ? 
we him his bribe again. Or if you had none, 
you demand him, why he is ſo venturous, 
opreſs thus to my chamber, being forbidden, 
lth by my ſelf and ſervants ? 
Cur, How! this is handſome! 


id ſomewhat a new ſtrain ! 
Ful. Tis not ſtrain'd, fir; 


"gy natural. 

Cur. I have known it otherwiſe, 

en the parties, though. 

Fal. For your foreknowledge, 

ik that which made it. le will not be ſe 
reafter, I aſſure you. | ö 
Gur, No, my miſtreſs? 

Ful. No, tho' you bring the ſame materials. 
| Cur, Hear me, 

leu over- act when you ſhould under- do. 

little call your ſelf again, and think. 

i you do this to practiſe on me, or find 

twhat forc'd diſtance you can hold your ſervant ; 
at it be an artificial trick ti inflame, 


nd fire me more, Wr love may need it, P 
2 g 


nd 
Tow 
nd 


ll, 
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As heretofore you have done, proceed. 
Ful. 211 —— Len Nw 

Car, Yes, when you'ld feign 
Your huſband's jealouſy, your ſervants watches, 
to the window, form ſtrange 


Ful. You are an 
Cur. And when 
To take me in at t 
— take you 


might better have done it at t 
in ? [x 


you my lady. Andes iiing oU&Y 
your wel waiter come running, 
22 —U cauſe, 
Co tb 14122 — 
When he, tame crow, was winking at his farm; 
Or, had he been here, and would have keyt 
Both eyes and beak ſeel'd up”, for ſix ſeſterces. 
Ful. Lou have a ſland”rous, beaſtly, unwaſh'd te 
In your rude mouth, and favouring yourſelf, 
Unmanner'd lord. 
Car. How now ! 
Ful. It is your title, fir. — 
— — —— — i 
What to loſe more) care nos whoſe honour you woc 
Or fame you poiſon with it. — —— 
And vent your felf i th ve, 
Among the ſuburb-brothels, 1 
Whither your broken fortunes have deſign'd you. 
Car Nay, then I muſt ſtop your fury, I 


; 
The tragick viſor off. Come, lady Cypris, 


7 Would have kept 
Both eyes and beak 52.a1'D wr } I read, and ſo does Mr. 
ſon, e xp. Sling is a term in falconry, which we have had 
fore in this play : 


— <4 Are your eyes yet anſee/d?”* Ad 1. 


—_— = 3 — 825 „8 | 
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your own virtues, quickly, I'll not be 

to the wooing of you thus, afreſh, 

every turn, for all the Venus in you. 

Ad, and be pliant, or by Pollux—— How now ? 
[He — 6 =—_ ber, and ſhe draws ber knife. 

yu _ 


. lt, I pierce your heart elſe. 
your your 7 
ot pur ll my ray Lg 

you, ſweet Tarquin, What ? do you fall off ? 


, it becomes you graciouſly ! Put not 
fou'll ſooner draw — me, dla is, 


Than on the ſenate, who have caſt you forth 
Mgracefully, to be the common 
If the whole city ; baſe, infamous man 


ulvia, you do know 
ne upon me; do not uſe 


= ] can bear 


atlas, fir, 

1 Ar you can bear. 
that ſenate will ſmart deep 
«your ee I ſhould be right ſorry 
0 have — > as be venghh 05 you, 
— r . 

go you on ſtill; fare you well, dear 
Tou could not ſtill be fair, —— DRY 


you 

you think ſo ? 
Cur. Yes, and 1 know fo, 
Ful. By what augury ? 
Cur. By the fair entrails of the matrons cheſts, 
= , and jewels here in Rome, which Fulvia 
(bur late) ſay * ſhe might have ſhar'd; 


5 


And 


7 Toes a your promis'd mountains, 
wi. Tut, all 

And ſeas, I am fo ſtalely acquainted with—— 
_ Car, But, when you fee the univerſal flood 
Run by your coffers ; that my lords, the ſenators, 
Are (old for ſlaves, their wives for bondwomen, 
Their houſes, and fine gardens, given away, 
And all their goods, under the ſpear at 


2 


And you have none of this, but are ſtill Fulvis, 


Or perhaps leſs, while you are thinking of it; 
You will adviſe then, coyneſs, with your cuſhion, 


And look on your fingers; ſay, how you were wiſh'd* 
And fo he left you 8 255 | 


Ful. Call him again, Galla: 
This is not uſual., Something hangs. on this 


That I muſt win out of him. 
Cur. How now, melt you? 
Ful, Come, you will laugh now, at my eaſineſ 
But 'tis no miracle: doves, they ſay, will bill, 
After their pecking and their murm'ring. 
Cur, Yes, | 
And then 'tis kindly. I would have my love 
Angry ſometimes, to ſweeten off the reſt 
Of her behaviour. » [1 
Ful. You do ſee, I ſtudy | 
How I may pleaſe you then, But you think, Curia, 


Ii covetiſe hath wrought me: if you love me, 
Change that unkind conceit. | | 


Cur. By my lov'd ſoul, 
I love thee, like to it ; and 'tis my ſtudy, 


S 


* fud all their goods under the vyEBAn at out-cry.) The Rowan 
way of ſelling things by auction, was ſetting up a ſpear 3 and hence 
the phraſe /ab haſia wendere. 

Sar, how you were wis b.] The reader, who reflects on whit 
has paſſed between theſe lovers. will think, I believe, this a ve? 
| uninte{ligible e- preſſion; but My. Theobald's margin propoſes i 
emendation, and exhibics 'aw:ch'd as the moſt proper term. 1 

ore 


| 
And wilt thou kiſs me then ? 


33328 


' What is your plot? 
Coke ore name! 


Fulvia 


Faſter than you can 


7 


2 
: 
e 
J 
- 
5 
: 


| 
Es 8 
2 
i 
81 


Cur. Why now m 
And is her ſelf ! 


y 


5 


you are harſh, I ſee the wa 


5 
=: 


you 


y 


yy i. e. thin, fine. So Shakeſpear, 
Like to a bowl upon a ſabre ground. i. e. ſmooth. 


And 8 


SUBTLE 
has 


Quite t 


ls not with violence, but ſervice. 


Ful. 
Our 


l unk 'd of ſubſtance . 


« Cover'd 


. e. thin. 


4 
8 
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A is „ fire 10 
Wange OY 
Ful. Will you not tell me what I aſk you? 
Cur, All 


That I can think, ſweet love, or my breaſt holds, 


mn into thee. 
ul, What is deſign then ? 
Catiline ſhall now be conſul; 


fil 


15 — 
1 more ſhortly. 
Cur. I'll ſpeak it in thine arms, let us go in. 
Rome will be ſack'd, her wealth will be our prize; 
By publick ruin private ſpirits muſt riſe, | 


CHOR U 8. 
6 * father Mars, and greater Jove, 
2 
« Of 


® ® ® 
c © ©. T,.coo =» =» e om 5 Oz e=zx- 


By whoſe high auſpice, Rome hath ſtood 
« Solong; and firſt was built in blood 
your great nephew, that then ſtrove 
« Not with his brother, but rites : 

«« Be preſent to her now, as then, 

6 —— — — 
« Againſt your wills oppoſe their mights. 
« Our confuls now are to be made; 

« O, put it in the publick voice 

To make a free and worthy choice; 

« Excluding ſuch as would invade 
« The commonwealth. Let whom we name 

« Have wiſdom, foreſight, fortitude, 

« Be more with faith than face endu'd, 
And ſtudy conſcience above fame, 


4 bs \ light.) Mr. Sympſon here remarks 
a 4 . 
that this is an ure of words: but ſuch inverſions are com- 


in Jonſon, who affected of iving nerve 
ud „ o his expreions, qa epproccling nenre? bs Lon 
| i 


« As men, good only for a year. 
« Such were the great Camilli too; 

ipio's ; that ſtill thought 
price enough was bought, 
That for their country they could dy. 
* And to her honour ſo did Knit, 

« As all their acts were underſtood 

« The finews of the public good; 
And they themſelves, one foul with it. 


* Theſe iſtrates 
* — fry) many Bs forms ; 


« Theſe neither 
« Nor did they leave the helm in ſtorms : 


And ſuch they are make happy ſtates. 


e Ciy1, Cue run, who did give. 

Themfabyes for Rome JThe ſtory of the Bruti, Decis, and of Curtius 

vell known ; that of gd J, : Genutius 
was Roman pretor, a ing out of the city, he perceiv- 

ſudden from his bead ; i iring into the 

I that, if he I the ** 
a king ; to prevent this, out of love to 

ly went into exile. The ftory is told by 

ib. f. cap. 6. And Ovid, who calls him Cippus, 

„wich ſome little variations, in the 15th 
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196 CATILINE. 
Aer m SCENE 1 


Cicers, Cato, Catulus, Antonius, Craffur, C 
Cic. Rest honours are great burdens 4 but on whe! 
They're caſt with envy, he doth bear twolow 
His cares muſt til] be double to his joys, 

Ia any dignity z; where, if he err, 
He finds no pardon: and for doing well 
A moſt ſmall praiſe, and that wrung out by force, 
I ſpeak this, Romans, knowing what the weight 
the high charge, you have truſted to me, is. 
Not that thereby I would with art decline 
The „or greatneſs of your benefit ; 
For 1 aſcribe it to your ſingular 
And vow to owe it to no title elſe, 
Except the Gods, that Cicero's your conſul. 
I have no urns; no duſty monuments z 
No broken images of 
Wanting an car, or noſe ; no forged tables 
Of long deſcents, to boaſt falſe honours from : 
Or be my undertakers to your truſt, 
But a new man (as I am ſtyl'd in Rome) 
Whom you have dignify'd ; and more, in whom 
You've cut a way, and left it ope for virtue 
Hereafter, to that place : which our men 
Held ſhut up, with all ramparts, for themſelves. 
Nor have but few of them in time been made 
Tour conſuls, fo; new men, before me, none: 
At my firſt ſuit; in my juſt year *; prefer'd 
- But on whom | | 
They're caſt wwith envoy, be doth wan two dach,] 80 the editio 
of 1716. The reading of the text, which I ſubſtituted by cone 
I find authorized by the old copies. | 
* Ju my ju+T YEar;) i. ce. the 43d year of his age ; none be- 
capable of the conſullhip before that age. "Kr. fe 


C 
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all competitors ; and ſome the nobleſt —— 
Now the vein ſwells. 


you 

two things I muſt labour, 

upbraid, nor you repent you. 

of — nobie cal” 

ſuch. But my hope is, 

bs to bear through, and out, the conſulſhip, 

fpight ſhall ne'er wound you, though it may me. 

ad for my ſelf, I have d this ſtrength, 

odo ſo well; as, if there ill 

into me, it ſhall make the s to bluſh; 

Ind be their crime, not mine, that I am envy'd. 

Ce. O confidence] more new than is the man 

Cic. I know well, in what terms I do receive 

commonwealth, how vexed, how _: 
ill fate, 


which there's not that miſchief, or 
good men fear not, wicked men expect not. 


— agg — prone 
uready on foot, and rumors of more danger 
_— ou will make them, if there be none. 


know, twas this, which made the envy and pride 

the great Roman blood bate, and give way | 
0 my election. | 
Cato, Marcus Tullius, true; — 

u need made thee our conſul, and thy virtue. 
( Cato, you will undo him with your „ 0 


ditios 


7805. 


To 


But for my life ; 
And that my year 
Your will, lov'd | 
A day, an hour is left me ', ſo for Rome, 
As it ſhall ſpring a life out of my death, 
To ſhine for ever glorious in my facts: | 
The vicious count their years, virtuous their acts. 
Chor. Moſt noble conſul! let us wait him home. 
Ce/. Moſt popular conſul he is methinks 
Cra. How the rout cling to him | 
| Ce/. And Cato leads em 

Cre. You, his collegue Antonius, are not look d on. 


enn 
Mr. Sympſon to think jt a corruption, which he would cure, and 

make much eafier by readi | i 
Each day and brur i left me. 


. che. 


CATILINE. 


rex their parts. 
T and guilty +. 4-4 q 6 
Too oft, to dignify the magiſtrates. 4 

. Thoſe ſtates be wretched that are forc'd to buy 
Their rulers fame with their own infamy. | 
Cra. We therefore ſhould provide that ours do not. 
will Antonius make his care. 
J. | 


ha hardly fare. 


Catu. Longinus too did ſtand? 
Ca. Ar firſt : but he gave way unto his friend. 
n. W Catz. Who's that come? Lentulus ? 


To fit their vaors — than t expreſs their parts.) Having called 
the conſul an Hercalean ache in the ſcene, he continues the metaphor in 
ems taken from the ſtage. All neceſſaries in the performance of 
ay, are called by the name of properties ; and the ſenſe is, that 
* will colt him as much pains to get the proper implements and 
aaerials for his ſcheme, as to act his own part in it. 


* 
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123 


Cato, 1 know't. He had m my ſuffrage, next the ct 
G True, you were there, prince ofthe ſenate, 


SCENE H. 
Catiline, Antonius, Catulus, due. one E 


Cet. Hail nobleſt Romans. The moſt worthy « 
I gratulate 


your honour. 
I — rr fellowſhip, 
t 
Moſt noble Sergi =o Hy it pleas'd the people. 


Cat. ſt did the Seats the Cad 6d rut a 


[ 
And their unqueſtion'd pleaſures muſt be A, 
They know what's fitter for us than our ſelves ; 


'twere impiety to think inſt them. 
Cats. You bear it rightly, z and it glads me, 
To find your thoughts ſo even. 
Cat. 1 ſhall ſtill 


Study to make them ſuch to Rome, and heaven. 

(1 would withdraw with you a little, Julius. 
Cf. Vil come home to you: Craſſus would not ha 
To ſpeak to him *fore Quintus Catulus. 

Cat. I apprehend you.) No, when they ſhall judge 

Honours convenient for me, I ſhall have em, 

With a full hand: I know it. In mean time, 

They are no leſs of the commonwealth, 

That do abey, thoſe that do command. 

Catu. O let me kiſs your forchead, Lucius, 

How are you wrong'd | 

Cat. By whom? | 

Catu. ublick report. (. 


er EE BB OS DOODEDD 
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out, to ſtomach le, 
a on | deadly. „ 
(at. Sir, ſhe brooks not me. 
me rather, and your ſelf, now of me: 
4 Kind of flander to truſt rumour. 
Cm. 1 know it. And I could be angry with ic, 
(at. So may not I, Where it concerns himſelf, 
Hho's at a flander, makes it true. 
(atw. noble Sergius! this your meles me. 
(ra, Will you do to the conſu!, Quintus ? 
ce. Which Cato, and the rout have done the other? 
Catu, I wait, when he will go. Be ſtill your ſelf. 
wants no ftate, or honours, that hath virtue. 
Cat. Did 1 ſo tame, as this man thinks me ? 
old 1 fo ? ſodead? fo like that nothing, 
Which he calls virtuous ? O my breaſt, break quickly; 
end ſhew my friends my in- parts, leſt they think 
Ne; have betray'd , 
(Lon. Where's Gabinius ? | 
Le. Gone. rg | | 
Lon. And Vargunteius ? | | | 
. Len. Slipe away; all ſhrunk : 3 
ov that he miſs'd the conſulſhip) ES | 
Cat. lam 5 
e ſcorn of bondmen, who are next to beaſts. 
What can I worſe pronounce myſelf, that's fitter? 

owl of Rome, whom boys and girls will hoot ! 
Nie up for that wooden God, 3 
hat keeps our gardens, could not fright the crows, 
x the leaſt bird from muting on my head 8 
(Lon. Tis ſtrange how he ſhould miſs it. 
Len. Is't not ſtranger, 
e up ſtart Cicero ſhould carry it fo, 
all conſents, from men ſo much his maſters ? 
Lon. Tis true.) | 
Cat. To what a ſhadow am I melted ! | 
(Len. Antonius won it but by ſome few voices.) 


you 


Cat. 


"hat 


5 
4 
3 


— 
nn 


My heart firſt turn'd 10 a 
(Lon. Here's Cethegus yet.) 


LT # + i W %V 
Catiline, Cetbegus, Lentulus, Longinus, Cato; 


Cat. Repulſe upon repulſe ? an in mate conſul ? 
That 1 could reac the axle, where the pins are, 
Which bolt this frame z that I might pull em out, 
. And pluck all into Chaos, with m 2 
Cet. What, are we wiſhing now 
Cat. Yes, my Cethegus. 
Who * would not fall with all the world about him? 
Cet. Not I, that would ſtand on it, when it falls; 
And force new nature out to make another. 
Theſe wiſhings taſte of woman, not of Roman. 
Let us ſeek other arms. 
Cat. What ſhould we do? 
Cet. Do, and not wiſh; ſomething that Ani | 
So ſudden, as the Gods ſhould not prevent, 
Nor ſcarce have time to fear. 
Cat. O noble Caius ! 
Cet. It likes me better, that you are not conſul. 


© = co SOO0Oow 


ET. 


SS rr 


Fs 2, 
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s Wha would not fall with all the aworld about him?} 


—— ite oft avidus quiſquis non vult 
Mundo ſec um pereunte mori. 


— MM. 


IexEcA 


CATILINE 


Of thoſe remain and ſtand : then is't a. prey, 


When danger ſtops, and ruin makes the way. 
Cat. How thou doſt utter me, brave ſoul, that may not 
At all times ſhew ſuch as 1 am, but bend 
Unto occaſion * ? Lentulus, this man, 

If all our fire were out, would fetch down new, 
Out of the hand of Jove ; and rivet him 

To Caucaſus, ſhould he but frown : and let 


His own gaunt eagle fly at him, to tire”. 


— — — Oy build a pros 
| Of carcaſſes ; make on won the heals ' © 
0f men, Areck down like piles;) | have often obſerved that evr- 
rptions which leave ſome ſenſe, are more dangerous than when 
: they turn the text into direct nonſenſe. This is the caſe here: 
note on upon the beads is ſenſe, but endoubtedly the true reading is 
nate one, 1. e. a bridge. Mr. Seward. 
| #ould not be thought to detract from the merit of this ingenious 
wnjefture, by not correfting the text as Mr. Seward preſcribes, 
becauſe the reading retained is exhibited by all the different editions: 
but it muſt be owned, that . 
1s; BY tanded down thro' all the ſubſequent ones. 
7 22 1 1 
b danger flops, and ruin makes the is is very ſtrongly 
expreſſed : 2 author might have ſaid, 2 with a ſpirit of poetry 
o, when ruin marks the way. But the image here given is much 
bolder. The very road they would march in ſhou'd be formed out 
bf the ruins and deſiruction they had ſcattered round them. It ſeems 
© be taken from a fimilar expreſſion in Lucan, who „ 
te is giving us the character of Julius Cæſar : i 
allen guicguid fibi ſumme ſetentt i 
„ ee, — 2 cated, 4 1. ver. 160, 
— But bend 
Upon 4618 The preſet wen, which is mach the bel, is from 
the copy of 161 


And let 36 
1 e. Torer him im pie- 


— 


Hit own gaunt eagle 
tes: tire is a term in fal 


Vol. III. N Len. _ 
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Lin, Peace, here comes Cato. 
Cat. Let him come, and hear, 

1 will no more diſſemble. Quit us all; 

I, and my lov'd Cethegus here, alone 1 
Will undertake this giants war, and carry it. 

Lin. What needs this, Lucius ? 

Lon. Sergius, be more wary, 

Cat. Now, Marcus Cato, our new conſul's ſpie, 
What is your ſour auſterity ſent t“ explore? 

Cato. Nothing in thee, licentious Catiline : 
Halters and racks cannot expreſs from thee 
More than thy deeds. *Tis ouly judgment waits thee, 

Cat. Whoſe ? Cato's ? ſhall he judge me ? 

Cato. No, the Gods; 

Who ever follow thoſe, they go not with: 

And ſenate, who with ans 4 ge ſick — 
Of noiſome citizens, whereof 1 

Be gone, or elſe let me. *Tis bane w draw 
The ſame air with thee. ; 

Cet. Strike him. 

Len. Hold, good Caius. | 

Cet Fearſt thou not, Cato? 

Cato. Raſh Cethegus, no. 
»Twere wron with Rome, when Catiline and thou 
Do threat, it Cato fear'd. 

Cat. The fire you ſpeak of, 

If any flame of it approach — 
Pl 21 it not with water, but — ruin. 

Cato. You hear this, Romans. 

Cat. Bear it to the conſul. RE 

Cet. I would have ſent. away his ſoul before him. 
You are too heavy, Lentulus, and remiſs ; 
It is for you we labour, and the kingdom 
Pens ou by the Sibyls. 

Which his — 
And wp Bu ſmall 12 of the ſenate more, 
Will make him to — 


8 


gr 
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You wrong 


hen backward 
— 


things now, wi 
they ſer our ſw 


Cic. Is there a heaven? and gods? and can it be 
They ſhould fo flowly hear, fo ſlowly ſee! 
Hath Jove no thunder? or is Jove become 
ſtupid as thou art, O near-wretched Rome? 
When both thy ſenate, and thy Gods do ſleep, 
And neither thine, nor their own ſtates do keep! 
What will awake thee, heaven? what can excite 
Thine anger, if this practice be too light ? | 
His former drifts par of former times, 
But this laſt plot was only Catiline's ; 
0, that it were his laſt! but he before 
Hath ſafely done ſo much, he'll ſtill dare more. 
Ambition, like a torrent, ne'er looks back; 
And is a ſwelling, and the laſt affection 
A high mind can put off: being both a rebel 
Unto the ſoul and reaſon, and enforceth 
All laws, all conſcience, treads -_ religion, 
And offereth violence to nature's ſelf. 
But here is that tranſcends it! A black purpoſe 
To confound nature: and to ruin that, 
Which never age nor mankind can repair! 
dit down, lady ; Cicero is loſt 
la this your fable. for, to think it true 


N 2 | Tempteth 


 Tempreth my reaſon, It fo far exceeds 


CATILINE. 


% 


All inſolent fictjons of the tragick ſcene 
The commonwealth yet panting underneath 
The ſtripes and wounds of a late civil war, 
Gaſping for life, and ſcarce reſtor'd to hope 
To ſeek 4 


— wretches of loſt minds, 
Mag = change, and deſp'rate in their ſtates, 
Wearied, and gall'd with their neceſſities, 
For all this 1 allow them) durſt have thought it ? 
ould not the barbarous deeds have been believ'd, 
Of Marius, and Sylla, by our children, 
Without this fact had roſe forth greater for them? 
All that they did was piety to this 
They yet but murder'd kinsfolk, brothers, parents, 
Raviſh'd the virgins; and 
They left the city ſtanding, 
The Gods and majeſty of Rome were ſafe yet! 
Theſe purpoſe to fire it, to deſpoil them, 
Beyond the other evils) and =P waſte L 
The far-triumphed world: for unto whom 
Rome is too little, what can be enough ? 


the temples : 


Cic. And then, to take a horrid ſacrament 
In human blood, for execution 
Of this their dire deſign ; which might be call'd 


The height of wickedneſs : but * that was higher, 


For which they did it ! 

Ful. I wa your lordſhip, 
The extreme horrour of it almoſt turn'd me 
To air, when firſt 1 heard it; I was all 
A vapour when twas told me: and I long'd 
To vent it any where. Twas ſuch a ſecret, 
I thought it would have burnt me up. 
Cic. Good Fulvia, 


perhaps ſome matrons; - 


Ful. "Tis true, my lord, I had the ſame diſcourſe. 
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— ond leſs repent of it. 
it. 


know to whom 
(Ge, You have diſcharg'd it ſafely, 
ould Rome, or chem you ve dens the Þ 
Turn moſt ingrate , 39282 virtue paid Me 
ſo much good deeds 
Reward themſelves ! 


Ful. My lord, 1 did it not 


To any other aim, but for it ſelf z 
fy no ambition. 


17 You have learn'd the difference 
doing office to the publick weal, 

1 friendſhip : and have ſhewn it, lady. 

| your ſelf, I've ſent for Quintus Curius, 

14 (for your virtuous ſake) if I can win him 

| Yet to the commonwealth, he ſhall be ſafe too. 

| Ful. INI undertake, my lord, he ſhall be won. 

d. Pray you juin with me then, and help to work 


yo 
$ C E NE V. 
Cicero, Liter, Fulvia, Carine. 
Gi. How now ? Is he come? 5 
Lid. He's here, my lord. | 
c. Go preſently, . 
Pray my collegue ; IF I may ſpeak with him, 


About ſome preſent buſineſs df the itate ; 
and (as you go) call on my brother Quintus, 
And pray him, with the tribunes, to come to me. 
vid Curius enter. Fulvia, you will aid me? 

Ful. It is my duty. 


(ic. O, my — lord! 
b to chide you, i faith, Give me your hand. 
Nay, be not troubled ; 't ſhall be gently, Curius. 
Tou look upon this lady ? what! do you gueſs 


N 3 EE. My 
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on your N 
There's wht but fair and good intended to 
And ! would meke thet your ion. mo 


Would you, of whom the ſenate had that hope, 
As, on my knowledge, it was in their purpoſe 
Next ſitti — as they had done 
The ſtupi 
Excuſe me, * _ you wo together, 
or yet you are not ſuch) — you, I ſay, 
A perſon both of blood and honour, ſtock'd 
In a race of virtuous anceſtors, 
Embark your ſelf for ſuch a hellifh iſh scon, 
With icides and traitors, men turn'd furies, 
Gut of the waſte and ruin of their fortunes ? 
(For? tis fort that is the mother of madneſs.) 
Such as want (that which all conſpirators 
But they have firſt) mere colour for their miſchief? 


O, I muſt bluſh with | you. Come, you ſhall not labor; 


T extenuate your guilt, but quit it clean: 


Bad men excuſe their faults, good men will leave em 


He acts the third crime, that defends the firſt. 
Here is a lady that hath got the ſtart 

In piety of us all, and for whoſe virtue 

I could almoſt turn lover again, but that 

. Terentia would be jealous. What an honour 
HFath ſhe atchieved to herſelf! what voices, 

Titles, and loud applauſes will purſue her 

Through every ſtreet! what windows will be fill'd, 

To ſhoot eyes at her] what envy and grief in matror: 


| + They are not ſhe! when this her act ſhall ſeem 


Worthier a chariot, than if Pompey came 
With Aſia chain'd! all this is, while ſhe lives; 
But dead, her very name will be a ſtatue ! 

Not wrought for time, but rooted in the minds 
Of all day are when braſs and marble, 

I, and the capitol itſelf is duſt! 
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Ful. Your honour thinks too highly of me. 


Cie, No; 
| cannot think z and I would have 
Him emulate you. "Tis no ſhame to follow 
The better precedent. She ſhews you, Curius, 
What claim country lays to you, and what duty 
You owe to it : be not afraid to break 
With murderers, and traitors, for the ſaving 
A life ſo near and neceflary to you, 
As is your country's, Think but on her right. 
No child can be too natural to his parent. 

She is our common mother, and doth challenge 
The prime part of us; do not ſtop, but give it. 
He is void of fear, may ſoon be juſt 

And no religion binds men to be traitors. 

Ful. My | he underſtands it, and will follow 
Your ſaving counſel ; but his ſhame yet ſtays him. 
| know that he is coming. 
? Cur. Do you know it 
be Ful. Yes, let me ſpeak with you. 

Cur. O, you are 

em Ful. What am I? 

Cur, Speak not ſo loud: 

Ful. I am what you ſhould be. 
Come, do you think I'd walk in any plot 
Where madam Sempronia ſhould take place of me, 
And Fulvia come i' the rear, or o the by? 
That I would be her ſecond, in a buſineſs, 
Though it might vantage me all the ſun ſees ? 


'* Come, do you think I'd walk in any plot, 

Where madam Sempronia fhiu'd take place of me.) The poet in 
making Fulvia diſcover the plot to Cicero, out of pique and jea- 
iouly to Sempronia, rather than affection to her country, is conſiſtent 
in his character, tho hiſtory does not appear to furnith us with any 
ſuch ſuggeſtion. Fulvia declared herſelf a rival of Sempronia, and 
derefore the hint given above, is very artfully inſin dated to her lover. 

— Servatur ab imo 
Ruali: ab incapto proceſſerit. 
| N 4 It 


— 
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filly phant'ſy of yours, 
Lara AA Boner rf ae ie 


Your ſelf to me, and 
Follow the fortune | have 14 
You be ſomething this way, — with ſafety, 
Cic, ay, I muſt tolerate no whif 
Ful. Sir, you may hear, I tell him, 228 way 
Wherein he was, how hazardous his courſe was. 
Cic. How hazardous? how certain to all ruin, 
Did he, or do yet any of them imagine 
| Gods would ſleep to ſuch a Stygian practice, 
inſt that commonwealth whic hey have founded 
th ſo much labour, and like care have kept, 
— near ſeven hundred years ? It is a madneſs, 
Wherewith heaven blinds em, when it would confound 
That they ſhould think it. Come, my Curius, (em, 
I ſee your nature's right ; ſhall no more 
Be mention'd with them : I will call you mine, 
And trouble this good ſhame no farther. Stand 
Firm for your country, and become a man 
Honour'd and lov'd. It were a noble life, 
To be found dead, embracing her. Know you 
What thanks, what titles, what rewards the ſenate 
Will heap upon you, certain, for your ſervice ? 
Let not a deſp'rate action more engage you, 
Than ſafety ſhould ; and wicked friendſhip force, 
What honeſty and virtue cannot work. [counſel. 
Ful. He tells you right, ſweet friend ; tis ſaving 
Cur. Moſt noble conſul, I am yours, and hers; 
I mean, my country's : 18 have form'd me new, 
Inſpiring me with what | ſhould be truly. 
And I entreat, my faith may not ſeem cheaper 
For ſpringing out of penitence. 
Cic. Good Curius, 


v0 It i: a madneſs, , | 
Wherewsith heav'n blinds em, when it would confound 'tm | ion 
the Latin adage, 

Ferdere guos vu Jur. dementat priui. 
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all be dearer rather; and becauſe 
anke it fuch, hear how I truſt you more. 
till your former face, and mix again 
theſe loſt ſpirits ; run all their mazes with em; 
{ich are treaſons : find their windings out, 
| (ubtle turnings, watch their ſnaky ways, 
ugh brakes and into woods of darkneſs, 
ere they are fain to creep upon their breaſts 
zaths ne'er trod by men, but wolves and panthers. 
arm, beſide Catiline, Lentulus, and thoſe 
joſe names I have, what new ones they draw in; 
bo elſe are likely; what thoſe great ones are 
do not name; what ways they mean to take; 
« whither their hopes point, to war, or ruin 
ſome ſurpriſe. Explore all their intents ; 
| what you find may profit the republick, 
waint me with it, either by your ſelf, 
this your virtuous friend, on whom I lay 
ie care of urging you. I'll fee that Rome 
ul prove a thankful and a bounteous mother. 
ſecret as the night. 
(w. And conſtant, fir. 
(ic. I do not doubt it; though the time cut off 
rows. The dignity of truth is loſt 
th much proteſting. Who is there! this way 
t you he ſcen and met. And when you come, 
this your token to this fellow. Light 'em. 
| [ He whiſpers with him. 
0 Rome, in what a ſickneſs art thou fallen ! 
w dangerous and deadly ! when thy head 
Gown'd in ſleep, and all thy body fev'ry ! 
noiſe, no pulling, no vexation wakes thee, 
ly lethargy is ſuch : or if, by chance, 
ou heav'ſt thy eye-lids up, thou doſt forget 
oner than thou wert told, thy proper danger. 
ud unreverendly, to blame the Gods, 
o wake for thee, though thou ſnore to thy ſelf. 


Is 


* 


ir, or part of thee '*? Think, think, hereafte, 
thy needs were, when thou muſt uſe ſuch men 
And lay it to thy breaſt, how much the Gods 

Upbraid thy foul neglect of them, by making 
So vile a thing the author of thy ſafety. 
They could have wrought by nobler ways, have f. 
Thy foes with forked lightning, or ramm'd thunds; 
Thrown hills upon em, in the act; have ſent 
Death, like a damp, to all their families 
Or caus'd their conſciences to burſt em. But 
When they will ſhew thee what thou art, and make 
A ſcorntul difference *twixt their power and thee, 
They help thee by ſuch aids as geeſe and harlots, 
How now, what anſwer ? is he come? 

Lid. Your brother 3 
Will ſtraight be here ; and your collegue Antonius 
Said, coldly, he would follow me. 
Cic. I. that 

Troubles me ſomewhat, and is worth my fear. 
He is a man gainſt whom I muſt provide, 

That (as he'll do no good) he do no harm. 


12 wnnn—n———_—orthble{; to be nam'd 
Ana, or part of thee.) There appears at firſt ſight, no great 
dignity in ſaying, ſhe was unworthy to be called + hair, which inc 
is uſually thought a grace and ornament to the body ; but we ur 
conſider under what denomination the hair is placed, in the py 
accounts of the body : it is there conſidered as of excrement 
ore rt without any life, feeling, or ſenſation. Of 
ind is the following — 4 in — % Your bedded M 
like life in excrements.— 80 that ſaying, ſhe was not v0 
to be called @ hair, was regarding her as almoſt deilicute of 3 
feeling, or ſympathy with the other parts of tlie body; or it m3) 
mify no more to denote the infignificancy' of the inform® 
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he be will like ic, 
”, «iſh it ſhould proceed : , unto men 
with their wants, all change is ever welcome. 
agt with offices and patience win him, 
ter, ee him by art, that which he is not born, 
Ne ye — HT and beſtow 
which is by the ſenate 
* oy me has donate will * him. 
u well, if ſome men will do well for price: 
few are virtuous when the reward's away. 
F muſt I be unmindful of my private, 
r which I have call'd my brother, and the tribunes, 
y kinsfolk, and my clients, to be near me. 
that ſtands up gainſt traitors, and their ends, 
hall need a double guard, of law, and friends : 
| hecially | in ſuch an envious ſtate, 
hat ſooner will accuſe the magiſtrate, 
an the delinquent ; and will rather grieve 
n is not acted, than believe. 


rug 
er 


ake 


8 C. EN E VI. 
Ceſar, Catiline. 


(The night grows on, and you are for your meeting: 

ll therefore * few. Be reſolute, 

= put your enterpriſe in att. The more 
diene of depth and danger are conſider'd, 

2 leſs afſuredly they are perform'd. 

And thence it happ'neth, cha t the braveſt plots 

Nit executed Kralgbe) have been — | 

Jay, you are conſtant, or another, a third, 

r more ; there may be yet one wretched ſpirit, 

With whom the — of puniſhment ſhall work 

bore all the thoughts of honour and revenge. 

ou are not now - think what's beſt to do, 

A in beginnings ; but what muſt be done, 


Being 
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Being thus entered ; and flip no 
That may ſecure you, Let em call it miſchief - 
—— it is = and prayer * be virtue, 
y're petty crimes are puniſh” at rewar 
Nor muſt you think of tril, fince 4th * 
And, when ſ will be call'd wiſdoy 
Leſs the care of men or fame to fright you; 
For they that win, do ſeldom receive ſhanie 
Of victory, howe'er it be atchiev'd ; 
And vengeance, leaſt. For who, beſieg'd with wa, 
Would ſtop at death, or any thing beyond it? 
Come, there was never any great thing yet 
Aſpired, but by violence or fraud: 
And he that ſticks (for folly of a conſcience) 
To reach it—— 
Cat. Is a religious fool."" 
Ceſ. A ſuperſtitious ſlave, and will die beaſt. 
night. You know what Craſſus thinks, and! 
By this. Prepare your wings as large as ſails, 
To cut through air, and leave no print behind you. 
A ſerpent, ere he comes to be a dragon, 
e 
2t watches. you do, do quickly, 
You ſhall not ſtir for me. 9 
Cat. Excuſe me. Lights there. 
14 thou Cæſ 
r. Stay then. to Cæſar. 
And like to Craſſus. = hes 
C Mind but your friends counſels. 
Cat. Or I will bear no mind. 
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's Cat. I; @ good nELIGHOUS feel.) It is probable that « 
poet uſes the word religious in the ſame ſenſe the Romans aig 
to religio/us, which was generally taken to ſignify a fearful ſupe 

_ tious perſon ; and ſa Caiar underſtands him. 
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S$CEN E Vu. 


Catiline, Aurelia, Loca, 


(ut. How now, Aurelia? 
ke your confederates come ? the ladies ? 


Hur. Yes. 
(at, And is Sempronia there ? 
Aur. She is. 
Cat. That's well. 
She has a ſulph'rous ſpirit, and will take 
ight at a ſpark, Break with them, gentle love, 
bout the drawing as many of their buſbands 
Ito the plot, as can; if not, to rid em. 
hat'll be the eaſier ice unto ſorne, 
Who have been tir'd with em long. Sollicit 
heir aids for money, and their ſervants help, 
fring of the city at the time 
ſhall be de ſign d. Promiſe em ſtates, and empires, 
ad men, for lovers, made of better clay 
Than ever the old potter Titan knew. 
Who's that? O, Porcius Lecca! are they met? 
Lec. They are all here. 
Cat. Love, you have your inſtructions: 
| truſt you with the ſtuff you have to work on. 
dul form it? Porcius, fetch the ſilver 


gave you in charge; and pray em they will enter. 


1 


das ever the old ro Titan las.] The corruption, which 
Deren right; and to my own 
hecdure I have that of Mr. Sympſon, = well ao ths Lads wards 
whence the expreſſion is 

Que: meliers lute finxit pracordia Tias. 
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SCENE VII. 


Catiline, Cetbegus. Curing, Lentulus, Vargunteins, Ling; 
mins, Ceparius, Autronius, Acc. 


Cat. O friends, your faces glad me. This will 
Our laſt, L hope, of conſultation. , 
Cet. So it had need. 

Cur. We loſe occaſion daily, 
Cat. I, and our means; whereof one wounds me my 
That was the faireſt : Piſo is dead in Spain, 

. © 2 are here. 
Lon. And, as tis thought, by env 
af RR EE Op . 

Len. He too's coming back 
Now out of Aſia. 

Cat. Therefore, what we intend 
We muſt be ſwift in. Take your ſeats, and hear. 
I have already ſent Septimius 
Into the Picene territory, and Julius, 
To raiſe force for us in Apulia ; 
Manlius at Feſulæ is (by this time) 
With the old needy that follow'd Sylla : 
And all do but expect we will give 
The blow at home. Behold this filver eagle, 
”F was Marius' ſtandard in the Cimbrian war, 
Fatal to Rome ; and as our augurs tell me, 
Shall till be ſo : for which one ominous cauſe, 
I've kept it ſafe, and done it ſacred rites, 

As to a godhead, in a chapel built 
Of purpoſe to it. Pledge then all your hands, 
To fol it, with vows of death and ruin, 
Struck ſilently and home. So waters ſpeak 
When they run deepeſt. Now's the time, this jeu, 
The twentieth from the firing of the capitol, 
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% fatal too to Rome, by all predidtions ; 
tad in which honour'd Lentulus muſt riſe 
4 king, if he purſue it. 

(ur, If he do not, 
ile is not worthy the 

Lin. It is too great 
dad their great loves decree me, I muſt not 
dem careleſs of. 

Cat. No, hor we envious. | 
We have enough beſide ; all Gallia, Belgia, 
Greece, Spain. and Africk. 

(ur. I, and Aſia too, 
Now Pompey is returning. 
Cat. Nobleſt Romans, 
Methinks our looks are not ſo quick and high 
ks they were wont. 

(uw. No? whoſe is not? 

Cat. We have 


ur hate is ſpent, and fum'd away in vapour 
re our hands be at work : I can sek 


ot any one, but all, of flackneſs. 
(a. Yes, 

ind be your ſelf ſuch, while you do it. 
Cat. Ha? 

is y anſwer'd, Caius. 

Ce, Truly, truly. 

Lu. Come, let us each one know his 


Cr. More Romes ? more worlds. 
Cur, _ more Gods and natures, 
they took part. £ 

Len. When ſhall the time be, firſt ? 

Cat. I think, the Saturnals. 

le. Twill be too long. 


o anger in our eyes, no ſtorm, no lightning: 


(a, They are not now far off, tis not a month. 


deſtiny. 
= — 


part to do, 
id then be accus d. Leave theſe untimely quarrels: 
Gar. I would there were more Romes than one to ruin; 


Cet. 


266 CATILINE. 


Cit A week, « day, an hour is too far off 1 
Now were the time. 

Cat. We have not laid 
Alte ſo ſafe and ready. 
Ci, While we are laying, 
We ſhall all lie and to earth, Would f 
Were nothing in it, if not now. Theſe things 
They ſhould be done, ere thought. 
Ca.. Nay, now your reaſon 
| Forſakes you, Caius. Think but what com 
That time will miniſter ; the city's cuſtom 
Of then in mirth and 
Len. d whole | 


In pleaſure and ſecurity—— 
Ant. Each houſe 
Reſolv'd in freedom —— 


Var. "Tis ſure, there cannot be a time found out 
„ natural. 
Len. Nay, good Cethegus, 

Why do your paſſions now diſturb our hopes? 
Cet. Why do your hopes delude our certainties 
Cat. Vou muſt lend him his way. Thiak for the ori 

And of it. 

Yes. 

Len. I like not fire; 

*T will too much waſte my city. | 
Cat. Were it embers, 

There will be wealth enough, rak'd out of them, 

To 8 It muſt be fire, or nothing. 
Lon. .. hat elſe ſhould fright or terrify em? 

Var. 1 rue. 


In that confuſion muſt be the chief laughter. 


J 


CATILINE. 


cur. Then we ſhall kill em braveft. 
, And in 
, Strew fac 
Cur. Make the earth am altar. 
Lim. And Rome the fire. 
Lie. "TI will be a noble nigh 
Var. And worth all Sylla's days. 

Cur. When huſbands, wives, 

Grandfires, and nephews, ſervants, and their lords, 
Virgins, and prieſts, the infant, and the nurſe, 
Go all to hell in a fleet, 

Cat. 1 would have you, inus, and Statilius, 
To take the charge o the firing, which mult be, 
At a ſign given with a trumpet, done 
In twelve chief places of the city at once. 
The flax and ſulphur are already laid 
In at Cethegusꝰ houſe ; fo are the weapon 
Gabinius, you, with other force, ſhall 
The pipes and conduits, and kill thoſe that come 
For water. 

Cur. What ſhall I do? 

Cat. All will have 
Employment, fear not : ply the execution. 

. For that, trult me, and Cethegus. 
Cat. I will be 
WAt hand with the army, to meet thoſe that ſcape: 
And Lentulus, begirt you Pompey's houſe, 
To ſeize his ſons alive; for they are they 
Muſt make our peace with him. All elſe cut off, 
as Tarquin did the poppy-heads, or mowers 
A held of thiſtles; or elſe, up, as plows 
Do barren lands, and ſtrike together flints 
And clods, th* ungrateful ſenate and the people; 
Till no rage before, or coming after, 4 
May weigh with yours, though horror leap'd herſelf * 
Into the ſcale; but, in your violent acts, | 
The fall of torrents, and the noiſe of tempeſts, - _ 
Vol. III. O N * 
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. Brave, only Roman, 
Whoſe ſoul might be the world's ſoul, were that dying; 
Refufe not yet the aids of theſe your friends. 
Len. Here's Vargunteius holds quarter with him, 
Cat. And under the pretext of clientele, 
And viſitation, with the morning hail, 
Will be admitted. 
Cet. What is that to me? 


8 


Var. Yes, we may kill him in his bed, and ſafely. 


Cet. Safe is your way then, take it. Mine's mine own. 
Cat. Follow him, Vargunteius, and perſuade, - 
The morning is the time. 
Lon. The night 
Will * into tumult. 
Miſs of him too. 
Cat. Entreat and conjure him 
In all our names— 
Len. By all our vows and friendſhips. 


SCENE 
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Not ſtill in the fever of an accident. 

Cat. You ſay well, lady. 

Sem, I do like our plot 8 
Exceeding well ; tis ſure, and we 
—— — 
Aurelia, take her in. Where's Fulvia ? 

Sem. O, the two lovers are coupling. 

Car. In good faith, 
he's ill with ſitting up. 
ow'ld have her 
7050 125 

No, faith, Sempronia, 
lam not well: Fll take my leave, it draws 


O 2 Toward 


— — 
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Toward the morning. Curius ſhall ſtay with you. 
Madam, | pray you pardon me : my health 
I muſt reſpect. 
Aur. F arewel, good Fulvia. 
* Curins whiſpers this to Fulu⸗ 
Cry Make haſte, and bid him get his guards about him 
For Vargunteius and Cornelius 
Have underta'en it, ſhould Cethegus miſs : 
Their reaſon, that they think his open raſhneſs 
Will ſuffer cafier diſcovery . 
ip. 
bela. 


Than their attempt, ſo veiled under friend 
Fil — you to your coach. Tell him, 
Of Czxfar's coming forth here. 
Cot. My ſweet madam, 
Will you be gone ? 
Ful. | am. my lord, in truth, 
In ſume indiſpoſition. 
Cat. Ido wih 
You had all your health, ſweet lady. Lentulus, 
You'll do her ſervice. | 
Len. To her coach, and duty. 


SCENE X. 
Cotiline ſolus. _ 


Cat. What miniſters men muſt for practice uſe! 
The raſh, th' ambitious, needy, deſperate, 
Fooliſh, and wretched, e'en the dregs of mankind, 
To whores and women! ſtill it muſt be fo. 

Each have their proper place, and in their rooms 

1 hey are the beſt. Grooms fitteſt Kindle fires, 

Slaves carry burdens, butchers are for ſlaughters, 

Apothecarics, butlers, cooks, for poiſons 

As thefe for me: dull ſtupid Lentulus, 

My ſtale, with whom 1 ſtalk ; the raſh Cethegus, 

My executicaer ; and fat Longinus, : 
Wa Statilivs, 
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Statilius, Curius, Ceparius, Cimber, 

My labourers, pioneers, and incendiaries : 

With theſe domeſtick traitors, boſorm thieves, 

Whom cuſtom hath call'd wives ; the readieft helps 

To betray heady huſbands, * rob the eaſy, 

And the moneys on returns of luſt, 

Shall Catiline not do now, with theſe aids, 

80 ſought, ſo ſorted, ſomething ſhall be call'd 

Their labour, but his profit? and make Ceſar 

Repent his vent'ring counſels to a ſpirit 

$ much his lord in miſchief? when all theſe 

Shall like the brethren ſprung of — teeth, 

Ruin cach other, and he fall n_ em, 

With Craſſus, Pompey, or who elſe appears 

But like, or near a great one. May my brain. 

Reſolve to water, and my blood turn phlegm, 

My hands drop off, unworthy of my ſword, 

And that b'inſpired of itfelf to rip 

My breaſt for my loſt entrails, when I leave 

A foul that will not ſerve; and who will, are 

The ſame with ſlaves, ſuch clay I dare not fear. 

| The cruelty I mean to act, I with 

Should be call'd mine, and tarry in my name ; 

Whilſt after-ages do toil out themſelves 

la thinking for the like, but do it leſs : 

And were the power of all the fiends let looſe, 

With fare to boot, it ſhould be ſtill example, 

When, what the Gaul or Moor could not effect, 

| Nor emulous Carthage, with their length of ſpight, 

Shall be the work of one, and that my night.. 
O 3 SCENE 


. readieft helps 
| TonnTRAY MAY bubandi.) I give the tert as | find it in the 
edit. of 1640, and the following copies: but the firlt folio reads ; 
— —” be reatieſt helps 
To ſtrangle head-ftrong hubands —— 
'* Shall be the work of one, and that my ant] That ., the de- 
lurdlion ſhall all be executed in one ſingle age, which hall _ 
w 
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SCENE XL 

Cicero, Fulvia, Qpintus. 8 

Cie, 1 thank your vigilance. Where's 

e aye Od noble Coreg? 

And ſay it to yourſelf, you are my ſavers : 

But that's too littl- for you 5 you are Rome's. 

What could I then leſs O brother! now 

The engines that I told you of are working, 

The machine gigs to move. Where are your weapons?  { 
I 
] 


Arm all my houſhold preſently, and char 
The porter, he let no man in till day, - 
Not clients, and your friends? 

c. They were thoſe names, 
That come to murder me. Yet ſend for Cato, 
And Quintus Catulus ; thoſe I dare truſt : 


And Flaccus, and Pomptinius, the prætors, 
By the back way. * a 
brother Marcus, 


| Lan — 
Your fears be not form'd greater than they ſhould ; 
And make your friends grieve, while enemies 
laugh. 
Cie. Tis brother's counſel, and worth 2 
As I entreat you. I provide, not fear. 
Was Cæſar there, ſay you? 


wards take its name from me. He ſaid juſt before, 
« The mean to act. I wiſh 
„Should be call d mine, and tarry in my name.” 
Aale in the lab n but one, fape, © k will bo a noble gte 
There is therefore no neceſſity, I think, to alter the reading 
for that . by a learned critic, which here 
| - 2 ard =} be. 
"7 mes J to of are working, A ſyllable is wanting to 
A, metre : ed, either — , | e 
The engineers I told you of are Ai. 
Or as I have ſupplied the defect above. 


Fu 


nd had you 4 council 
ho wu; your ſpeaker, madam? 


who had bot +; Greek and figures, 
And ever and anon woud fk us if 
The witty conſul could have mended that, 
Or orator Cicero could have (aid it better ? 
Cic. She is my gentle enemy Would Cet 
Had no more danger in him. py gn 
Are you, great pow'rs, and th" ſtrengths 
Of a firm conſcience, which ſhall arm each ſtep 
Ta'en for the ſtate ; and teach me flack no pace 
For fear of malice. How now, brother ? 
vi. Cato, 
| And Quintus Catulus were coming to you, 
And Craſſus with em. I have let em in 
th' garden 
oe. What would Craffus have? 
Ai. I hear 
Some whiſpering bout the gate, and making doubt 
Whether it be not yet too early, or no? 
But I do think, they are your triends and clients, 
Are fearful to diſturb you. 
* You will — * 
another t anon. Have iv'n 
nee r you gi * 
41. 


d you? 


1 


She that would be, P here been forty more; 
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SCENE Xl. 
V argunteins, Cornelins, Cl Cicero, my Catulu, 


Varg. The door's not open yet.” 
Cor. Yau woes bh os fans 
Var. Let them ſtand cloſe then ; and, when we are in, 
Ruſh after us. 
Coy. But where's Cethegus ? 
112 kf is fince he might b 
not 
Por. Who's there ? ay 
Var. A friend, or more. 
Per. I may not let 
man in, till 0 
ar. No? why? 
Cor. Thy reaſon ? 
Por. I am commanded fo. 


A 


Pr y thee, — who has commanded thee ? 
or. 32 —1 the conſul. 

Var. We are his 
Por. All's one. 
Cor. Beſt give 
Par. Doſt thou hear, fellow? 


1 have ſome inſtant buſineſs with the conſul. 
And for what friendly office you are 
Cornelius too is there ? 


y name is Va =_ 
= to them from 
t. above. 
Var. We are betray'd. 


_ True, he knows it, [Cicero 
Ge. 26 is he not ? 


Vas. 
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1, Speak you, he knows my voice. 
(ie, What 275 you to't ? 

„ You are deceiv'd, fir, 

(ic, No, "tis you are fo 4 

wr miſled men, Your ſtates are yet worth pity, 
you would hear, and change your ſavage minds. 
Lare to be mad; forſake your purpoſes 

F treaſon, rapine, murder, fire, and horror: 

he commonwealth hath eyes, that wake as ſharply 
her life, as yours do for her ruin, . 
& not deceiv'd, to think her lenity 

Vill be wal 4 of, if men be wantin 
he will be, to ſuch a calling cauſe. 
anſider your attempts, and while there's time, 

Repent you of em. It doth make me tremble, 

There d thoſe ”> yet breathe, that when they 
Live honeſtly, would rather periſh baſecly. (cannot 
Cato. You talk too much to em, Marcus, they are loft. 
z forth, and apprehend em. 

Catu. If you prove 

This practice, what ſhould let the commonwealth 
To take due ven ? | 
Var. Let us ſhift, away. 

The darkneſs hath conceal'd us yet. We'll fay, 
Some have abus'd our names. 

Cor. Deny it all. [tribunes aid, 
Cato, Quintus, what s have you? call the 
And raiſe the city. Conful, you 're too mild. 

The ſoulneſs of ſome facts takes thence all mercy. 
Report it to the ſenate. Hear! the Gods 
[ It thunders and lightens violently on a ſudden. 
brow angry with your patience. *Tis their care, 

And muſt be yours, that guilty men eſcape not. 

as crimes do grow, juſtice ſhould rouſe it (elf. 


CHO- 
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CHORUS, 


00 HAT is it, 
70 With ſo much 
70 are no ſons of 
« Again, rebellion z or 


I 

run | 

« Each order, age, and ſex amaz 

« And at the ports all ing out, Upbr 
„HA if their were to quit their mother: W! © 
« Yet find they the — 2 hat 

From which they make ſuch haſte to be prefer” 

« For guilty ſtates do ever bear Fl 

« The plagues about them which they have deſerved" 

« And till thoſe plagues do get above 4 


« The mountain of our faults, and there do ſit, 
« We ſee em not. Thus ſtill we love 
« Th evil we do, until we ſuffer it. 
« But moſt, ambition, that near vice 
« To virtue, hath the fate of Rome provoked; 
« And made that now Rome's ſelf no price 
« To free her from the death wherewith ſhe's yok: 


remains that ſeems but worth deſiring 
« Wherein the thought, unlike the eye, 

„To which things far ſeem ſmaller than they are, 
« Deems all contentment d on high : 
And thinks there's nothing great but what is fu 
« O, that in time Rome did not caſt 

« ple 
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ACT IV, SCENE I. 
Allobroges. 
Divers Senators paſs by, quaking and trembling. 


WAYAN theſe men fear, who are not only ours, 
But the world's maſters? Then I ſee the Gods 
Uobraid our ſuff' rings, or would humble them, 

Yr ſending theſe affrights while ve are here, 

hat we might laugh at their ridiculous fear, 

Whoſe names we trembled at beyond the Alps. 

all that paſs, I do not fee a face 

Worthy a man ; that dares look up, and ſtand 

Ine thunder out: but downward all, like beaſts, 
Running away from ev'ry flaſh is made. 

he falling world could not deſerve ſuch baſeneſs. 

e we employ'd here by our miſeries, 

ke ſuperſtitious fools (or rather ſlaves) 


o plain our griefs, wrongs and oppreſſions, 
— hed —1 — ons folly 


ed 


Hath 
#0, that in time Rome did not caſt 
Her errors wp, this vorTuNE to prevent.) Perhaps, ſays Mr. 
mplon, misfortune to prevent : tho", as he adds, Spenſer has the 
fortune in a ſenſe c to this place, and that is d=: 
* But Cambell's fate that fortune did prevent. 
t. Stroke, which would have ended his life. And tho' this is an 
, ual ſenſe of the word, yet it is claflical, as rvxy is both fortune 
ad a rote in Homer. I have forbore an alteration of the words, 
uſe fortune and ifo tune are uſed indifferently, to ſignify any 
wamity or anlucky accident. 
' To plain our grief, wvrongs and , | 
B To a uf CLOTHED Ear. ] Mere clothed ſenate is ſenſe; it 
hgnify a /exate whoſe robes along diſtinguiſh them * as 
ow 
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Hath made, and till intends to keep, our tyrant, 
It is our baſe petitionary breath 

That blows em to this greatneſs ; which this prick 
Would foon let out, if q—_ py x 
When they have taken all we have, our goods, 


* lands and houſes, they will leave us this : 


weapon and an arm will ſtill be found, | 
Tho” naked left, and lower than the ground, 


 $SCENE Il. 
Cato, Catulus, Cicero, Allobreges. 


Cato. Do; urge thine anger ſtill, good heav'n and f 
Tell guilty men what are above them, 
In ſuch a confidence of wickedneſs, 
I was time they ſhould know ſomething fit to fear. 

Catu. | never taw a morn more full of horror, 

Cato. To Catiline and his : but to juſt men, 
Tho” heaven ſhould ſpeak with all his wrath at once, 
That with his breath the hinges of the world 
Did crack, we ſhould ſtand upright, and unfear'd. 

Cic. Why fo we do, good Cato. Who be theſe? 

Catu. Ambaſſadors from the Allobroges, 
] take em, by their habits. 

Hob. I, theſe men 
Seem of another race ; let's ſue to theſe, 
There's hope of juſtice with their fortitude. 


loweſt reptiles on earth. But yet I believe this has excluded a more 
poetical reading. The ambaſſador was amazed at the timidity d 
the ſenators, and therefore would naturally deſpiſe him ſelf 6 
countrymen for continuing vaſſals to a fear clothed ſenate; i. e 
a ſenate whoſe fears enwrapt them more than their furs. I propete 
t is only as a conjefure, not a neceſſary change. Mr. St wan 
ue were bold aud wretched.) I have altered the con- 
| —_— particle to as, in which I have the concurrence both « 

r. Seward and Mr. yn who equaily conjectured the (ame 
as the juſteſt and caſieſt reading. G 
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le, Friends of the ſenate, and of Rome, to-day 
We pray you to furtear us : on the Orr , 
wt ſuit you have, det us, by Fabius 


Whoſe — your Cane h ufc) but know it, 
ad on oo ul's word, you ſhall eeceive 
patch, of ee an anfwer worth your patience. 
Hab, We could not hope for more, moſt — 
is magiſtrate hath ſtruck an awe into me, 
id by his (weetneſs won a more regard 
ao his place, then all the boiſt'rous moods 
Nat ignorant greatneſs practiſeth, to fill 
e large unfit aut it wears. 
w eaſy is a noble ſpirit diſcern'd 
om harſh and ſulphurous matter, that flies out 
| contumelies, makes a noiſe, and ſtinks ! 
we find good and great men : that know how 

Jo too to wants and meet neceſſities, | 
will not turn from any equal ſuits. 
men, they do not ſuccour more the cauſe 
Dey undertake with favour and ſucceſs, 
Than by it their own judgments they do raiſe, 
turning juſt mens needs into their praiſe. 


SCENE MH 
The Senate. 


Pre. Room for the conſuls. Fathers, take your places. 
in the houſe of Jupiter the ſtayer, f 


y 


adi from the conſul, Marcus Tullius, 
te met, a frequent ſenate. Hear him ſpeak ——- 
i What —— happy and auſpicious ſtill 

Rome and hers. —— and conſcript fathers, 


| were ſilent, and that all the dangers 

reat ning the ſtate and you, were yet ſo hid 
night, or darkneſs ref a in their breaſts, 
ut are the black contrivers; ſo that go 


Beam 


The 


= im, 
Icero 
brings in the tribunes and guards 


prom 


neceſſity will 


danger he was. 
nothing at all that 


15 own WI h 


argunteius, 
in 
they deny it all: 
y. 
you bid him to be confident ! 
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A 
| | do not know, aſk my collegue, he'll tell 
is ſome reaſon in ſtate that 1 muſt + 


id more, againſt a citizen of Rome, 
dere amongſt you, a patrician, 
nan, I muſt confeſs, of no mean houſe, 

r no ſmall virtue, if he had d 

ſe excellent gifts of fortune, and of nature, 
ito the not ruin, of the ſtate. 

x being in's father's needy fortunes, 
5 up in's ſiſter's itution, 
nürm d in civil 


common wealth, with murder of the gentry "4 
ce, both by ſtudy and cuſtom converſant * 
ith all licentiouſneſs, what could be hop'd = 


ſuch a field of riot, but a courſe I 
ne pernicious ? tho” I muſt | 
bound his miſchiefs ſooner with mine . | 
an with my thought; and with theſe of mine, a 
ore they touch'd at my ſuſpicion, 4 
Ceſ. What are his miſchiefs, conſul ? you declaim | | 
q 


ginſt his manners, and — your own : 
wiſe man ſhould, for hate of guilty men, 
tle his own innocence. 


Cic. The noble Cæſar 


2 


[he | Speaks 


Thou art too im 


#14 CATILINE 


Speaks God like truth. But when he hears f can 
Convince him, by his manners, of his miſchiefs, 
He might be filent ; and not caft away 
His ſentences in vain, where they ſcarce look 
Toward his ſubject. 
1 heb by — 
ie be worthy any good $ voice, 
That good man fit down by him : Cato will nor. 
= and Cato riſes from bin, 
Cats, If Cato leave him, I'll not keep afide. 
Cat. What face is this the ſenate here puts on 
Againſt me, fathers? give m 
Leave to demand the cauſe of fo much 


= It is here, you are the head 
Toa Action, Lucius. 
Cic. I, and will 


Be 'd againſt him. 
Let it be. Why, conſul, 
If in the commonwealth there be two bodies, 
One lean, weak, rotten, and that hath a head; 
The other ſtrong and healthſul, but hath none: 
If I do give it one, do I offend ? 
Reſtore your ſelves unto your temper, fathers ; 
And, without perturbation, hear me ſpeak. 
Remember who I am, and of what e, 
What petty fellow this is that 3 
One that hath exercis'd his e 
Still ro the bane of the nobility : 
A boaſting inſolent tongue · man. 

Cato. Peace, lewd traitor, 
Or waſh thy mouth. He is an honeſt man, 
And loves his country; would thou didſt fo too. 
Cat. Cato, you are too zealous for him. 
Cato. No; 


Cats. Catiline, be ſilent. 


Cat. Nay then, I eaſily fear, my juſt defence wal 
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Wil 


Do all the nightly guards, kept on the 
The city's watches, with the people's fears, 


The concourſe of all good men, this ſo ſtrong 
And fortified ſeat here of the ſenate, 
That preſent looks upon thee, ſtrike thee nothing ? 
Doſt thou not feel thy counſels all laid open ? 
And fee thy wild conſpiracy bound in 
With each man's knowledge? which of all this order 
Canſt thou think ignorant (if they will but utter 
Their conſcience to the right) of what thou didſt 
Laſt night, what on the former, where thou wert, 
Whom thou didſt call together, what your plots were? 
0 age and manners! this the conſul ſees, 
The ſenate ur.derſtands, yet this man lives 
Lives? I, and comes here into counſel with us ; 
Partakes the publick cares: and with his eye 
Marks and points out each man of us to ſlaughter. 
And we, good men, do ſatisſy the ſtate, 
it we can ſhun but this man's ſword and madneſs. 
There was that virtue once in Rome, when good men 
Would, with more ſharp coercion, have reſtrain'd 
A wicked citizen, than the deadlieſt foe. 
We have that law till, Catiline, for thee ; 

Vor. III. E An 


pt it ut up, 
As in a ſheath, which drawn, ſhould take thy head. 
Yet ſtill thou liv ſt : and H not to 


I could defire, gr 
Still merciful, to ſeem, in theſe main perils 
Graſping the ſtate, as man remiſs and ſlack ; 
But then I ſhould condemn my ſelf of ſloth 
And treachery. Their camp's in Italy, 
Pitch'd in the jaws here of Hetruria ; 
Their numbers daily increaſing, and their general 
Within our walls : nay, in our counſel, — 
Hourly ſome fatal miſchief to the publick. 

If, Catiline, I ſhould command thee now, 
Here to be taken, kil'd; I make juſt dou 
Whether all good men would not think it done 
Rather too late, than any man too cruel. 

Cato. Except he were of the ſame meal and batch. 
Cic. But that which ought to have been done long 
I will, (and for good reaſon) yet forbear. inc 
Then will 1 take thee, when no man is found 

So loſt, ſo wicked, nay, ſo like thy ſelf, 

But ſhall profeſs, tis of need and right. 
While there is one that dares defend thee, live ; 
Thou ſhalt have leave, but fo as now thou liv'ſt ; 
Watch'd at a hand, beſieged, and oppreſt * 
From working leaſt commotion to the ſtate. 1 
I have thoſe eyes and ears ſhall ſtill keep guard, 4g 
And ſpial on thee, as they ve ever done, 


1 Watch'd at a hand, befieged, and oppreft.} Cicero's words ui. 
multis meis ct firmi: pro fidiis objeſſu:. If this be the poet's tranſ/av" Wy 
of theſe words, tis a very bad one. I read then, arch d « 4 


hands. Mr. $y 408 
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C 

feel it. What then canſt thou hope ? 

vg can with 1 
wicked meetings, nor a private 

bn faq wget pn the guilty whiſpers 

{ if all break out, 

c thy mind at laſt, 

told here to the ſenate, 

That ſuch a day thy lictor, Caius Manlius, 

Would be im arms. Was I deceived, Catiline, 

Or in the fact, or in the time the hour ? 


| told too in this ſenate, that thy 1 — | 
Was on the fifth o“ th! kalends of November 


T have ſflaughter'd this whole order: which my cau- 
Made many leave the city. Canſt thou here 
Deny, but this thy black deſign was hinder'd 
That very day by me? thy ſelf clos'd in 
Within my ſtrengths, ſo that thou could'ſt not move 
Againſt the publick weal *? when thou wert heard 
To fay upon the parting of the reſt, | 

Thou would'ſt content thee with the murder of us 


— Th perpsfe 

Was on the fifth (Tus KaLExDs) of November 

Thave flaughter'd this whole order.) Tully's words are, Dixi ego 
om in jenatu, cadem te optimatum contul;ft in ante diem v. talend. 
Yozembr, So that we have here a flight miſtake in the text. The 
taiends of a month, as every one knows, are the firſt day of the 
noath. So that the Ab, and the talends: of November cannot poſ- 
lo be the ſame day. We mult read therefore, agreeably to the 
Latin original, — par poſe 

Was en the fifth e 1h" kalends of November. 
de that thou could” net move 
Againſt A PUBLIC xEE0.] It is odd that we ſhould have more er- 
ders, or at leaſt ſeeming errors, in this ſpeech, which might have 
becn prevented by turning to the oration, than in any other part of 
be play beſides. The words here are, Commovere te contra remp. no# 
ale: fo that, as Mr. Sympſon ingeniouſly obſerves, to tranſlate 
Tally, we ſhould write, | 

T hou could” fl not move 
Againſt the public weal = 
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your many aſſociates 
thy miſchief and thy madneſs mer. 
Dar'ſt thou deny this? wherefore art thou ſilent ? 
Speak, and this ſhall convince thee : here they are, 
'em in this ſenate, that were with thee. 
immortal Gods ! in what clime are we? 

jon do we live in? in what air? 

What commonwealth or ſtate is this we have ? 
Here, here, amongſt us, our own number, fathers, 
In this moſt holy council of the world 

They are that ſeek the ſpoil of me, of you, 

Of ours, of all; what I can name's too narrow: 
Follow the ſun, and find not their ambition. 
Theſe I behold, being conſul ; nay, I aſk 

Their counſels of the ſtate, as from cod patriots : 
Whom it were fit the ax ſhould hew 1n pieces, 

I not ſo much as wound yet with my voice. 

T hou waſt laſt night with Lecca, Catiline, 

Your ſhares of Italy you there divided ; 
Appointed who, and whither each ſhould go ; 
What men ſhould ſtay behind in Rome, were choſen; 
Your offices ſet down ; the parts mark'd out, 

And places of the city, for the fire; 

Thy ſelf (thou affirm'dſt) waſt ready to depart, 
Only a little let there was that ſtay'd thee; 

That I yet liv'd. Upon the ward, ſtep'd forth 
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Three of thy crew, to rid thee of that care; 

Two undertook this morning, before day, 

To kill me in my bed, All this I knew, 

Your convent ſcarce diſmiſe'd, arm'd all my ſervants; 

e —— 

You ſent to viſie me ; whoſe names | told 

x of place, before they came. 

Quintus Catulus can wo it. 

b and gore His ſpirits have forſook him. 

Cic. If this be fo, 3 Catiline, doſt thou ſtay ? 

2. 21 are open; 
12 wants thee, chief, too long. 

Led thee all thy — Purge the city. 

Draw dry that noifome icious fink, 

Which, left behind thee, — inſect the world. 

Thou wilt free me of all my fears at once, 

To ſee a wall between us. Doſt thou ſt 

To do that now commanded, which, 


Of thine own choice, thou'rt prone to? Go.The conſul 


Bids thee, an enemy, to depart the city, 
+ W Whither, thou'lt aſk ? to exile? I not bid 


Thee that. But aſk my counſel, I perſuade it. 
What is there here in Rome, => deli he thee ? 
Where not a ſoul, without thine own foul knot, 
But fears and hates thee. 225 
Of private filthineſs, but is burnt in 
Into thy life ? what cloſe and ſecret ſhame 
But is grown one with thine own infamy ? * 
What luſt was ever abſent from thine eyes ? 
What lewd fact from thy hands? what wickedneſs 
From thy whole body ? where's that youth drawn in 
I Vithin thy nets, or catch'd up with thy baits, 
before whoſe rage thou haſt not borne a ſword, 
Aud to whoſe luſts thou haſt not held a torch ? 
Thy later nuptials I let paſs in ſilence; 
Where ſins incredible on fins were heap'd, 
Which 1 not name, leſt in a civil ſtate 
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$9 mom ſtrous fafts ſhould eicher appear to 
Or not to be reverg'd, Thy fortunes 8 
| glance not gt. which hang ei next sches 
come to that which is more known, more publick ; 
The life and ſafety of us all, by thee 
Threaten'd and ſought. Stood'ſt thou not in the field 
When Lepidus and Tullus were our conſuls, 
Upon the day of choice, arm'd, and with forces, 
SLES and our chief citizens ? 

hen not thy fear, nor conſcience chang'd 
But the mere fortune of 2 - 
Withſtood thy aftive malice ? Speak but right. 
How often haſt thou made on me 
How many of thy aſſaults have I declin'd ? 
With ſhiiting but my body, as we'd ſay) 
Wireſted thy from thy hand, how oft ? 
How often had it fall'n, or flipt, by chance? 
Yet can thy fide not want it: which how vow'd, 
Or with what rites tis ſacred of thee, I know not, 
That ſtill thou mak'ſt it a neceſſity, 
To hx it in the body of a conſul. 
But let me loſe this way, and ſpeak 


to thee, 


Not as one mov'd with hatred, which I ought, 
thee. 


But pity, of which none is owing 
Cato. No more than unto Tantalus or Tityus. 
Cic. Thou cam'ſt erewhile into this ſenate. Who 

Of ſuch a frequency, ſo many friends 

And kindred thou haſt here, ſaluted thee ? 

Were not the ſeats made bare upon thy entrance ? 


6 Thy for tunes 100 
I glance not at, hich hang but till next 1045.) That being the 
time ea 


the money-lenders of old Rome were uſed to call in ther 
7 Aire loans. We have an inſtance in thoſe well-known veric 
Hee uli lacutus /anerator Alphing, 
7 amjam ſuturus ruſticus, 
Omnen relegit idibus [ecuniam, 
LQuerit calendis penere. 
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Terror from danger, or di fury. 
Go; I entreat thee : yet why do fo? — 
When I already know they're ſent afore, 

That tarry for thee in arms, and do expect thee 
On the Aurelian way. I know the day | 
Set down twixt thee and Manlius ; unto whom 
The ſilver too is ſent before : 
Which I do ſhall prove to thee as baneful 

As thou concei v ſt it to the commonwealth. 
But may this wiſe and ſacred ſenate ſay, Al 
What mean'ſt thou Marcus Tullius? if thou know'ſt 4 
That Catiline be look'd for to be chief | 

Ot an inteſtine war; that he's the author 
Of ſuch a wickedneſs ; the caller out 
Of men of mark in miſchief, to an action 

Of ſo much horror; prince of ſuch a treaſon ; 

Why doſt thou ſend him forth ? why let him 'ſcape ? 
k P 4 This 
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puniſh him wit give 
The fencer uſe of one ſhort hour to breathe ; 
But when there are in this order ſome, 
Who with ſoft cenſures ſtill do nurſe his ; 
Some that with not believing have confirm'd 
His deſigns more, and whoſe authority 
The weaker, as the worſt men too have follow's : 
I] would now fend him where they all ſhould fee 
Clear as the light, his heart ſhine ; where no man 
Could be fo wickedly, or fondly ſtupid, 
But ſhould cry out, he ſaw, touch'd, felt and grafp'd it 
Then, when he hath run out himſelf ; led forth 
His deſp'rate party with him ; blown together 
Aids of all kinds, both ſhipwreck'd minds and fortunes 
Not only the grown evil that now is ſprung | 
And ſprouted forth, would be pluck'd up and weeded; 
But the ſtock, root, and ſeed of all the miſchiets, 
Choking the commonwealth. Where, ſhould we take 
Of ſuch a ſwarm of traitors only him, 
Our cares and fears might ſeem a while reliev'd, 
But the main peril would bide till inclos'd 
Deep in the veins and bowels of the ſtate. 
As human bodies labouring with fevers, 
While they are toſt with heat, if they do take 
Cold water, ſeem for that ſhort ſpace much eas d, 
But afterward are ten times more afflicted. 
Wherefore, I ſay, let all this wicked crew 
Depart, divide themſelves from good men, gather 
Their forces to one head; as I ſaid oft, 
Let em be ſever'd from us with a wall; 
Let em leave off attempts upon the conſul 
In his on houle; to circle in the pretar z 


1 


To 


CATILINE, 


That diligence in us conſuls, for my 
colegue abroad, 21 home z 
0 great authority in you; fo much 
Virtue in theſe the gentlemen of Rome; 
Whom I could ſcarce reſtrain to-day in zeal 
From ſeeking out the parricide to ter 
& much conſent in all good men and minds, 
ks on the going out of this one Catiline, 
All hall be clear, made plain, oppreſs'd, reveng'd. 
And with this omen pernicious plague, 
Out of the city, to the wiſh'd deſtruction 
Of thee and thoſe, that, to the ruin of her, 
Have ta'en that bloody and black ſacrament. 
Thou Jupiter, whom we do call the Stayer 
uch of this city and this empire, wilt 
(With the ſame auſpice thou didſt raiſe it firſt) 
Drive from thy altars, and all other temples, 
And buildings of this city ; from our walls, 
Lives, ſtates and fortunes of our citizens, 
This fiend, this fury, with his complices. 
And all th' offence of men (theſe known traitors 
Unto their country, thieves of Italy, 
Join'd in ſo damn'd a league of miſchief ) thou 
Wilt with perpetual plagues, alive and = 
Puniſh for Rome, and fave her innocent head. 

Cat. If an oration, or high language, fathers,? 

ould make me guilty, here is one hath done it : 

tas ſtroye to emulate this — thunder, 

"ith his prodigious rhetorick. But I hope 

his ſenate is more grave than to give credit 
Balhly to all he vomits, gainſt a man 

your own order; a patrician; 
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Fr 
Of Rome than this man's 
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Catu. Away . IM 
Cat. Do you all back him? are you filent too 
Well, I will leave — KM 422 


4 dainty bs Cnc | 


Chor. Help, aid the conſul. (hum 
* —— —— who threaten 
7 They would be vor c'D themſebver again.) The quarto of 16 


They would be ran themſelves again=— 
The metaphor taken from the > - el on of metals into one 


mon maſs : but. in the text, the alluſion ſeems to refer tothe 2 
of the gi.nts upon heaven. 
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A Or w ſhall, 
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guiltier than thou art. 
burn 


— * 
— 


FE 


will have matter, timber, 
Sing out, ſcriech-owl. 
It ſhall be i = 
im thoughts. 

— re, rather than mine own. 
[1 will with all, ere fall alone. 

He's loſt, there is no hops of him. 
Unleſs 

preſently take arms; and give a blow, 
zore the conſuls forces can be levied. | 
Cc. What is your pleaſure, fathers, ſhall be done ? 
Cu. See, that the commonwealth receive no loſs. 


Cato. Commit the care thereof unto the conſuls. 
Gre. 'Tis time. 
Cef. 


JI 


N 


* 


: 


S 


'T 


L — look'd too. Till they. 
Declare themſelves, I will not put em out 
— any queſtion. There t FI make 
y ſelf no enemies, nor the no traitors. 


SCENE ix. 
Catiline, Lentulus, Cei Curius, Gabinius, 
tatifius. 


Cat. Falſe to ourſelves? all our deſigns diſcover , _ 
To this ſtate- cat ? f 


Cet. 1, had I had my way, fall 
Ts hed nts renee as ame. nes bn the Grace wt 
I kad d his furs by this time. dion 
Cat. Well there's now 
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to time of calling back, or 8 ſtill'. 
f 


4ends, be your ſelves ; me Roman hearts 
— ready minds you he eter cine Prepare 
fy execute what we reſoly'd, And let not 
| hour, or danger, of diſcovery fright you, 
| to the army: you (the while) mature 
ings here at home. Draw to you any aids 
That you think fit, of men of all conditions, 
any fortunes that may help a war, 
fl bleed a life, or win an empire for you. 
Within theſe few days look to ſee my enſigns 
Here at the Walls: be you but firm within, 
Mean time, to draw an on the conſul, 
aud give a leſs ſuſpicion of our courſe, 
Lit it be given out here in the city, 
That I am gone an innocent man to exile 
bro Maſſilia ; willing to give way 
To fortune and the times ; being unable 
To ſtand fo great a faction, without troubling 
he commonwealth ; whoſe peace I rather ſeek, 
Than all the glory of contention, 
Ir the fu of mine on innocence. 
firewel the noble Lentulus, Longinus, 
Lurius, the reſt ; and thou my better genius, 
The brave Cethegus: when we meet again, 
We'll ſacrifice to liberty. 
e. And revenge. | 
What we may wall our hands once?! 


. 


1 There's now 
No time of CALLING BACK, 0 STANDING STILL.) This is ſenſe ; 
falling is I doubt not the true word. Mr. St wand. 


meaning ſeems to be, that now it is abſolutely neceſſary to 
«ed : they have ventured ſo far, that they can neither recall the 


ons of the time paſt, nor muſt they fand il at the point 

already attained. Od 08 
| That wwe may P&AlSK our bands once] This is a more nervous 
ang than ra, as it expreſſes not only thei aJing, but their 


exulting 


IF 


F 
A 


Þ 


deer 
rr 


FE 


(both for their own oppreſſion 
re a 


Pr 
The ſight of ſuch ſpirits hurts not, nor the ſtote. 
Gab, I will not fail. 
Sta. Nor I. 
Cur. Nor I. 
Cet. Would I 


exulting in their deeds. Yet the latter being the more natural 
aaakbataadaadcendedas = 

| ; r. Su 
Conciſeneſs is the chief characteriſtic of 's ſtyle, and if 
thought on an expreſſive word, though not always the moll « 
and natural, he made no ſcruple to employ it in his poem. , 
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ſomewhat ſelf apart to do. 
— LL many counſels. 
Li me Kill all the ſenate for my ſhare, 
ſido it at nent fie 
bm, Worthy Caius, 

Jour preſence will add much. 
C 1 hall mar more. | 
SCENE MM 
Cicero, Sanga, Allobroges. 

(Ge, The ſtate's beholden unto you, Fabius Sanga, 
w this great cure. And thoſe Al | 


more than wretched, if they lend a lifning 


id being told, there was ſmall hope of cafe 

obe expected to their evils from hence, 

ſee willing at the firſt to give an car 

0 any thing that ſounded np : | 

it ſince, on better hes, and my urg'd reaſons, 

ey te come about, won to the true ſide. 

Ihe fortune of the commonwealth hath conquer'd. 

Cc. What is that ſame Umbrenus was the agent? 

ian. One that hath had negotiation 

| Gallia oft, and known unto their ſtate. 

Cic. Are the ambaſſadors come with you? 

dan, Yes. h 

(ic. Well, bring em in; if they be firm and honeſt, 

wer had men the means fo to deſerve 

Rome as they. A happy wiſh'd occaſion, 

id thruſt into my hands for the diſcovery, 

| manifeſt conviction of theſe traitors. 
| The Allobroges enter. 

thank'd, O Jupiter. My „ lords, 

mederates of the ſenate, you are welcome: 

I under 


That were to hazard certainties for air, 


Shall lead their T* Catiline, 
hi 
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I underſtand by Quintus Fabius Sanga, 
Your careful here, have been 

one (take 4 
From Publius Lentulus, to be L 
L I could adviſe, 

men w fortunes are flouriſhing, 

And are Rome's friends, would cot without a cauſe 
Become her enemies; and mix themſelves, 
And their eſtates, with the loſt hopes of Catiline, 
Or Lentulus, whoſe mere deſpair doth arm em 


for a voice. 


all 
Believe me, friends, loud tumults are not laid 
With half the cafineſs that they are rais'd. 


And 


in a war, but few can end it. 
ve decreed, that my collegue Sh 


All miy 
The ſenate 


And have declar'd m and Manlius traitors. 

Metellus Celer hath already given 

Part of their troops defeat. Honours are 10 
To all will quit em; and rewards propos“ 
Even to ſlaves that can detect their courſes. - 
Here in the city, I have, by the pretors 

And tribunes, plac'd my guards and watches ſo, 

That not a foot can tread, a breath can whiſper, 
But I have knowledge. And be ſure, the ſenate 

And of Rome, of their accuſtom'd greatneh 
Will ſharply and ſeverely vindicate, 

Not only any fact, but any practice 

Or purpoſe gainſt the ſtate. Therefore, my lords, 

Conſult of your own ways, and think which hand 

Is beſt to 3 Vou now are ſuitors 

For ſome redreſs of wrongs : I'll undertake 

3, 3.0 — 1 — 

grace, or pri or 
Can caſt upon you worthy ſuch a ſervice, 
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As you have now the way and means to Jo em, 
but your wills confent with my deſigns. 
Alleb. We covet nothing more, moſt worthy conſul. 
And howſor'er we have been tempted lately 
Toa defeftion, that nοσs ⁰m makes us guilty z 
We are not yet ſo wretched in our fortunes, 
Not in our wills fo loſt, as to abandon 
4 friendſhip, prodigally, of that price, 
As is the fenate's and the people of Rome's, 
For hopes that do precipitate themſelves. 
Cic You then are wiſe and honeſt, Do but this then: 
When ſhall you ſpeak with Lentulus and the reſt ? 
Alleb, We are to mect anon at Brutus” houſe. 
Cic. Who ? Decius Brutus ? he is not in Rome. 
San. O, but his wife Sempronia. | 
Cic. You inſtruct me, 
the is a chief. Well, fail not you to meet em, 
And to expreſs the beſt affection 
„lou can put on, to all that they intend. 
Like it, applaud it, give the commonwealth 
Aud ſenate Fol to cm. Promilc any aids 
by arms or counſel. What they can Celire 
would have you prevent. Only fay this, 
You have had dilpatch in private by the conſul, 
| Of your affairs ; and for the many fears 
„de ſtate's now in, you are will'd by him this evening 
Io depart Rome: which you by all ſought means 
Will do of reaſon, to decline ſuſpicion. 
Now for the more authority of the buſineſs 
they've truſted to you, and to give it credit 
With your own ſtate at home, you would deſire 
Their letters to your ſenate and your people, 
Which ſhewn, you durſt engage boch life and honour, 
The reſt ſhould every way anſwer their hopes. 
Thoſe had, pretend ſudden departure, you, 
and as you give me notice at what port 
Tou will go cut, I'll have you intercepted, 
Vor. III. Q Ard 


HP Sd muESs - 


| Sempronia, Lentulus, Cethegus, Cabinius, Statilius, Lu 
ginus, Volturius, Allobroges. 

Sem. When come theſe creatures, the ambaſſadors ? 
I would fain fee em. Are they any ſcholars ? 

Len. | think not, madam. | 

Sem, Have they no Greek 

Lu. No ſurely. _ wy 

Sem. Fie, what do I here, waiting on 'em then, 


If they be nothiug but meer ſtateſmen? 
Your ladyſhip ſhall obſerve their gravity, 
And their 24 their many cautions, 
Fitting their perſons. 5 

fam. 1 os wander mach, ©  _. + den 
That ſtates and common wealths employ not women . Ga 
To be ambaſladors, ſometimes! we ſhould our 
Do as good publick ſervice, and could make Sem 
As honourable ſpies (for ſo Thucydides Ce. 


Calls all ambaſſadors.) Are they come, 2 
Cet. Do you aſk me? am I your ſcout or bawd*? 


- PFid be torn in pieces, 
With wild Hippolyrus, nay prove the death 
Erery limb over, e're Fid truſt a woman 
With wind, could I retain it. 
en. Sir, they'll be truſted 
a as good ſecrets yet as you have any; 
And carry em too as cloſe and as conceal'd, 
As you ſhall for your heart. 

Cet. Vil not contend with you 
Either in tongue or carriage, good Calypſo; 

Lon. Th' ambaſſadors are come. 

Ct. Thanks to thee, Mercury, 
That fo haſt reſcu'd me. 
. How now, Volturtius? 1 

ol. They do deſire ſome ſpeech with you in private. | "4 
Ln. O! "tis about the propheſy belike, i 
and promiſe of the Sibyls. | | Fi 
„Cab. It may be. 0 
em. Shun they to treat with me too? 3 | 
Cab. No, good lady, | £3 
ou may ke: I have told em who you are. b 
Km. 1 Mould be loth to be left out, and here too. 1 
Cet. Can theſe or ſuch be any aids to us? | 1 
ok they as they were built to ſhake the world, \ 


Q 2 Or 
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Or be 4 moment to our wy 

A thouſand ſuch as they are, could not make 
One atom of our fouls, They ſhould be men 
Worth heaven's fear, that looking up but thus 
Would make Jove ſtand upon his guard, and draw 
Himſelf within his thunder ; which, amaz'd, 
He ſhould diſcharge in vain, and they unhurt. 
2 if — were lk C 2 Thebes, 

hey | igheſt ſp: 
And aſk the ſecond bolt to be SD 
Why, Lentulus, talk you fo long ? this time 
been enough, t' have ſcatter'd all the ſtars, 
Thave quench'd the fun and moon, and made the world 
Deſpair of day, or any light but ours. 

Len. How do you like this ſpirit? in ſuch men 
Mankind doth live. They are fuch fouls as theſe 
That move the world. 

Sem. I. though he bear me hard, 
yet mult do him right. He is a ſpirit 
Of the right Martian breed. 

Allob. He is a Mars! 

Would we had time to live here, and admire him. 

Len. Well, I do ſee you would prevent the cunſul. 
And I commend your care: it was but reaſon, 
To aſk our letters, and we had prepar'd them. 
Go in, and we will take an oath, and ſcal em. 


% Or be OF MOMENT 70 our ente#pri/e.] The two fiſt folios 
Or le a moment 4% cur enterfprive. 

Mr. Sywyſon, who made ute of one of theſe editions in the remus 
he has obliged me with, {+gaciouily obterves, that 2 modern wi 
would fay, or be of mamext, but that the old lection is g00 
He bas here the ſatisfaction of feeing his remark confirmed: 
modern publiſher of the laſt edition giving it in that very mau 
Namen is here uſed in the preciſe ſenſe which ic bears in the Lat 
under the acceptation of a weight, or potter. added to a ſcale 
balance. IU be learned reader will eaſily recolleR this ſenſe of l 
Terence, 
Dam in ditio oft a, pauls m:mento buc illuc impellitcr. 


Ye 
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You hall have letters too to Cariline, 

fs viſit him i” th way, and to confirm 

Th affociation. — our 1 —ů— 
Fall go along with you. Tell our great f 
That - are ready here that Locker Betis 
ſhe tribune is provided of a ſpeech, 
To lay the envy of the war on Cicero; 


That all but long for his approach and perſon ; 
And then you are made freemen as ourſelves. 


SCE YH EB VE 
Cicero, Flaccus, Pomtinius, Sanga, 


Cic. 1 cannot fear the war but to ſucceed well, 
lot for the honour of the cauſe, and worth 
Of him that doth command. For my collegue, 
ring ſo ill affected with the gour, 
Will not be able to be there in perſon 

And then Petreius, his lieutenant, muſt 
Of need take charge o' the army; who is much 
The better ſoldier, having been a tribune, 
Prefect, lieutenant, prætor in the war 
Theſe thirty years, ſo converſant i' the army, 
As he knows all the ſoldiers by their names. 

Ha. They'll fight then bravely with him. 

Pom. I, and he 
Will lead em on as bravely. _. | 

Lic. They ve a foe 
u aſk their braveries, whoſe neceſſities 
Will arm him like a fury. But, however, 
| truſt it to the manage and the fortune 
good Petreius, who's a worthy patriot : 
eetellus Celer, with three legions too, 
"ill ſtop their courſe for Gallia. How now, Fabius? 
Sen. The train hath taken. You muſt inſtantly 
ilpoſe your guards upon the Milvian bridge: 
1 vr by that way they mean to come. 
| Q 3 Cic. 


. 
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Cie, Then thither, 
Pomtinius and Flaccus, 1 muſt pray you 
To lead that force you have ; and feize them all 


Let not 4 perfor ſcape. Th ambaſſidors 
Will yie 


Pom. If you be fo, then yield 
Yourſelves unto the who in name 


Of the whole ſenate and the people of Rome, 
Yer, till you clear yourſelves, charge you of practia 
Againſt the ſtate. 
Vol. Die, friends; and be not taken. 
Fila. What voice is that? down with em all. | 


 CATILINKE, 
Aled. We yield. 

Pom. W $ he ſtands out ? kill him there. 
W Hold, hold, hold. | 
«1 - 
To tricors, Nr him down, 


147 


you pon 
Vi. I'll yield the ſafety of my life. 
8 — 25 

to do your m not 

As many others I can >, oP will, "oy 
If you will grant me favour. 
Pom. All we can 
ls to deliver you to the conſul. Take him, 
And thank the Gods that thus have ſaved Rome. 


CHOR U s. 


OW do our ears before our eyes, 
- Ml - - 5+ WY 
over who” 
„And who reſiſts? 
« And as theſe clouds do yield to light, 
. n how did 
« Which ſeem' d — ? my gh 


„Who nothing 
„Wers ence invade, 
« Still cenſure ſo? 
That now do hope, and now do fear, 
« And now envy; 
* And then do hate, and then love dear, 
« But know not why : 
Q 4 


Or 
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„% Or if we do, it-is {© late, 
« Ag our beſt mood, 
« Though true, is ther thought out of date, 
« And empty of . 
« How have we chang'd and come about 
« In doom, 
« Since wicked Catiline went out, 
« And quitted Rome ? 
„% One while we thought him innocent; 
„% And then w* accus'd 
« The conſul, for his malice ſpent, 
« And power abus d. 
« Since that, we hear he is in arms, 
« We think not fo: 
« Yet charge the conſul with our harms, 
«« That let him go. 
Fo in our cenſure of the ſtate, 
« We ſtill do wander; 
And make the careful magiſtrate x 
« The mark of flander. 
What age is this, where honeſt men, 
« Plac'd at the helm, 
« A ſea of ſome foul mouth or pen 
©« Shall overwhelm ? 
« And call their diligence, deceit ; 
« Their virtue, vice; 
Their watchfulneſs, but lying in wait; 
« And blood, the price. 
O, let us plick this evil ſeed - 
Out of our ſpirits; 
« And give to every noble deed 
„The name it merits. 
« Leſt we ſeem fal'n (if this endures) 
« Into thoſe times, 
« To love diſeaſe, and brook the cures 
« Worſe than the crimes,” 


ACT 


CATILINE 


ACT VV EBCENG L 
Petreins, [The Army. 


1 e my fortune and my glory, ſoldiers, 
kept 


This day, to lead you on ; the worthy conſul 
rom the honour of it by diſeaſe : 
lad | am proud to have fo brave a cauſe 
ſs exercite your arms in. We 1 * now 


Fight for how long, how broad, how —_ 

extent and baunds o th* people of Rome ＋ dez 
ut to retain what our anceſtors, 

Wich all their labours, counſels, arts, and actions, 
for us, were purchaling ſo many years. 

Ie quarrel | is not now of tame, of tribute, 

of wrongs done unto conted'rates, 

For which the army of the people of Rome 

n wont to move: but for your own republick, 

Fir the rais'd temples of th' immortal Gods, 

wall your fortunes, altars, and your fires, 

for the dear ſouls of your lov'd wives and children, 
our parents tombs, your rites, laws, liberty, 

id briefly, for the 0 tery of the world : 

gunſt ſuch men, as — by their crimes 
* known thruſt out by riot, want, or raſhneſs. 
me fort, Sylla's old troops, left here in Feſulæ, 

ho, ſuddenly made rich in thoſe dire times, 

* fiace, by their unbounded vaſt expence, 

own needy and poor z and have but left t expott 
m Catiline new bills, and new proſcripti 
ele men (they ſay) are valiant yet, I think e 
worth your pauſe : for either their old — 
a their ſloth and pleaſures loſt ; or, if 

urry with em, ſo ill match to yours, 
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As they are ſhort in number or in cauſe. 
The ſecond fort are of thoſe city-beaſts, 
Rather than citizens, who, whilſt they 
After our fortunes, — 
Theſe whelm'd in wine, 


Due to their miſchiefs, 
And who in ſuch a cauſe, 
Would not now wiſh himſelf al —— 
To cut ſuch poi 
Their blood out to be drawn away in clouds, 
And pour d on ſome inhabitable ” 

Where the hot ſun and ſlime breedsnoughtbut r 
Chiefly when this ſure joy ſhall crown our fide, 
That the leaſt man that falls upon our party 
This day (as ſome muſt give their happy names 
To fate, is and har ane memory 

Of the beſt death, writ with it, for their country) 
Shall walk at re in the tents of reſt; 

And ſce far » beneath him, all their hoft 


Dre 
in this ſenſe it is uſed 181 
Even to the frozen of the Alps, 
Or any other ground Foabitable 
Richard the "ce nd, {a1 
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after life ; and Catiline there 
than 


Valk ing a wretched and leſs ghoſt 


had truſt the ſenate's and Rome's 


in. To thee, great father Mars, and greater Jove. 


SCENES 01 
Ceſar, Craſſus, 


(of. | ever look'd for this of Lentulus, 
When Catiline was gone. 
(re. | gave em loſt, 
Many fince, 
Caf. But wherefore did you bear 

Their letter to the conſul, that they ſent you 

To warn you from the city ? 

Cre. Did I know 

Whether he made it ? it might come from him, 
for ought I could aſſure me: if they meant 

| hould be ſafe among fo many, they might 
Have come as we | as writ. | 
Cef. Th re is no lofs 

u being ſecure. I have of late too ply'd him 
Thick with intelligences, but they have been 
Of things he knew before. 

, Cre. A little ſerves 

To keep a man upright on theſe ſtate-bridges, 


251 


he. 
no more: move forward with your eagles, 
my pd yr = an 


o would fave them, that have betray'd themſelves? 


SCENE 


A* ** * 5 * 2 e F 
9 2 2 a ch Als p "a 8 by 
« 4 Co 4＋ 3 by 4 2 
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SCENE II. 
Cicero, Quintus, Cato, 


Cie. I will not be to it, brother Quintus, 
There's no man's private enmity ſhall make 
Me violate the dignity of another. 
If there were 'gainſt Cxſar, or whoever, 
To ſpeak him guilty, I would ſo declare him. 
But Quintus Catulus and Piſo both 
Shall know, the conſul will not, for their grudge, 
Have any man accus'd or named faiſly. 

Qi. Not falfly : but if any circumſtance, 
By the Allobroges, or from Volturtius, 
Would carry ir. 

Cic. That ſhall not be ſought by me. 
Tf it reveal it ſelf, I would not ſpare 
You, brother, if it pointed at you, truſt me. 

Cato. Good Marcus T ullius, (which is more than great) 
Thou hadft thy education with the Gods. 

Cic. Send Lentulus forth, and bring away the reſt. | 
This office I ain ſorry, fir, to do you. 


S I 0 5 39: 
The Senate. 


Cic. What may be happy ſtill and fortunate, 
To Rome and to this ſenate: pleaſe you fathers, 
To break theſe letters, and to view them round. 
If that be not found in them which I fear, 


yet entreat, at ſuch a time as this, 1 
My diligence be not contemn'd. Have you brought YI, . 
The weapons hither from Certhegus' houſe ? Ir. 

Pre. They are withour. * 

Cic. Be ready, with Volturtius, I; 
To bring him when the ſenate calls; and ſce Wc; 
None of the reſt confer together. Fathers, To i 


What do you read? Is it yet worth your care, del 
If not your fear, what you find practis'd there ? 5 
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(of, bt hath a face of horror 
(a, Vin eee 
Cato, Look there. 
. Gods! can ſuch men draw common air ? 
(Ge, Nthough the greatneſs of the miſchief, fathers, 
Math often made my faith ſmall in this ſenate, 
Yet ſince my caſting Catiline out, (for now | 
1% not fear the envy of the word, f 
Ualeſs the deed be rather to be fear d, 1 
That he went hence alive, when thoſe I meant 
ould follow him, did not} | have ſpent both days 
ind nights in watching what their fury and rage 
Was bent on, that ſo ſtay'd againſt my : 
loch that 1 might but take em in that light, | 
Where when you met their treaſon with your l 
four minds at length would think for your own ſafety. " 
W 4nd now "tis done. There are their hands and ſeals. 
W Their perſons too are fate, thanks to the Gods. 
* Wbing in Volturtius and th* Allobroges. 
Thefe be the men were truſted with their letters. 
„ Fathers, believe me, I knew nothing: I 
Was travelling for Gallia, and am ſorry 
Cie, Quake not, Volturtius; ſpeak the truth, and hope | 
Weil of this ſe nate, on the conſul's word. 3 
Then, I knew all. But truly I was drawn in | 1 
bother day. 
Ceſ. Say what thou Kknow'ſt, and fear not. 
ou haſt the ſenate's faith, and conſul's word, 
W's fortify thee. 28 B 
[ He anfevers with fears and interru9!tons. 
Val. | was ſent with letters | 
and had a meſſage too tom I entulus—— 
Wo Catiline——chat he ſhould uſe all aids 
*rvants, or others and come with his army, 
don unto the city as he could am 
Wor they were ready, and but ſtay'd for him 
lo intercept thoſe that ſhauld flee the fire 
lake men 'th' Allobroges) did hear it too. 
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Aled. Yes, fathers, and took an 
—_— Oy — be fr 


oath to ve, 


Cie. hs noe Callin the ſencer, 


That we may know the arms to all theſe 
Was all this ſteel ided ? 
Cet. Had you afk d 


In Sylla's days, it had been to cut throats ; 
IO ENIT es adm 
0 
10 Tian a block, — An 
A now and then to ſtab an armour through. 
Cic. Know you that 97 outh 
Is it hand ? hold, raitor, 
Hath thy guilt wak'd thy 3 
Cet. 1 did write 
I know not what ; nor care not: that fool Lentulus 
Did diftate, and I t other fool did fign it. 
Cic. Bring in Statilius : does he know his hand too 
＋— Reach him that letter. 
Sta. 
Confeſs it all. 
Cic. Know you that ſeal yet, Publius? 
Len. Yes, it is mine. 
Cic. Whoſe image is that on it? 


an, 
That did ſo only embrace his —— 4 and lov'd 
His fellow citizens ! Was not his 
; —__ 


Though mute, of your 0008 t 
So foul? 


Len. As what, im 
Cic. As thou art, 


Cicero ? 
I do not know what's foul 
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ak pon theſe, Do not theſe faces argue 
1 t and irmpudence ? 
(now 


"55 


N 


What are theſe to me ? 
| em not. 
flleb, No, Publius? we were with you 
Brutus' houſe, 
Vol. Laſt 
Lim. What did you there? 
ſho ſent for you ? 
A. Your ſelf did. We had letters 
From Cethegus, this Statilius here, 
abinius Cimber, all but from 
Who would not write, becauſe he was to come 
1 ly in after us (he faid) 
o ke the c o th' horſe, which we ſhould levy. 
(ie. And he is fled to Catiline I hear. 
Ln. Spies! ſpies! 
Hob. Y ou told us too of th* Sibyls books, 
id how you were to be a king this 
de twentieth from the buraing of the capitol, 
That three Cornelii were to reign in Rome, 
which you were the laſt : and prais'd Cethegus, 
| the ſpirits were with mk in the action. 
(t. Theſe are your honourable ambaſſadors, 
y ſovereign lord. 
(als, — th' art too bold, Cethegus *. 
Aab. Beſides Gabinius, your agent nam 4 
utronius, Servius Sylla, Vargunteius, 
nd divers others. 


us 


' Pract that tos boid Crthegws If the comma fiands after 
„ we ſhould put a note of admiration at the end, and Cato muſt 
to wonder at the boldneſs of Cethegus. But it ſaits better with 
dignity of Cato, and che ical diction of Jonſon, to make 
a verb : Poace that tes bebe Cotbagur, the ſame as lence bim. 


r. SSWA8 0. 
not deny the reader the plexſure of this 


ingenious criticiſm, 


ite reading | have followed 1s exhibited by the quarto edition. 
| Vol. 
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V'sl. | had letters from you 
To Catiline, and « * which I've told 
Unto the ſenate truly word or word : 
For which | hope they will be gracious to me. 
] was drawn in by that ſame wicked Cimber, 
And no hurt at all. 
Cie, Volturtius, peace, 
Where is thy viſor or thy voice now, Lentulus? |} 
Art — 7 5 wherefore ſpeak'ſt thou not? 
Is all f- clear, fo plain, fo — 1 
That both thy eloquence and i nce, 
And thy ill nature too, have left thee at once? |} 
Take him aſide. There's yet one more, Gabinius, | 
The engineer of all. Shew him that paper, 
If he do know it ? 
Gab. I know nothing, 
Cic. No? 
Gab. No: neither will I know. 
Cato. Im nt head 
Stick it into his throat ; were I the conſul, 
I'd make thee eat the miſchief thou haſt vented. 
Gab. Is there a law for't, Cato? 
Cato. Doſt thou aſk 
After a law, that would'ſt have broke all laws 
Of nature, manhoud, conſcience, and religion ? 
Gab. Yes, I may aſk for'r. | 
Cate. No, pernicious Cimber. 
Th' inquiring after good does not belong 
Unto a wicked — 
Gab. I, but 
Does nothing — 4 law. 
Cra. Take him aſide. | 
as enough, though he confeſs nor. 
Gob. 
I will confels. All's true your ſpies have told you, 
Make much of em. 
(et. Yes, and reward em well, 


you, 
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tor fear you get no more fuch, See they do not 
te in 4 ditch, and Rink now have done with em; 
beg & th bridges here in Rome, whoſe arches 
Their active ry hath ſav d. 

Cie, See, Fathers, 
What minds and ſpirits theſe are, that being convicted 
Of fuch a treaſon, and by fuch a cloud 
of witneſſes, dare yet retain their boldneſs ? 
What would their rage have done if they had conquer'd? 
| thought when I had thruſt out Catiline, 
Neither che Rate nor I ſhould need t have fear'd 
Latulus' fleep here, or Longinusy' fat, 
Or this Cethegus” raſhnels ; it was he 
[only watch'd, while he was in our walls, 


ks one that had the brain, the hand, the heart. 


Whuc now we find the contrary ! where was there 


A people griev'd, or a ſtate diſcontent, 


i to make or help a war gainſt Rome, 


Jt theſe, th' Allobroges, and thoſe they found ? 
Whom had not the juſt Gods been pleas'd to make 
More friends unto our ſaſety than their own, 
it then ſeem'd, neglecting theſe mens offers, 
here had we been? or where the commonwealth ? 
hen their great chief had been call'd home; this man, 
heir abſolute king (whoſe noble grand -father, 

m'd in purſuit of the ſeditious — 

ook a brave wound for dear detence of that 

uch he would ſpoil) had gather'd all his aids 
tuffians, ſlaves, and other flaughter- men:? 

ven us up for murder to Cethegus ? 
Ie other rank of citizens to Gabinius ? 

te city to be fir'd by Caſſius ? 
nd Italy, nay the world, to be laid waſte 

curſed Catiline and his complices ? 

but the thought of it before you, fathers, 

link but with me you ſaw this glorious city, 

i light of all the earth, tow'r of all nations, 


You, III. R Suddenly 


4 
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Suddenly falling in one flame. Imagine 
You view'd your country buried with the heaps 
Of Nawghter'd citizens that had no grave ; 
This Lentulus here, reigning, (as he dreamt) 
And thoſe his purple ſenate ; Catiline come 
With his fierce army ; and the cries of matrons, 
The flight of children, and the rape of virgins, 
Shrieks of the living, with the dying groans, 
On every fide c' invade your ſenſe ; until 
The blood of Rome were mixed with her aſhes! 
This was the ſpectacle theſe friends intended 
Ts pleaſe their malice. 

Cet. I, and it would 
Have been à brave one, conſul, But your part 
Had not then been fo long as now it is: 
I ſhould have quite defeated your oration, 
And lit that fine rhetorical pipe of yours 
In the firſt ſcene. 

Cats. Infolent monſter ! 

Cic. Fathers, 
Is it your pleafures they ſhall be committed 
Unto ſome fate, but a free cuſtody, 
Until the ſenate can determine farther ? 

Sen. It plcaſeth well. 

Cic. Then Marcus Craffus, 
Take you charge of Gabinius : ſend him home 
Unto your houſe. You Cæſar, of Statilius. 
Cethegus ſhali be ſ-nt ro Corniſicius: 
And Lentulus to Publius Lentulus Spinther, 
Who now is /Edile. 

Cat. It were beſt, the prætors 
Carried *em to their houſes, and deliver'd 'em. 

Cic. Let it be to. Take 'em from hence. 

Cs. Bur firſt 
Let Lentulus put of his prætorſtiip. 

Len. I do refign it here unto the ſe nate. 

Cex/. So, now there's no offence done to ** 

. 
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(Cato. Carfar, 'twas pioufly and timely urg'd. 

Cie, What do you decree to thi Allobroges, 

That were the lights to this diſcovery ? 
(14. A free grant from the ſtate of all their fuirs, 
Caf. And a reward out of the publick treaſure. 


Cato. I, and the title of honeſt men, to crown em, 
Cie. What to V olturtius ? 


C Life, and favour's well, 
Vol. | aſk no more 
Cato. Yes, yes, ſome money, thou need'ſt it : 
Twill keep thee honeſt ; want made thee a knave, 
M. Let Flaccus, and Pomtinius, the priztors, 
Have publick thanks, and Quintus Fabius Sanga, 
for their good ſer vice. 
(ra. They deſerve it all. 
Cats. But what do we decree unto the conſul, 
Whoſe virtue, counſel, watchtulneſs, and wiidom 
Hith freed the commonwealth, and without tumwit, 
daughter, or blood, or ſcarce railing a force, 
lecu'd us all out of the jaws of fate? 
Ca. We owe our lives unto him, and our fortunes, 
C Our wives, our children, parents, and our Gods, 
H We all are faved by his fortitude. 
Cato. The commonwealth owes him a civick garland. 
Wie is the only father of his country. 
Ceſ. Let there be publick prayer to all the Gods, 
ade in that name, tor him. 
a. And in theſe words: 
r that he hath, by his vigilance, preſerv'd 
lame from the flame, the tcnate from the ſword, 


Cie.” bat to Folturtin: ? Cai. Life, ond ravour's WELL, 

Val. I aft no more.] Cæſar's anſwer to Cicero is intelligible e- 
Wh as to the purport of it, tho' ſome obſcurity attends the ex- 
on. Favour's well, in Jonion's latinized Engliſh, may be un- 
Mood to ſignify many or abundance of favours, Mr. Upton 
ever, and perhaps juſtly, ſuſpects it a corruption and by an cat 
te wou d print the ſpeeches thus: | 

Me. F Lat to Volturtins # Cal. Life, and favor. 

Vol. Well, I oe ue more. 


R 2 And 
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222 citizens from maſſacre. 

Cie, are my labour more than paid, grave father:, 
In theſe great titles, 2 —— 
Suck as to me, firſt of the civil robe *, 

Of any man fince Rome was Rome, have happen'd, 


And from this frequent ſenate ; which more glads me, 
That 1 now fee you've ſenſe of own ſafety. 
If thoſe good days come no leſs grateful to us, 


W herein we are d from danger, 
Than thoſe wherein we're born ind brought tokake, 
— 1 | 
But the tion of our birth not fo ; 

And that we're fav'd with , but are born 
Without the ſenſe of joy : why ſhould not then 
This day, to us, and all poſterity | 
Of ours, be had in equal fame and honour, 
With that when Romulus firſt rear'd theſe walls, 
When ſo much more is ſaved, than he built? 

Ceſ. It ought. | 

Cra. Let it be added to our Faſti. 

Cic. What tumult's that? 

Fla. Here's one Tarquinius taken, 


ing to Catiline, and ſays he was ſent 
Sen whom he names to be 


Guilty of the conſpiracy. | 

Cic. Some lying varlet. 

Take him away to priſon. 
C. Bring him in, 
And let me ſee him. 

Cic. He is not worth it, Craſſus. 
Keep him up cloſe, and hu , till he tell 
By whoſe pernicious counſel he durſt ſlander 
So great and good a citizen. 


Nr of the crvit none.) He means, the firſt who obta! 
victory over the enemies of the ſtate, without changing the 2 
ments uſually wore in time of peace. It is well known C1cert 
valued himſelf much on this ſingular circumſtance. 
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, By yours, 
| ſear, till prove. 
Wy. Some & th" traitors, ſure, 
To give their act ion — bid him 


_ Ge. | know my fl, 


by all the waſte and courkes of this buſineſs, 
Craſſus is noble, juſt, and loves his country, 
Fla. Here is a libel too, accuſing Ceſar, 
From Lucius Vectius, and confirm'd by Curius. 
Cie, Away with all, throw it out o th' court. 
Cef. A trick on me too ? 
Cie, It is ſome mens malice. 
| faid to Curius, I did not believe him 
Ceſ. Was not that Curius your ſpy, that had 
Reward decreed unto him the laſt ſenate, 
With Fulvia, upon your private motion ? 
Cic. Yes. 
Cef. But he has not that reward yet? 
Cic. No. 
Let not this trouble you, Czſar ; none believes it. 
Ce/. It hall not, if that he have no reward. 
But if he have, ſure I ſhall think my ſelf 
Very untimely and unſafely honeſt, | 
Where ſuch as as he is may have pay t accuſe me. 
Cic. You ſhall have no wrong done you, noble Cæſar, | 
But all contentment. | 1 
C. Conſul, I am filent. 


— — Gr 32 ĩ²⁊ Vĩ2“»᷑‚ck — ⁶ſ— ——— 
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r 
Caliline. 


[The Army. * 


Cato. I never yet knew, ſoldiers, that in fight 
A Vords added virtue unto valiant men I 
Or that a general's oration made 


ice \n army tall or ſtand : but how nach revel, - 
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Habitual or natural, each man's breaſt 
Was owner of, ſo much in act it ſhew'd, 
Whom neither glory” or danger can excite, 
Tis vain O attempt with ſpeech ; for the mind's fear 
Keeps all brave ſounds from at that ear”, 

I yet would warn you ſome few things, my friends, 
And give you reaſon of my preſent counſels, 

You know, no lefs than I, what ſtate, what point 
Our affairs lard in ; and you all have heard 

What a calamitons miſery the ſloth 
And ſeepinefſs of Lentulus hath pluck'd 

Both.on himfelf, and us; how, whilſt our aids 
There, in the city 100k'd for, are defeated ; 

Our entrance into Callia too is ſtopt: 

Two armies wait us; one from Rome, the other 
From the Gau! provinces : and where we are, 
(Although I moſt defire it) the great want 

Of corn and victuals forbids longer ſtay. 

So that of nced we muſt remove; but whither, 
The fword mult both direct, and cut the paſlage. 

I only therefore wiſh you, when you ſtrike, 

To have your valours and your fouls about you, 
And think you carry in your labouring hands 

The things you feek, glory, and liberty, 

Your country, which you want now, with the fates, 
That are to be inſtructed by our ſwords. 

It we can give the blow, all will be ſaſe to us. 

We ſhall not want proviſion, nor ſupplies. 

The colonies and free towns will lie open; 

Where, if we yield to fear, expect no place, 

Nor friend, to ſhelter thoſe whom their own fortune, 
And iil-us'd arms, have left without protection. 
You might have liv'd in ſervitude, or exile, 


5 Koefs all brave fund: from entring at that tar.) What car? the 
mind's : unleſs it be thought eafier to read the ear. The 011gins! , 
Timor animi auribus officit ; and the poet ſcems to have referred the 
genuvg caſe ani, to both the ſubſtantire; timer, and auribus. 


Or 
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Or ſafe f Rome, depending on the great ones ; 

gut that you thought thoſe things unfit for men: 
And, in that thought, you then were valiant. 

For no man ever yet ching'd peace for war, 

But he that meant to conquer. Hold that purpoſe, 
There's more neceſſity you ſhould be ſuch, 

In fighting for your ſelves, than they for others. 
He's baſe that truſts his feet, whoſe hands are arm'd. 
Methinks I fee death and the furies waiting 
What we will do, and all the heav'n at leifure 

For the great ſpectacle. Draw then your ſwords ; 
And it our deſtiny envy our virtue 

The honour of the day, yet let us care 

To fell our felves at fuch a price as may 

Undo the world to buy us, and make fate, 

While ſhe tempts ours, fear for her own eſtate. 


ST CH 3H K YH 
The Senate. 


Len. What means this haſty calling of the ſenate ? 
Sen, We ſhall know ſtraight. Wait till the conſul ſpeaks, 
Pom. Fathers conſcript. bethink you of your ſafeties, 
ad what to do with theſe conſpirators : 
dome of their clients, their freed-men, and ſlaves, 
bin to make head. There's one of Lentulus' bawds 
Kuns up and down the ſhops, through ev'ry ſtreet, 
With money to corrupt the poor artificers, _ 
and needy tradeſmen, to their aid. Cethegus 
Hath ſent too to his ſervants, who are many, 


a Methinks I fee death and the furies waiting 
What wwe will ds, and all the heaw'n at lei/ure 


+ the WH be great ſpectacle. } The image here given is extremely ſub- 
„e,. and approaches very nearly to thole terrible graces, which the | 
dec has attributed to Homer amongſt the antients, and which b 


Aeſpear polleſſed in a manner ſuperior to any modern whatſoever, 


R 4 Choſen 
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Choſen, and exercis'd in bold attermptings, 
That forthwith — . arm themſelves and pro 
His reſcue : all will be in inſtant uproar, 
If you prevent it not with preſent counſels. - 
We have done what we can to meet the fury, 
And will do more. Be you good to your ſelves, 

Cic. What is your pleaſure, fathers, ſhall be done 
Sy llanus, you are conſul next defign'd ; | 
Your ſentence of theſe men. 

$yl. Tis ſhort, and this. 
Since they have ſought to blot the name of Rome 
Out of the world, and raze this gib ious empire 
With her own hands and arms turn'd on herfelt, 
I think it fit they die: and could my breath 
Now execute 'em, they ſhould not enjoy 
An article of time, or eye of light, 
Longer to poiſon this our common air. 

Sen, I think fo too. 

Sem. And J. 

Sen. And I. 

Sen. And I. 

Cic. Your ſentence, Caius Cæſar. 

Cs. Conſcript fathers, : 
In great affairs, and doubful, it behoves 
Men that are aſk'd their ſentence, to be free 
From either hate or love, anger, or pity : | 
For where the leaſt of theſe do hin der, there 
The mind not eaſily diſcerns the truth. 
I ſpeak this to you in the name of Rome, 
For whom you ſtand ; and to the preſent cauſe ; 
That this foul fat of Lentulus, and the reſt, 
Weigh not more with you than your dignity ; 
And you be more indulgent to your paſſion, 


- They fhon'd not enjoy by: 
An article of time, or UN of 1.161T.) This is a bold Latinilo; 
ove of light is the twinkling of an eye; they ſhoyld not live that pat 


of time longer. Mr. Ty 61 
Than 
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to your honour, If there could be found 
4 pain of puniſhment to their crimes, 

| would deviſe, and help : but if che greatneſs 
Of what they've done exceed all man's invention, 
| think it 1 — where our laws do, 

dor petty ſtates may alter, humour, 
Where, - offend with anger, few do know it, 
lecauſe they are obſcure ; their fame and fortune 
equal, and the fame, But they that are 

Head of the world, and live in that ſeen height, 
In mankind knows their actions. So we ſee, 
The greater fortune hath the lefler licence. 

ſhey muſt not favour, hate, and leaſt be angry 
for what with others is call'd anger, there 

b cruelty and pride. I know Syllanus, 

Who ſpoke before me, a juſt, valiant man, 

k lover of the ſtate, and one that would not, 

hk ſuch a buſineſs, uſe or grace or hatred 

| know too, well, his manners and his modeſty , 

Nor do I think his ſentence cruel, (for 

Gainft ſuch delinquents what can be too bloody _ 
put that it is abhorring from our ſtate, 

ce to a citizen of Rome offending, 

Our laws give exile, and not death. Why then 
Decrees he that ? "twere vain to think, for fear; 
When by the diligence of ſo worthy a conſul, 

all is — ſafe and certain. Is't for puniſhment ? 
Why, death's the end of evils, and a reſt 

Mather than torment : it diſſolves all griefs; 

and beyond that, is neither care nor Joy. 

Tou hear, my ſentence would not have em die. 

tow then? fet free, and increaſe Catiline's army? 
So will they, being but baniſh'd. No, grave fathers, 
judge em, firſt, to have their ſtates confiſcate ; 
— that their perſons remain priſoners 

the free tqwus, far off from Rome, and ſever'd; 
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Where they might neither have relation, 
Hereafter, to the ſenate, of the people. 


Or, if they had, thoſe towns then to be mulfted, 
As enemies to the ſtate, that had their gusrd. 
gen. "Tis good, and honourable, Celar hath utte;' 
Cie. Fathers, | fee your faces and your eyes | 
All bent on me, to note, of the two — 
Which I incline to, Either of them are grave, 
And anſwering the dignity of the ſpeakers, 
The greatneſs of th" affair, and boch ſevere. 
One urgeth death ; and he may well remember 
This ſtate hath puniſh'd wicked citizens fo : 
The orher, heady and thoſe perpetual. which 
He thinks found out for the more bngular plagus. : 
Decree which you ſhall pleaſe : you have a conſul, 
Not readier to obey, than to defend, | 
Whatever you ſhall aft for the republick ; 
And meet with willing ſhoulders any burden, 
Or any fortune, with an even face, 
Though it were death; which to a valiant man 
Can never happen foul, nor to a conſul 
- Be immature, nor to a wile man wretched. 
Sl. Fathers, I ſpake but as I thought the nceds 
O' th* commonwealth requir'd. 
Cato. Excuſe it not. 
Cic. Cato, ſpeak you your ſentence. 
Cato. This it is. | 
You here diſpute on kinds of puniſhment, 
And ſtand conſulting what you ſhould decree 
»Gainſt thoſe of whom you rather ſhould beware: 
This miſchief is not like thoſe common facts, 
Which when they re done, the laws may proſecute. 
Bur this, it you provide not e're it happen, 
When it is happen'd, will not wait your judgment. 
Good Caius Cæſar here hath very well, 
And ſubtilly diſcaurs'd of life and death, 
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is if he thought thoſe things a pretty fable, 
That are deliver'd us of hell and furies, 

Or of the divers ways that ill men go 

From good, to filthy, dark, and ugly places. 
kad therefore he would have theſe live, and long 17; 
tut far from Nome, and in the ſmall free tow 

Loft here they might have reſcue: as if mn 

fie for fuch afts were only in the c 

ind not throughout all Italy ; or, tt: £ boldnefs 

(ould not do more, where it found l-1it refit ace? 
Tis 4 vain countel, if he think them Jdang'rous : 
Which if he do not, but that he alone, 

* ſo great fear of all men, ſtand untrighted, 

tle gives me caule, and you too, more to tear him. 
[um plain, fathers. „ e you look about 

Ihe at anot her, doubting, what to do; 

Fich faces, as you truited to the Gods, 

That ſtill have ſav'd you: and they can do it: but 
They are noc wiſhings, or base womanilh pray'rs, 

mn draw their aids; but vigilance, countel, action; 
hich they will be aſhamed to toriake, 

s ſloth they hate, and cowardiſe. Here you have 
Ihe traito s in your houles; yet you ftand, 

arng what to do with em: let em loole, 

ad fend em hence with arms too, that your mercy 
turn your miſery, as ſoon as't can. 

but thev are great men, and have offended 

t through ambition : we would ſpare their honour. _ 
f themſelves had fpar'd it, or their fame, '1 
modeſty, or either God, or man; | 43 
n | would ſpare em. But as things now ſtand, 

ers, to ſpare theſe men, were to commit 

rater wickedneis than you would revenge. 

there had been but time and place for you 

ure repuir'd this fault, you ſhould have made it; 

dould have been your puniſhment, to have feir 


Your 


te. 


E. 
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Your tardy error: but neceſſicy 

Now bids me ſay, let em not live an hour, 

If you mean Rome ſhould live a day. I've done 

m1. Cato hath ſpoken like an oracle. 

Cra. Let it be fo decreed. 
Sen, We all were fearful. * | 
H And had been baſe, had not his virtue rais'd oc 
m. Go forth, moſt worthy conſul, we'll affit rod 

Cf. | am not vet chang'd in my ſentence, fathers, 

Cato. No matter. What be thoſe ? 

Sen. Letters for Cæſar. 

Cato. From whom ? let em be read in open ſenate.] 
Fathers, they come from the conſpirators ; 

I crave to have em read, for the republick. 

(. Cato, read you it. "Tis a love-letter, 
From your dear ſiſter to me: though you hate me, 
Do not diſcover it. | 

Cato. Hold thee, drunkard. Conſul, 

_ Go forth and confidently. 
Cef. You'll repent 
This raſhneſs, Cicero. 

Pre. Cæſar ſhall repent it. 

Cic. Hold, friends. 

Pre. He's ſcarce a friend unto the public. 

Cic. No violence. Cæſar, be ſafe. Lead on. 
Where are the publick executioners ? 

Bid 'em wait on us. On to Spinth:r's houſe. 
Bring Lentulus forth. Here, you, the ſad revengers 
Of capital crimes againſt the publick, take 
This man unto your juſtice ; ſtrangle him. 

Len. Thou doſt well, conſul. '1 was a caſt at di 
In fortune's hand, not long ſince, that thy ſelf 
Should'it have heard theſe, or other words as fatal. 


*Sen. W axe att frorful ] | have the ſatisfation to find that 
own conjecture, which alſo the ſanftica of Mr Seward, 
confirmed by the 4to: it is therefore inſerted in the text. Int 
next line, for 4%, the 4to reads this. 


1 


A 


A 
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c Lead on to Quintus Cornificius' houſe, 

ng forth Cethegus. T ake him to the due 

th that he hath deferv'd, and let it be 

wid, he was once. 

(4, A beaſt, or what is worſe, 

ſuve, Cethegus. Let that be the name 

vw all that's baſe, hereafter ; that would let 

is worm pronounce on him, and not have trampled 
s body into——— Ha ! art thou not mov'd ? 

le, Juſtice is never . Take him hence. 

(4. O, the whore fortune, and her bawds the fates ! 
1 theſe tricks on men, which knew the way 
[death by a ſword. Strangle me, | may ſleep, 


hall angry with the Gods elſe. 
6. Lead 


o Caius Cæſar, for Statilius. 

ng him and rude Gabimus out. Here take em 

3 your cold hands, and let him feel death from you. 
Gab. I thank you, you do me a pleaſure. 

. And me too. 

Cato. So Marcus Tullius, thou may'ſt now ſtand up, 
ad call it happy Rome, thou being conſul. 

parent ol thy country, go, and let 

old men of the city, ere they die, 

6 thee ; the matrons dwell about thy neck ; 

te youths and maids lay up, gainſt they are old, 

hat kind of man thou wert, to tell their nephews, 
hen, ſuch a year, they read, within our Faſti, 
 conſulſhip. Who's this? Petreius? 

Cc. Welcome, a . 5 IM 
come, renowned foldier. What's the news? 


Yon — And let it be | 

laid, u WAs oct.] The ſentence is here finiſhed, altho' Cethe. 

rephes in a manner that feems to complete the meaning. The 

" is to the cuſtomary expreſſion among the Romans, uſed both 

neral inſcriptions, or in — of a perſon departed, ? 

fat. So that it means here, © Let it be ſa'd, he is row no more.” 
e eri us, /ou no: fata fei velint. Tinvii 


This 
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This face can bring no il! with't unto Rome. 

bow does the worthy conſul, my collegue ? 
Pit, As well as vidtory can make him, fir. 

He greets the fathers, and to me hath truſted 

The fad relation of the civil rie; 

For, in ſuch war, the c iſ! is black, 
Cic, Shall we withdraw into the houſe of Concord 
Cato. No, conſul ; here let all cars take 

The benefit of this tale, If he had voice 

To ſpread unto the poles, and firike it th 

The centre to th antipodes, it would aſk ir. 

Pet. The ſtraits and needs of Catiline bring ſuch, 

As he muſt fight with one of the two armies, 

That then had near inclos'd him; it pleas'd fate 

To make us th' object of his deſp'rate choice, 

Wherein the danger almoſt poiv'd the honour : 

And as he rofe, the day grew black with him, 

And fate deſcended nearer to the earth, 

As if ſhe meant to hide the name of things 

Under her wings, and make the world her a 

At this we rous'd, left one ſmall minutes oo 

Had left it to be inquir'd, what Rome was ; 

And (as we ought) arm'd in the confidence 

Of our great cauſe, in form of battle ſtood : 

Whilſt Catiline came on, not with the face 

Of any man, but of a publick ruin : 


Arif fe meant to hide the aut or russ.] Mr. Symp 
cenjectutes that the frame of things was the original reading : but u 
our poet was fo adventurous'a dealer in the learned languages, 
acquieice in the expreſhon of the text My friend will readily w. 
collect. that in thote languages the names o/ things is equivalent ts, 
and often means the things theniſe/wves. The ſpirit of this ipeech i 
truely noble, the images of ſublimity and horrour it abounds with 
are drawn with a happy mixture of poetry and judgment, and di- 
poſed with equal exatineſs and ait. For the honour of our poet, 
muſt be added that this ſpeech is not a tranſlation : the hel is & 
rived from the ſources of his own imagination, with no alliſtanc 
from his claſkc maſters. I look on it a: the n. oſt capital dea 
iu all the works of Jonſon. U 


of 
N N 
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iſs countenance was 4 civil war it felfy 
ind all his hoſt had Randing in their looks 
The paleme ſo of the death that was to come, 
4 cried they out like vulturs, and urg'd on, 
;if they would precipitate our fates, 
ay d we longer for em: but himfelf 
k the firſt ſtroke ; and with it fled a life, 
Which cut, it ſcem'd a narrow neck of land 
id broke between two mighty ſeas, and either 
d into other ; for ſo did the ſlaughter : 
id whirl'd about, as when two violent tides 
and not yield. I he furies ſtood on hills, 
ching the place, and trembling to ſee men 
b more than they; whilſt piety left the field 
d for that ſide, that in ſo bad a cauſe 
y knew not what à crime their valour was. 
e ſun Rood ſtill, and was, behind the cloud 
te battle made, feen ſweating, to drive u 
s frighted horſe, whom ſtill the noiſe drove ba 
no. had fierce Enyo, like a flame, 
nſum d all it could reach, and then it ſelf; 
kd not the fortune of the commonwealth = 
me, Pallas like, to every Roman thought. 
ich Catiline ſeeing, and that now his troops 
wer d that earth they ad fought on, with their trunks, 
nbitious of great fame, to crown his ill, h 
Ketted all his fury, and ran in 
m'd with a glory high as his deſpair) 
b our battel, like a Libyan lion 
pon his hunters, ſcornful of dur weapons, 
els of wounds, plucking down lives about him, 
il he had circled in himſelt with death: 
i fell he too, t embrace it where it lay. 
is that rebellion *gainſt the Gods, 
„era holding forth Meduſa's head, 
lan of the giant - brethren felt himſelf 
puoogory marble at the killing fight, and now 


m | Almoſt 
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Almoſt made ſtone, began t“ inquire, what fine, 
What rock it was, that crept through all his limbs, 
And &re he could think more, was that he fear'd, 
80 Catiline, at the ſight of Rome in us, 
Became his tomb : yet did his look retain 
Some of his fierceneſs, and his hands ſtill mov'd, 
As if he labour'd yet to graſp the Rate 
With thoſe rebellious parts. 
Cato. A brave bad death 
Had this been honeſt now, and for his country, 
As twas againſt it, who had Cer fall'n greater ? 
Cic. Honour d Petreius, Rome, not I, muſt thank you. | 
How modeſtly has he ſpoken of himfſelt ! 
Cato. He did the more. 
Cic. Thanks to the immortal Gods, 
Romans, I now am paid for all my labours, 
My watchings, and my dangers. Here conclude 


Your praiſes, * honours, and rewards, 
Decreed to me: only the memory 


Of this glad day, if I ma —4 it live 

Within = — oh ſhall much affect my conſcience, 
Which I muſt always ſtudy before fame. 
Though both be good, the latter yet is worſt, 
And ever is ill got, without the firſt. 
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King JAurs of moſt Bleſſed Memory. 


Pe ENS 


ot foret in terris, rideret Democritus : nam 
Spefaret populum ludis attentiits ipſis, 
Ut fibi prebentem, mimo ſpectacula plura. 
pores autem narrare putaret aſello 
Fabellam ſurdo. Hos. lib. 2. epiſt. 1. 


Vor. III. M 


THE 
PROLOGUE 
| TO THE 


KING's MAJESTY. 


O UR Majeſty is welcome to a Fair, [ware 
Such place, fuch men, ſuch language, and ſuch 
You muſt expect: with theſe, the zealous noiſe 

Of your lands faction, ſcandaliz'd at toys, 

As babies, hobby-horſes, pupper-plays, 
And fuch like rage, whereof the petulant ways 

Your ſelf have known, and have been vext with long, 
Theſe for your ſport, without particular wrong, 

Or juſt complaint of any private man, 
[Who of himſelf, or ſhall think well, or can) 
The maker doth preſent : and hopes, to-night 
Togive you for a fairing, true delight. 


Dramatis Perſona. 
, + monly 4 


— Punten 22 1 and a widow. 
EAL-OF-THE-LAND Bos, her ſuitor, a Banbury : 
Wiw-wire, his rival, a gentleman. _ 
QvarLiovs, his companion, a gameſter, 
BaxTHOLOMEW Corrs, an eſquire of Harrow, 
Humyunty Ware, his man. 
Abau Ora, a juſtice of peace. 
Dau Ov bo, his wife. 
Grace Wittroax, his ward. | 
Lawrt. Lo ATUAAn H Ab, a hobby-horſe ſeller. 
— — a gingerbread woman. 

Tc EpowokTH, a cutpurſe. 
NiGKTINGALE, a ballad-ſinger. 


UxzsuLia, a pig-woman. 

1 tapſter. [Turnbull 
oRDAn KNnock-Hum, a horſe · courſer and a ranger 0 
AL. CuTTiNG, a roarer. 

CarTain Wurt, a bawd. | 

Punevs ALice, miſtreſs o' the game. 

TRovuBLE-ALL, a mad-man. 


Three Watchmen, Coſtard-monger, Mouſetr 
thier, Wreſtler, Porters, Dqor-keeper 


man, C 
J. 
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STAGE-Keiyren. 
G ur uy ang, handy, Behar a 


ech new fan in his black filk ſtocking ; 
drawn up e're you can tell twenty. He 


— be 
plays one 


very pretty part. But for the whole play, will 

a the truth on't? (I am looking, left the poet hear 

me, or his man, maſter Broom', behind the arras) it 
| is 


Or bis man, maſler Bao. He was our author's amanuenſis; and 
pang fy he infloatitens and conrertitien of dis matter, turned 
— ſelf, CO IE „ 
vith applauſe. Jonſon has the ſollowi of v prefixed to 
dem e Northern Lai. — 


* To my faithful ſervant, and, by his continued virtue, my loving 
* friend, the author of this work, Mr. Ricua xD Bacou. 


I had you for a ſervant once, Dick Broom, 
And you perſorm d a ſervant's faithful parts : 
No you are got into a nearer room 
Ot fellowſhip, * my old arts. * 
83 


f 
z 
7 
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J 


(the Arches that dwells about the hoſpital, and he has 
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of mine! would not a fine pump 
done well, for 4 now ? and 

by dren Drols by any” wy young malig 
, my witty maſtery 

_ 1 for a 

"this 


ourt? W 

wil this! I am an a If 
kept the in maſter Tarleton's time“, I 
ſtars. an” man had liv'd to have 
Bartholomew Fair, you ſhould ha“ ſcen him 


hat 
not hear 


. And then a 
pon 'em, and taken 

em away, with miſtaking words, as the faſhion is in 
the ſtage · practice. | 
[To him] Bo:kbolder and Scrivener. 


Book. How now? what rare diſcourſe are you fa'n 
upon ? ha ? ha” you found any familiars here, that you 
we fo free? what's the buſineſs ? | 

Stage. Nothing, but the underſtanding gentlemen 
the ground here aſk'd my judgment*. 


Aud yet I hepe the flage in maſter Tat Tro time, He was a cele- 
brated comedian in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, and excelled in 
the performance of droll and humorous characters. 

VEN ns WATCH e floln in ujon em, — 
mauway, with WIST Nn WORDS,ar the faſhion is in the flage-pr. ice 
This is certainly a ſneer on — : the —_— 14 4.ʃ5 
about Nothing, break in upon Boracchio and Conrade, as they are 
alking together, and hurry them away to the conſtable, where the 
1 of the ſcene,and of the proceedings —— owing 
o the 1 of the watch and he officers, w petuall 
blunder in their lang * F 

Ile underſtanding gentlemen of the GrouND here.) i. e the Pit. 
© Shakeſpear, 

To ſplit the ears of the groundlings.” Hamlet. 
The word generally afed by way of coutempt. 
S 4 | Book. 
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Book, Your judgment, raſcal ? for what ? 


in theſe ſpeftacles, when fuch 4 youth as you 
to a judgment. And yet he + ” the mot 
matter, i” faith : for the author it | 
meridian, ant the feale of the 


but by way of anew one, I am ſent our 
to you here, with a ſcrivener, and certain articles drawn 
out in haſte between our author and you 5 which if 
you pleaſe to hear, and as they 
approve of ; the play will follow preſently. Read, 
ſcribe, gi” me the © unterpane. 

Scriv. Articles of agreement, indented, between the 
ſpectators or Hearers, at the Hope on the Bankſide in 
county of Surry, on the one party ; and the author 
of BartbolomewFair, in the ſaid place and county, on the 
other party: the one and thirtieth day of October 1614, 
and in the twelfth year of the reign of our ſovereign 
lord, Jamts, by the grace of God, king of England. 
France, and Ireland, defender of the faith; and di 
Scotland the ſeven and fortieth. 

Imprimis, It is covenanted and agreed, by and be- 
tween the parties aboveſaid, and the faid ſpectators and 
hearers, as well the curious and envious, as the favour- 
ing and judicious, as alſo the grounded judgments and 


_ underſtandings, do for themſelves ſeverally covenant 
and agree to remain in the places their money or friend 


have put them in, with patience, for the ſpace of two 
hours and an halt, and ſome hat more. In which time 
the author promiſeth to preſent them by us, with a ne 
ſufficient play, called Fartholomew Fair, merry, and 
as full of noiſe, as ſport : made to delight all, and to 
offend none; provided they have either the wit or the 
honeſty to think well of themſclves. 

t 


rogue, it's come to a fine degree 


appear reaſonable, to | 


MS EI L SELE! 
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t is further agreed, chat every prefor here have his 
of their free-will of cenfare, to !. ke of diflike at their 
* r the author having now departed with his 

| be lawful for any ran to judge his Hu- 

Due, his twelve pen worth, ſo to his cighteen 

two eng., half 4 crown, to the value of his 

place ; provided always his place get not above his wit. 

And if he pay for half a dozen, he may cenſure for all 

them too, fo that he will undertake that they ſhall be 

lent. He hail put in for cenfures here, as they do 

for lots at the lottery : marry, if he drop but ſit pence 

* the door, and will centure a crowns-worth, it is 
thought there is no conferences or juſtice in that 

fr is aifo agreed. tht every man here exerciſe his 
own judgrrent, and not cenfure by contagion, of upon 
wut, rom mother's voice, or face, thut fits by him, 
be he never fo firft in the commiſſion of wit; as alto, 
that he be nt ard ferried in his centurs, that what he 
approves or not approves to day, he will Go the 
ume to morrow ; and it to morrow, the next day, 
and fo the next week (if need be: and not to be 
brought abour by any that fits on — bench with 
um, though they indite and arraian plays daily. He 
that will ſwear, J-ronimo, or Ai,, are the beſt 
plays yer, ſhall pats unexcepred at here, as a man 
whoſe judgment thews it is conftant, and hath ſtood 


ſtil! cheſe five and twenty or thirty years. Though it 


be an ignorance, it 1$ a virtuous and ai ignorance ; 


and next to truth, a confirm'd error docs well; fuch a 


one the author knows where to Fad him. 

It is further covenanted, concluded, and agreed, 
That how great ſocver the expe tation be, no perſon 
here is to expect more than he knows, or better ware 
than a Fair will afford: neither to look back to the 
ſword and buckler age of Smithficid, but content himſelf 
with the preſent. Iaſtcad of a little Dar Y, tO take 
toll o“ the bands, the author doth pronmife a ſtrutting 

horſe- 
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horſe-courſer, with a leer drunkard, two of three 0 
attend him, in 1 — 

And then for Kind- 
pig-woman with her t 
a confort of roarery 
peace medit 
civil cutpu 


ſter i” the fair, who can help it, he 
'? he is loth to make nature afraid in his 
like thoſe that beget tales, tempeſts, and ſuch like 
drolleries, to mix his head with other mens heels ; let 
the concupiſcence of jigs and dances reign as ſtrong as 
it will a ſt you: yet if the puppets will pleaſe any 
body, they ſhall be entreated to come in. , 


, nor a neſt of 


If there be meer a vt vant ener i the fair, who can bely 
it, he b, wr anner Or avriques ?) Our amthor, and who can 
help it, is till venting his ſncers at Shakefpear. The /ervar- 
monſter is the character of Caliban in the Tempeſt; the net of an 
tiques is the clowns who dance in the Winter's Talc; and. lei be 
ſhould be thought not to ſpeak plainly enough. he exprefsly men- 
tions thoſe plays in the next ſentence. I am afraid the reader will 
think but il] either of Jonſon's judgment, or his candour, when he 
thus ridicules what has been generally admired by men of real tate: 
but I believe the incer was deſigned not fo much to ridicule Shake- 

ar for his invention, as the paſhon of the mob for ſpectacles of 

is kind. We are to imagine, and I ſuppoſe with truth, that the 

gallery - ſpectators in our poet's time, as well as in our own, were 

more delighted with the dreſs and gr appearance of Caliban, 

than with the poetry of his ſentiments and propriety of his language. 

So the clowns in the Winter'; Tale are introduced in the habit of 

Satyrs, with long tails, cloven feet, and ſhaggy coats of hair: an 

apparatus, not ill-deſigned, to ſet on a quantity of barren ſpeQator: 
to laugh. Thus the poet, 

„They have made themſelves all men of hair.” 
; Winter's Tale, act 4. ic. 7 
undoubtedly defizning their dreſs ; and not, as Mr. 


An 


Mr 
Warburton explains it, that they are nimble, and as if they 
plains leap g 
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In conſideration of which, it is finally agreed, 

aforeſaid hearers and ſpectators, Ther e 
is themſelves conceal, nor ſuffer by them to be con- 
any ſtate-decipherer, or politick picklock of 
ſo ridiculous, as to 


ſcene, 
was 
hy by 


ptrates | 19 meant 'by juſtice, what y 
the) pig woman, what concealed ſtateſman by the ſeller 
of mouſe · traps, and fo of the reſt. But that ſuch per- 
ſon or perſons, ſo found, be left diſcovered to the mer- 
cy of the author, as a forfeiture to the ſtage, and your 
laughter aforeſaid. As alſo ſuch as ſhall deſperate- 
ly, or ambitiouſly, play the fool by his place aforeſaid, 
to challenge the author of ſcurrility, becauſe the lan- 
quage ſomewhere ſavours of Smithfield, the booth, and 
the pig broth, or of $, becauſe a mad-man 
cries, God quit you, or bleſs you. In witneſs whereof, 
1 you have prepoſterouſly put to your ſeals already 
'which is your money) you will now add the other | 
of ſuffrage, your hands. The play ſhall preſently 
begin. And though the Fair be not kept in the ſame 
would have it; yet 


gion, that ſome here, 
Mak, that therein the author hath obſerv'd a ſpecial 
kecorum, the place being as dirty as Smithfield, and 
s ſtinking every whit. 

Howſoever, he prays you to believe, his ware is ſtill 
the ſame, elſe you will make him juſtly ſuſpect that he 
that is ſo loth to look on a * or an hobby - horſe 
dere, would be glad to take up a commodity i 
« any laughter or loſs in ey 
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ACT I. SCENE 1, 
Little-wit. (To bim) Win. 


LitrtrLE-wir. 


Pretty conceit, and worth the finding! 1 ha' 


A ſuch luck to ſpin out theſe fine things ſt u, and 
like a filk-worm, out of my felf. Here's maſ[- 


ter Bartholomew Cokes, of Harrow © th' Hi'l, i” th' 
county of Middleſex, eſquite, takes forth |: licence 
w marry miſtreſs Grace Wellborn, of thc ſaid place 
md county: and when does he take ic forth? to-day ! 
Jer four and twentieth of Auguit! Bartholomew-day ! 

lartholomew upon Bartholomew ! there's the device 
mo would have mark'd ſuch a leap-frog chance now? 
A very leſs than Ames-ace, on two dice! Well, go 
iy ways, John Little-wir, proctor John Little-wit : 
me O the pretty wits o. Pauls, the Little · wit of L on- 
wn, (fo thou art call'd) and ſomething beſide. When 
{quirk or a quiblin does ſcape thee, and thou doſt not 
wich and apprehend it, and bring it afore the con- 
able of conceit : (there now, I ſpeak quib too) let 
m carry thee out o' the arch-deacon's court into his 


kitchen, 


55 
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— 
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wit fall, and pay two 
ir canary than other men. 
a juſtice of wit out of W 

= 


gr me the man can ſtart 
fix ſhillings beer, and give the law to all the poers 


— i” town, ſe they are the players gol 
'Slid, other men wives as fine as the play- 
ers, and as well dreſt. Come hither, Win. 


SCENE II. 
Win-wife, Little-wit, Win. 


Win-w. Why, how now, maſter Little-wit ! me 

furing of lips? or molding of kiffes ? which is it? 

Lit. Troth, I am a little taken with my Win's die 

ſing here! does't not fine, maſter Win-wife ? how d 

you apprehend, fir ? ſhe would not ha' worn may 
c 
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rar Moor- 


or the e in a ſurnmer- 
with a lace to boot, as this Dear Win, 
r Win-wife kiſs you. He comes 4 wooing to 
= mother, Win, and mey be our facher pertiaps, 
There's no harm in him, Win. 


Win. 
Win-w. None 7 the earth, maſter Little- wit. 


Litt. 1 envy no man my delicates, fir, 


Win-w. Alas, you ha“ the garden where they grow 


well as he ! velvet head 
Win-w. But my caſte, maſter Little - wit, tends to 


nother. 

Litt. II we know you are a ſuitor, fir; Win, and 
| both with you well: by this licence here would you 
had her, that your cwo names were as faſt in it as here 
re a couple. in would fain have a fine young father 
[ aw, with a father: that her mother might hood it, 
_ ir, W iniſtreſs Overdo. But you do not 
ht code, maſter Win-wiſe. 

- =_ \ No? maſter !_irti<-wit, why? 
I'M Lit. You are not nad + ough 
Win-w. How? is mati right _ 
Lit. I fay nothing, but | wink upon Win. You have 
friend (one maſter Quarlous) comes — ſometimes. 
Win-w, Why ? he makes no love to her, does he? 
1 a tokenworth that ever I ſaw, I aſſure 
| 1 
Hu- w. What ? 
Lt. 5 o* the two. You do 


* apprehend me, 
Win. 


| 
1 

x 

4 

of 
of 
0 
N. 
of 
nd 
ol 


fl! A wife here with a ſtraw breath, 7 
E. apricot-cheeks, and a oft ve velvet head, like 3 
Nelicott on. 

Litt. Good, faith now dulneſs me, that 1 


kd not that belure him, that I ſhould not light on't as 


hut of a latter kind : the ſober matron, your wife's. 
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Win. You have a hot coal i your mouth now, you 
cannot hold. 

Lit. Let me out with it, dear Win. 

Win. en tell him my felf. 

Lit, Do, and take all the thanks, and much 8500 dy 
thy 1 Win. 

mother has had her nativity-water ca 
lately by the cunning-men in Cow-lane, and they hy 
told her ber fortune, and do enfure her, ſhe (hall never 
have happy hour, unleſs ſhe marry within this ſen'night 
and when it is, it muſt be a mad-man, they ſay. 

Lit. I. but it muſt be a gentleman mad-man, 

Win. Yes, ſo the tother man of Moor-fields ſays. 

Win-w. But do's ſhe believe em? 

Lit Yes, and has been at Bedlam twice ſince every 
day, to inquire if any gentleman be there, or to come 
there mad 

Win-:v. _ this is a — a mere picce of] 

ice upon her by theſe im 

Lit. | tell - y gy oy 1, that they mean 
ſome young madcap- dome, (ihe or the devil can equi-} 
vocate as well as a ſhop-keeper) and therefore would | 
adviſe you to be a little madder than maſter * 
hereafter. 5 

Win-w. Where is ſhe? ſtirring yet? 

Lit. Stirring! yes, and ſtudying an old elder come 
from Banbury, a ſuitor that puts in here at meal-ride, 
to praiſe the painful brethren, or pray that the ſweet 
ſingers may be reſtor'd ; fays a grace as long as his 
breath laſts him ! ſome time the ſpirit is ſo ſtrong with 
him, it gets quite out of him, and then my mother, of 
Win, are fain to fetch it again with Malmſey, or Aqua 
Cceleſtis. 

Win. Yes, indeed, we have ſuch a tedious life with 1 
him for his diet, and his clothes too, he breaks his but “. 
tons, and cracks feams at every ſaying he ſobs * I A 

OT i 


=” 2X” = 
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Lit. He cannot abide my vocation, he ſays. 
Win. No, may 4 proctor was a claw 

of the beaſt, and that ſhe had little leſs than committed 

domination in marrying me ſo as ſhe has done. 

Lit. Every line (he ſays) that u proftor writes, when 

it comes to be read in the biſhop's court, is a long black 

hair, kemb'd out of the tail of Antichriſt. 
Win-w. When came this profelyte ? 
Job. Some three days fince. . 


SCENE m. 
 Quarions, Little-wit, Win, Win-wife. 


Dar. O fir, ha” you ta'en foil here? It's well a man 
may reach you after three hours running yet ! what an 
unmerciful companion art thou, to quit thy lodgi 
u ſuch ungentlemanly hours? none but a ſcatter” 
covey of fidlers, or one of theſe rag-rakers in dung- 
hills, or forme marrow-bone man at moſt, would have 
been up when thou wert gone abroad, by all deſcrip- 
tion. I pray thee what aileſt thou, thou canſt not 
ray - _ thou thorns i” thy eye-lids, or thiſtles i 

iu. I cannot tell: it ſeems you had neither i” 
your feet, that took this pain to find me. 

Quar. No, an' I had, all * the lime-hounds o' the 
tity ſhould have drawn after you by the ſcent rather. 
Mr. John Little-wit! God fave you, fir. "Twas a hot 
ige with ſome of us, laſt night, John: ſhall we pluck 

W + hair o' the ſame wolf to-day, proctor John? 


* All the tut nous of the city ould have drawn after you by 
] Lime-bounds are ſo called trom their being led in a leaſh, 
r cam, before they are ſet upon the game, and ſometimes they are 
tiled Hamers: this is mentioned in order to ſet right a paſſage in 
t Lear, which appears to be corrupted ; CE > 

* Maſtiff,. grey hound, mungril grim, 

Hound or ſpaniel, brache, or ym.” 

lan find no ſpecies of dogs with that denomination, ſo that I ap- 

pretend the Il word ſhould be h, an abbreviation of Humer 
* 


Vor. III. Lit. 
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down lat whe "4 
Not I, : der diſc 
or do, at thoſe times I forfeit 2 — 
L. No, not c ng Win? look you, there 
88 1 you ſhe be : hk 
, you forgot 
"a this head, Fil beware how I keep you } 
, when 1 am drunk, an“ you have 

! that's certain, 


Quar. Why ? we were all a little ſtain'd laſt night, 
inkled with a cup or two, and | with proctot 
ohn here, to come and do ſomewhat with Win /1 
now not what twas) to-day ; and he me in mind 
on't now ; he fays he was coming to fetch me: before 
truth, if you have that fearful quality, John, to te- 
member when you are ſober, John, what you promiſe 
drunk, John; 1 ſhall take heed of you, John. For 
this once | am content to wink at you; where's your | 
wife? come hither, Win. Lie kiffeth her. 
Win. Why, John! do you fee this, John ? look you! 
hel me, John. 
t. O Win, fie, what do you mean, Win? be 
womanly, Win; make an out-cry to your mother, 
Win? maſler Quarlous is an honeſt gentleman, and 
our worſhipful friend, Win: and he is maſter 
Win-wife's friend too: and maſter Win-wife comes 1 
ſuitor to your mother, Win; as I told you before, Win, 
and may perhaps be our father, Win: they'll do youll 
no harm, Win: they are both our worſhiptul goc 
friends. Maſter Quarlous! you muſt know maſterh. : 
Quarlous, Win; you mult not quarrel with malt 
Quarlous, Win. | 
Quar. No, we'll kiſs again, and fall in. 
Lit. Yes, do, good Win, 
Win. Þ faith you are a fool, John. 
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Lit. A fool John, the calls me do you mark thats 
pretty Little wit of velvet ! a fool- John, 

an apple- John, if you uſe this. 
bear, for my reſpect, ſomewhat. 


ar, Hoy-day ! how reſpeftive you are become o 
4224 I fear this family will turn you reformed 
— bility Þ bs daughter | 15 - P 

ſibility to your in- law, m 
- hereafter, when ſhe courts it to Tomem 
i eat cream. Well, I will forbear, fir; but i“ faith, 
would thou wouldſt leave thy exerciſe of widow-hunt- 
ing once | this drawing after an old reverend ſmock by 
the ſplay foot : there cannot be an ancient tripe or 
milibub i” the town, but thou art ſtraight noſing it, 
nd tis a fine occupation thou'lt confine thy felt to, 
when thou haſt got one; ſcrubbing a piece of buff, as 
thou hadſt the perpetuity of pannyer-ally to ſtink 
nz or perhaps worſe, currying a carkaſs that thou 
ſt bound thy ſelf to alive. "Fu be ſworn, ſome of 
them (that thou art, or haſt been a ſuitor to) are ſo 
Wd, as no chaſte or married pleaſure can ever become 
em; the honeſt inſtrument of procreation has (forty 
jars ſince) left to belong to em; thou muſt viſit em 
n thou wouldſt do a tomb, with a torch, or three 
ndfuls of link, flaming hot, and ſo thou may'ſt hap 
b make 'em feel thee, and after come to inherit ac- 
wrding to thy inches. A ſweet courſe for a man to 
rlte the brand of life for, to be ſtill raking himſelf a 
tune in an old woman's embers ; we ſhall ha“ thee, 
er thou haſt been but a month married to one of 
em, look like the quartan ague and the black jaundiſe 
tet in a face, and walk as it thou hadſt borrow'd legs 
W 2 ſpinner, and voice of a cricket. I would endure 
d hear fifteen ſermons a week for her, and ſuch coarſe 
id loud ones, as ſome of em mult be; I would c'en 
Aud after come to inherit according to thy ix. 
Nance via proceſſus, weitules weojica beate, | 
Parte qui/que ſuas, ad menſiram inguinis herer, Juv. Sat. 1. 
2 | deſire 


LK 


-N. 
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defire of fare, I might dwell in a drum, and take { 
my ſuſtenance with an old broken tobacro-pipe and + | 
Neur. Doft thou ever think to bring thine ears «r 


ſtomach to the patience of a dry grace, as long as thy 
table-cloth ? and dron'd out thy ſon here (that 
might be thy father) till all the meat & thy board has 


— — 4X * or to brook the 
iſe made in a queſtion of pre de ſt imat ion, by the 
labourers and painful eaters afſembled L 4 
to em by the matron your ſpouſe ; who moderates ? 
with a cup of wine, ever and anon, and a ſentence out 
of Knoxe between? or the ſpitting before and 
after a ſober drawn exhortation of ſix hours, whoſe 
better part was the hum-ha-hum ? or to hear pray 
groan'd out over thy iron cheſts, as if they were 
charms to break 'em? And all this for the hope of two 
apoſtle-ſpoons*, to ſuffer! and a cup to eat a cawdle 
in! for that will be thy legacy. She'll ha“ convey'd 
her ſtate ſafe enough from thee, an' ſhe be a right 
Win-w. Alas, I am quite off that ſcent now. 
Quar. How fo? 
Vun. Put off by a brother of Banbury, one that, 
they ſay, is come here, and governs all already. | 
. What do you call him? I knew divers of MI, 
Banburians when I was in Oxford. W... 
Win-w. Maſter Little-wit can tell us. 
Lit. Sir! good Win go in, and if maſter Bartho- 
lomew Cokes his man come for the licence, (the liteW, 5. 
old fellow) let him ſpeak with me; what ſay youth 
gentlemen ? 


* And all thi: for the bape of tree xvostLE-Sycons.] They were 

a round bowl, with a little head at the end, and twelve in 2 fet 

from whence they had the name of ple 1. There wi 

anciently a certain unguent or electuary, which from the number cf 
its ingredients was called aſeſlolarum. | 7 

1 27 


1 "a, 
Win-w. What call you the reverend elder you t 


me of ? your man ? 
1 Kabbi Buſy, fir he is more than an elder, he 


is 4 prophet, fir 

war. O, | know him a baker, is he not ? 
Lit, He was a baker, fir, but he does dream now, 
nd fee viſions ; he has 1 over his trade. | 
Quay. I remember that too; out of a he 
wok, that (in fpic'd ccatidence) thoſe cakes he made, 
vere ſerv'd to Bridales, May-poles, Morriſſes, and 
ſuch profane 4 his chriſten · name is 
Leal- of- the · land. | 
Lit. Yes, fir, Zeal-of-the-land Buſy. 
Win-w. How ! what a name's there! 8 
Li. © they have all ſuch names, fir ; he was wit- - 
wh for Win here, (they will not be call'd Godfathers) 
ind nam'd her Win-the- ou thought her name 
ud been Winnifred, 44 755 nor? 

un w. I did indeed. 

Lit. He would ha* thought himſelf a ſtark repro- 
hate, if it had. 
er. I, for there was a blue-ſtarch woman o' the 

ume at the ſame time. A notable hypocritical ver- 
*, ¶ nin it is; I know him. One that ſtands upon his face, 
de than his faich, at all times: ever in ſeditious 
notion, and reproving for vain- glory; of a moſt lu- 
tick conſcience and 1 affects the violence 
« ſingularity in all he does: che has undone a 
* in Nevgate · market, that broke with him, truſt- 
u him with currans, as errant a zeal as he, that's by 
he way:) by his profeſſion he will ever be i“ the ſtate 
innocence though, and childhood; derides all anti- 
, defies an She learning than inſpiration ; and 
phat diſcretion ever years ſhould afford him, it is all 
ented in his origi 41 : ha' not to do with 
un, for he is a fellow of a moſt arrogant and invin- 
— I aſſure you. Who is this? 
S i SCENE 


4 


— ſhillings 


little wife ſtays! 
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do not miſtake him; he is 
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teeth, hold 


turd i 


A terrible teſty old fellow, and his name 
: do not I know 


your 
you ? your father 


, and fold gliſters, more than he 
turd 


comes) twill 


gave, 


fe's teeth too (here 
it, as fine as ſhe is, for 


ſpi 


Lit. O! be civil, maſter Num 


little wi 


and 


her 


fir. 
ps. 
have a humour not to 
compel me? you? 
Lit. Here is the box now. 


L Why, a 


her velvet cuſtard on her 


be civil; 


Waſ. Why, ſay 
ww then ? who 


— 


o' your box, once again: let 


wife ſtale in it, and ſhe will. Sir, 1 


you 


T 4 
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| you to underſtand, and theſe gentlemen too, if they 


af. Pardon me, fir, neither they nor you can 

prehend me yet. (You are an afs.) I have a yourg | 
maſter, he marring ; the 
whole | His fool- 
iſh ſchool run up and 
- down the and cake- 
| bread of hi he has 
learn'd Rattle 
Bladder, ratt walk } 
I 

wi 

meet but 


is tunes over at night in his ſleep 
full of bees! I am fain now, for this little time I am 
abſent, to leave him in charge with a gentlewoman: 
"ris true, the is a juſtice of 


his natural ſiſter: but 
there's 
do not know him; he is 


lemen, you 
another manner of piece than 

teen years old, yet he is taller than either of you 
by the head, God bleſs him. 
Quar. Well, methinks this is a fine fellow! 


ſcription, I ſhould think. 
Faith, much about one, it's croſs and pile, 
whether for a new farthing. 


Waf. I'll tell you, gentlemen —— 
Lit. Will't pleaſe you drink, maſter Waſpe. 


Waf. Why, I ha' not talk't fo long to be dry, fir 
you 


! he has a head 


his wife, and 2 
you think for ! but nine- | 


Win-w. He has made his maſter a finer by this de- 


 * — © 


K 
ge 
w; 
he 
fu 
go 
un 
the 
you 
he 
vit 
ma 
ha* 
ak 
1 
one 
h 
that 
O 
hand 


jou ſee no duſt or cobwebs. come out o my mouth!; 
do x4 Cy" x 


1 
Numps. | 

af. What an' 1 were ? fo I am ill, and yet I will 
too; meddle you with your match, your Win 
ſhe has as little wit as her huſband, it ſeerns : 
others to talk to. 7 
She's my match indeed, and as little wit as I, 
Waſ. We ha' been but a day and a half in town, 
gentlemen, tis true ; and ''the afternoon we 
walk'd London, to ſhew the city to the gentlewoman 
he ſhall marry, miſtreſs Grace ; but afore 
ſuch another half 
good gib-cat, through the great at home, as his 
uncle was ! Why, we could not meet that hea- 
then thing all the day, but Raid him: he would name 
you all the ſigns over, as he went, aloud : and where 
be ſpy d a or a monkey, there he was pirch'd, 

vith all the little long-coats about him, male and fe- 
2 WW male ; no getting him away! I thought he would 
run o the black boy in Bucklers-bury, that 
's MW aakes the ſcurvy, roguy tobacco there. | 
Lit. You ſay true, maſter Numps : there's ſuch a 


A one indeed. 
Waf. It's no matter whether there be or no, what's 
| | Suey. He will not allow of Joha's reading at any 


T > 


J 


: 


- 


that to you ? 


SCENE V. 


wife, Liiile-wit, Win. 
Cat. O Numps! are you here, Numps ? look where 


look 
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will endure 
day with him, I'll be drawn with a 


* 


lakes, Miſtreſs Over-do, Waſpe, Grace, Quarlous, Win- 


Yam, Numps! and miſtreſs Grace too! nay, do not 
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look angerly, Numps : ſiſter is here and all, 
e 0 

W. come with her? 
1237 _ 

Cet. We came all to ſeek you, — 8 

Waſ. To eek me ? why, did you al think 1 ws 
loft, or run away with your fourteen ſhillings worth 
of ſmall ware here ? or that I had chang'd it i” the 
fair for hobby-horſes ? 8 — ſeek me! 
DT ſhew diſcretion, 
do ſays) and't 


She- eſte, miſtreſs French- 
and turd your 


ee 


mater | affure you, your . den 
— be in abeyance, ſir, and be 
1 — ſo ſhould he too, if he did well; 


be expected you ſhould alſo govern your 


1 4ſ. Will ſo, forſooth ? good Lord ! how ſharp 

are, with being at Beth'lem yeſterday ! Whetſtone Y 

ern ge upon you has he ? 

Over. Nay, know not what belongs to your 
dignity, I do yet — mine. 

,. Very well then. 

Cok. Is this the licence, Numps ? for love's ſake let 

me ſee't; I never ſaw a licence. | 

— 100 ſo? why, you ſhall not ſee't 
Cok. An' love me, Num 
Waſf. Sir, Damen 4 do not love you theſe p 


== _== 
_ 


— 


ESS SOS Sas 


8 


8 


ſooleries ; ſet your heart at reſt, there's nothing int 
Col. 


but hard words; and what vould you ſeeꝰt for? 
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I would fee the length and the breadth c't. 
that's all 5; and 1 will fee't now, © I will, 

ou ſha” not ſee it here. 
Then I'll ſee't at home, and I! look upon the 


Why, do ſo; a man muſt give way 
trifles, genclemen. Theſe are errors, diſeaſes 
z which he will mend when he comes to judg- 
knowledge of matters. I pray you conceive 
and I thank you. And I pray you pardon him, 
| thank y n. 


guar. Well, 4 dry-nurſe, 1 ſay ſtill, is a delicate 


Win. And I am, for the coffet his charge ! did you 
wer ſee a fellow's face more accuſe him for an aſs ? 


Win-w. "Tis true. 
Var. She ſeems to be diſcreet, and as ſober as ſhe 
$s handſome. | 
Win-w. I, and if you mark her, what a reſtrain'd 
korn ſhe caſts upon all his behaviour and ſpeeches? 
Cok. Well, Numps, I am now for another piece of 
$ more, the Fair, Numps, and then 
Waſ. Bleſs me ! deliver me, help, hold me ! the Fair. 
Cot. Nay, never fidge up and down, Numps, 


and 
it ſelf. I am reſolute Bartholomew in this; I'll 
no ſuit on't to you; twas all the end of my 


wrney indeed, to ſhew mrs. Grace my Fair. I cal't 

Y Fair, becauſe of Bartholomew: you know my name 

Bartholomew, and Bartholomew Fair. 

Lit. That was mine afore, gentlemen : this morn- 
I had that i“ faith upon his licence, believe me, 

he comes after me. | 

Lr. Come, John, this ambitious wit of yours 

iam afraid) will do you no good iꝰ the end. 2 
, ; . 


. Would the Fair: and all the drums and rattles 
in't, were i' your belly for me: they are already i your | 
brain : he had the means to travel your 
now, ſhould meet finer fights than any are i' the Fair, . 
and make a finer voyage on't; to ſee it all hung with 
cockle-ſhells, N wheat · ſtraws, and here and 
there a chicken's feather, and a cob- web. 

 Qnar. Good faith, he looks, methinks, an' you 
mark him, like one that were made to catch flies, with 
his fir Cranion-legs. 
Win-w. And his Numps, to flap 
Waſ. God be w* you, fir, there's 
and much good do't you. 

Cok. Why, your friend, and Bartholomew; an' you 
be ſo contumacious. | 
Quar. What mean you, Numps ? 


Waſ. Til not be guilty, I. gentlemen. 


'em away. 3 
your bee in a box, Na. 


Ov. 
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Over. You will not let him go, brother, and loſe 


um 

Cok, Who can hold that will away ? I had rather 
we him than the Fair, I wuſe. 
Waſ. You do not know the inconvenience, gentle- 
wen, you perſuade to, nor what trouble I have with 
him in thefe homovrs. If he go to the Fair, he will 
buy of every thing to 2 baby there ; and houſhold-ſtuff 
for that too. If a leg or an arm on him did not ow 
on, he would loſe it i” the Pray heav'n I bring 
um off with one ſtone and then he is ſuch a ravener 
ther fruit! you will not believe what a coil I had Cother 
hy to compound a buſineſs between a katern-pear 
roman, and him, about ſnatching ! tis intolerable, 
. O! but you muſt not leave him now to 
theſe hazards, Numps. 

Waſ. Nay, he knows too well I will not leave him, 
Mud that makes him preſume : well, fir, will you go 

ww ? if you have ſuch an itch i” your feet, to foot it 

es Yo the Fair, why do you ſtop, am I your tarrie?s ? go, 
ur en you go ? fir, why do you not go ? 
SW Ck. O Numps ! have I brought you about? come 
Wiſtreſs Grace, and ſiſter, I am relolute Bat, i7 faith, 
_— 
Gra. Truly, I have no ſuch fancy to the Fair, nor 
mbition to ſee it; there's none goes thither of any 
wality or faſhion. 
ct. O Lord, fir! you ſhall pardon me, miſtreſs 
race, we are enow of ourſelves to make it a fan 
non; and for qualities, let Numps alone, he'll find 
lities. | 
ar. What a rogue in apprehenſion is this! to un- 
ſand her language no better. 
Win-w. I, and offer to marry her. Well, I will 
ave the chace of my widow for to-day, and directly 
to 


lac'd. 
TDi. You true, you have been bred 7 the fin 
ly, and brought up tot. Our mother is a molt eled 
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to the Fair, Theſe flies cannot, this hot feaſon, buy | 


engender us excellent creeping 
NN 


Lit. Win, ſee tis in faſhion to go to the Fair, 
Win; we 222 Win. | 
- AF of mine 
_—y ſay nothing that rit for motion 
you muſt ſee, Win. 

Win. 1 would I might, John ; but my mother will 


never conſent to fuch a prophane motion, ſhe will 
call ic. 


wh | gh —— a dainty one: (now 
— Wu come, come 

97 t bs — 21 it, Win, Ti" 
1 tis a fine one. Win, long to eat of a pig, 
ſweet Win, i” the Fair; do you ſee, i“ the heart c 
the Fair, not at Pye-corner. Your mother will do 
a thing, Win, to fatisfy your longing, you know; 
y thee tly ; and be fick of the ſudden, 
good Win. Fil go in and tell her; _— 
mean time, and play the hypocrite, ſweet 

Win. No, I'll not make me unready for it. I can 
be hypocrite enough, though 1 were never fo (trait- 


hypocrite, — has maintain'd us all this ſeven 
with it, like gentlefolks. 

Win. I, let her alone, John, ſhe is not a wiſe wi'fu 
widow for nothing; nor a ſanctiſied ſiſter for a long 
And let me alone too, I ha' ſome what o the mother ff 
me, you ſhall ſee; tetch her, fetch her; ah, ah. 


SCENSE 
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SCENE V. 
Pure craft, Win, Lili uit, Buſy, Solomon. 


Pure. Now, the blaze of the beauteous __ 
light away this evil from our houſe how now, 
* fight, child ; how do you ? ſweet child, ſpeak to 


re 
Win. Yes, forſooth. 
Pure. Look up, ſweet Win- the-fight, and ſuffer not 
be enemy to enter you at this door, remember that 
| i Cres Res Roan WAR (he gacett 3 what pol- 
| one was it, that nam'd firſt the 23 
en. child ? 

Win. Uh, 5 
Li. Not I, & 


_ mother ; ſhe long'd 
* tree hours een de wo ae me Know it 4 who 
wit, Win 


— A 57 hane black thin with a beard, John. 
reſiſt it, Win-the-tight, it is the tempter, 


es ed tempter, you may know it by the fleſhly 
1 of pig; be ſtrong againſt it, and its foul temp- 
s, in theſe aſſaults, whereby it broacheth fleſh 
\ pap as it were on the weaker fide, and pray 

pinſt its carnal provocations; good child, ſweet child, 


. 
Lit. Good mother, I pray you, that ſhe may eat 
ne pig, and her belly full roo; and do not you caſt 
your own child, and perhaps one of mine, with 
ur tale of the tempter : how do you do, Win? are 


u not fick ? 

Win. Yes, a deal, John, (uh, uh.) | 
Pure. What Gall | we I call our zealous brother 
y hither, for his faithful fortification in this ch irge 
the adverſary child, my dear child, you ſhail eat 


de comforted, my ſweet child. 
1 Nin. 


— 
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Win, I, but i* the Fair, mother. 

Pure. I mean i the Fair, if it can be any way mads 
or found lawful. Where is our brother Buſy ? will hs 
Lit, Preſemtly, mother, as ſoon as he has cleans 
his beard. I found him faſt by the teeth, i* the cold 
turkey- pie i” the cupboard, with a white loaf © 
his left hand, and a glaſs of Malmſey on his right, 
Pure. Slander not the brethren, wicked one. 

Lit. Here he is now, ifhed mother. 

Pave. O brother Buly | your help here, to edi 
and raiſe us up in a ſcruple; my daughter Win, the. 
fight is viſited with a natural diſeaſe of women, calbd 
A longing to eat pig. 

Lit. I fir, a Bartholomew pig; and in the Fair. 

Pure. And I would be ſatisfied trom you, religiouſly. 
wiſe, whether a widow of the ſanctiſied aſſembly, 
a widow's daughter, may commit the act without di. 
fence to the weaker ſiſters. 

Bufſ. Verily, for the diſeaſe of longing, it is a diſeaſe, 
a carnal diſeaſe, or appetite, incident to women: and 
as it is carnal, and incident, it is natural, very natu- 
ral: now pig, it is a meat, and a meat that is nou- 
riſhing and may be longed for, and ſo conſequently 
eaten; it may be eaten; very exceeding well caten: 
but in the Fair, and as a Bartholomew pig, it cannct 
be eaten; for the very calling it a Bartholomew pig, 
and to eat it ſo, is a ſpice of idolatry, and yu 
make the Fair no better than one of the high-places 
This, I take it, is the ſtate of the queſtion: a high 

lace. 

Lit. I. but in ſtate of neceſſity, place ſhould give 
place, mr. Buſy. (I have a conccit lett yet.) 

Pure. Good brother, Zeal-of-the-land, think © 
make it as lawſul as you can. 

Lit. Yes, fir, and as ſoon as you can; for it muk 
be, fir : you ſee the danger my little wife is in, ro 
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purer. Truly, 1 do love my child dearly, and 1 
would not have her miſcarry, or hazard her firſt-fruits, 
if it might be otherwiſe. 

Buſ. Surely, it may be otherwiſe, but it is ſubject 
to conſtruction, ſubjet, and hath a face of offence 
with the weak, 4 great face, a foul face z but that face 
may have a veil put over it, and be ſhadowed as it 
wert; it be eaten, and in the Fair, I take its in 
4 booth, the tents of the wicked: the place is not 
much, not much, we may be religious in the 
midſt of the prophane, ſo it be caten with a reformed 
mouth, with ſobriety, and humbleneſs ; not gorg'd 
in with gluttony or greedineſs, there's the fear: for, 
ſhould ſhe go there, as taking pride in the place, or 
delight in the unclean dreſſing, to feed the vanity of the 
eye, or luſt of the palate, it were not well, it were not 
fit, it were abominable, and not good. 

Lit. Nay, I knew that afore, and told her on't; 
but courage, Win, we'll be humble enough, we'll (ek 
out the homelieſt booth i' the Fair, that's certain; ra- 
ther than fail, we'll eat it o' the ground: 

Purec. I. and Il go with you my felf, Win-the- 
igt, and my brother Zeal-ot-the- bend ſhall th with 
us too, for our better conſolation. 

Win, Uh, uh. 

Jeb. I. and Salomon too, Win, (the more the mer- 
ner.) Win, we'll leave Rabby Buſy in a booth. Sa- 
”W lomon, my cloke. 

Fal. 14 fir. 

ny Buſ. In the way of comfort to the weak, I will 

” MW dear. I will cat exceedingly, and pro heſy there 
may be a uſe made of it roo, now I think on't : 
dy the publick cating of ſwine's fleſh, to profeſs our 
| off fate and lothing of Judaiſm, whereof the brethren 
" Wand caxed. I will therefore eat, yea 1 will cat ex- 
| ceedingly, 

Lit. Good i' faith, I will eat heartily too, becauſe 
Vor III. U L will 
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I will be no Jew, I could never away with that (if. 
necked generation : and truly, | hope my little one 
will be like me, that cries for pig fo i” the mother 


— 
uf. Very likely, exceed 
ing likely. 


ACT WW SCENE L 


Tuftice Overdo. 


ELL, in juſtice name, and the king's, and 
for the commonwealth ! defy all the world, 
Adam Overdo, for a diſguiſe, and all ſtory ; for thou 
haſt fitted thy ſelf, I ſwear. Fain would I meet the 
Linceus now, that cagle's eye, that piercing Epidau- 
rian ſerpent (as my Quint. Horace calls im? that 
could diſcover a juſtice of peace (and lately of the 
Quorum) under this covering. They may have ſeen 
many a fool in the habit of a —_ but never till 
now, à juſtice in the habit of a fool. Thus muſt 
we do though, that wake for the publick gcod ; and 
thus hath the wiſe magiſtrate done in all ages. There 
is a doing of right out of wrong, if the way be found. 
Never ſhall I enough commend a worthy worſhipful 
man, ſometime a capital member of this city, for his 
high wiſdom in this point, who would take you now 
the habit of a porter, now of a carman, now of the 
dog-killer, in this month of Auguſt ; and in the 
winter; of a ſeller of tinder- boxes: and what would 
he do in all theſe ſhapes ? marry, go you into every 
alchouſe, and down into every cellar ; meaſure the 
length of puddings, take the gage of black pots and 
cans, I, and cuſtards, with a ſtick ; and their circum- 
ference with a thread; weigh the loaves of bread a 
138 
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his middle then would he ſend for em home ; 
pve the puddings to the „the bread to the hun- 
gy, the cuſtarils to his children ; break the pots, and 
born the cans himfelf ; he would not truſt his corrupt 
officers, he would do't himfelf, Would all men in 
uthority would follow this worthy precedent. For 
alas) as we are publick perſons, what do we know ? 
ny, what can we Know ? we hear with other mens 
ears, we fee with other mens eyes. A fooliſh con- 
ſtable or a ſleepy watchman, is all our information; 
he Nanders a gentleman by the virtue of his place, (as 
he calls it) and we, by the vice of ours, muſt believe 
him. As a while agone, they made me, yea me, to 
niftake an honeſt zealous purtuivant for a ſeminary ; 
and a proper young batchelor of muſick, for a bawd, 
This we are fubject to that live in high place, all our 
intelligence is idle, and moſt of our intelligencers 
knaves ; and by your leave, ourſelves thought little 
better, if not errant fools, for believing em. I, Adam 
Overdo, am reſolved therefore to ſpare ſpy-money 
hereafter, and make mine own diſcoveries. Many 
ne the yearly enormities of this Fair, in whoſe courts 
of Pic- rs * | have had the honour, during the 
three days ſometimes to fir as judge. But this is the 
ſpecial day for detection of thoſe foreſaid enormities. 
Here is my black book for the purpoſe ; this the 
cloud that hides me; under this covert I ſhall ſee and 
not be ſeen. On, Junius Brutus. And as I began, to 
Mend; in juſtice name, and the King's, and for the 
commonwealth. | 
as = x* ws * 
© Latherbead, Traſh, Juſbice, Uri'/a. Moon-calf, Night- 
ingale, Coſtermonger, Paſengers: 

Leatb. The Fair's peſtilence dead methinks ; people 
come not abroad to-day, whatever the matter is. Do 
u hear, fiſter T rafh, lady of the baſker ? ſit farther 


* bk whoſe tary of pix teten From the French Piadpondreve : It is 2 
dun held in fairs, to do iuftice to buyers and fellers, und for redr:ts of al! dj - 
men committed in them. 80 called, becanfe as fairs are mot uſually in 
<anmer, the ſuitexs arc cummunly country prople with duty fect 
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with your gingerbread pro there, and hinder no 
the — of my ſhop, or I ha” it proclaim'd the 
Fair, what ſtuff they are made on. 

Tra, Why, what Huff are they made on, brother 
Leatherhead? nothing but what's wholſome, laffiire you 


Leath. Yes, ſtale bread, rotten , muſt ' 
and dead honey, you know, — Fe 

Ja. I have | met with enormity fo ſoon ? 

Lab. | ſhall mar your market, old one 

Tra. Mar my market, thou too-proud pedler ? & 
thy worſt, I defic thee, I, and thy ſtable of hobby- 
horſes. I pay for my ground, as well thou doſt. and 
thou wrong'ſt me, for ail thou art parcel-poer, and an 
ingineer.* Ie find a friend ſhall right me, and make 
a ballad of thee, and thy cattle all over. Are you put 
up with the pride of your wares ? your Arte dine? 

Leath. Gotoo,old Jone, Il talk with you anon; and 
take you down too, atore juſtice Overdo, he is the mas 
muſt charm you, I'll ha“ you i' the Pie-poudres. 

Tra. Charm me? I'll meet thee face to face, afore 
his worſhip, when thou dar'ſt : and though I be a little 
crooked o' my body, Ill be found as upright in my 


For all thou art Paneer yort, and an TIxctxrrs.] This is s fear upon hip 
, who was repreſented in this charefiter. I is faid tow, that Jonſon wrote + free 
aire ogaint him, in which be filed him Sir Lantern Loatborbead 4 nnd that the 
ſatire was ſuppreſſed by the King's order, but is yet extant in manuſcript, This ws 
count requires ſome elucidation. It is certain that our author intended to ridicule the 
architect in the part of Learbrrbead ; and be wrote e 2 sette again bm, which 
he called An Expeftulation ith lige Jones. As theſe verſes were fupprefied, it 8 
the two tee were corfounded x and it was imagined that the mace Mm 
the hero of his ſatire, under the title of Sir Late, 2s he bed really brought hn 
with that name upon the foge : but the latte was not written till many years af 
this incident, on »ccount of + quarre! berween them in 2644, Howel bes s letter 
Jonſon on this fubjet, which mentions the offence the king had taken at the ſeventy 
which had expreſſed. It concludes with the folowng potfege + © If your fart 
6 will not let you retraRt, yet you ſh-l} do well to repre any more copies of the ſwim 
e for to deal plainly with you, you have loft forme ground at court by it: 284 | 
„ hear from a good hand, the king, who hath fo greet adgemnent in poetry un 
% other things elſe, is not well pleaſed therewith.” Hows r's Lovers, p. 13 
The F peel, which hath never before been printed, the reader will now 88 
ot the end of the Epigrams, in Vol. VI. 57 be ingenious Me. Vertye, the friend & 
every muſe, hath obliged me with a tranſcript of it from a copy bn his pellets. 1 
hath alſo given me leave to make it publick. Io cilling Lootere 2 parcelopet, 
may allude to the hare which laigo Jones had ia the mrentton of the fecnery 
ether decorations in the Maſques prefented at cut g of tos copy of sets written 
bun, and prefixed to Coriat's Cds, printed at Luaden in 1011, wn. 
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45 any woman in Smithfield, I, charm me ? 


don ſt 
WG 


—1 1 rattles, drums, halberts, horſes, babies 
beſt ? fiddles of the fineſt ? 


Enter Cofter monger. Us 

Cas. 1 pears, fine, very fine pears. 
Tra. 4; —7 gilt gi A 
Night. the Fair's a filling ! 
« , enen 

« The birds o'the booths here billing: 

« Yearly with old faint Barthle ! 

« The they are wading, 

« The punks and chapmen trading ; 

« Who'ld fee the Fair without his lading ?” 
Buy any ballads ; new ballads ? 
r/. Fie upon't : who would wear out their 
ad prime thus, Nr pigs, that had any cooler 
vocation ? hell's a kind of cold cellar to'r, a very fine 


vault o'my conſcience! what, Moon-calf. 
Moo. 


, miſtreſs. 
Night. How now Urs'la? in a heat, in a heat? 
Ur/. My chair, you falſe faucet ou; and my morn- 
I. Tm al fr uickly, a bottle of a'e, to quench me, 
fire and fat, Nightingale, I ſhall een 
melt away to the firſt woman, a rib again, I am 
raid. 1 do water the ground in knots, as I like 


—_= = * may follow me by the S. S. 
make. 

Night. Alas, good Urs, was Zekiel here this morning? 
Urſ. Zekiel ? what Zekiel ? 6 
Nizht. Zekiel Edgworth, the civil cut-purſe, you 
know him well enough; he that talks bawdy to you 
ll: I call him my ſecretary. 


Urſ He — to be here this morning, I remember. 


— —ñ—f— 


709 
am g 1111 is their terror, yet 


U 3 Night. 
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Night. When he comes, bid him ſtay : JN be back 
again ly. { Moon- calf brings in the chair, 
Beſt take your morning dew in your belly, 
come fir, ſet it here z did not I bid you 
Id get a chair let out o the ſides for me, that my 
hips _ ay ? you'll never think of any thing, ti 
your dame he rump-gall'd ; tis well, change ling 
cauſe it can . in a nn graſs. thighs, you care 
for no more. #4 you had been i” the 
— — aing your " breech with a candle's 
. end, and fet hire & the Fab. Fill, Store, fill, 

Juſt. This pig-woman do I know, and I will put 
her in, for my ſecond enormity : ſhe hath been before 
me, punk, pinnance, and bawd, any time theſe two 
and twenty years upon record i” the pie · poudres. 

Urſ. Fill again, = unlucky vermin. 

Moo. "Pray you be not angry, miſtreſs, I'll ha' it 
widen'd anon. 
_ No, no, I ſhall een dwindle away to't, Cer 

air be done, you think, now you ha” heated me: 
= poor vex'd thing 5 am, I feel my ſelf dropping al- 
ready as hoop as I can; two ſtone of fuet a day is my 
pro : | can but hold life and foul together, 
with this 12 s to you, Nightingale) and a whiff of 
tobacco at moſt. Where's my pipe now? not fill'd ? 
thou errant incubee. 

Night. Nay, Urs'la, thou'lt gall between the tongue 
and S teeth, with fretting, now. 

Ur/. How can hope that ever he'll diſcharge his 
place of truſt, tapſter, a man of reckoning under 
me, that remembers nothing I ſay to him? but look 
to't, firrah, you were beſt. Three pence a pipe full, 
I will ha' made, of all my whole half pound of tobacco, 
and a quarter of pound of colts- ſoot mixt with it too, 
to eech it out. I that have dealt fo long in the fire, 
will not be to ſeek in ſmoke, now. Then fix and 
t ven y ſhillings a barrel I will advance o' my — 


1 
Nightingale 
ſhou 


he. 
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fifty ſhillings a hundred of my bottle-ale ; 1 ha* 
you the ways how to raiſe it. Froth your cans 
the filling, at 


length 


rogue, and r 
0˙ „ _ then ſkink out the firſt 
er, rink with all companies, though 
to be drunk ; you'll miſ-reckon the better, — 
aſham'd on't. But your true trick, raſcal, 
to be ever buſic, and miſtake away the 
and cans, in haſte, before they be half drunk 

never hear any body call, (if they ſhould 
chance to mark you) al ou ha” brought freſh, and 
be able to forſwear em. Give me a drink of ale. 

ft. This is the very womb and bed of enormity ! 
groſs as herſelf ! this muſt all down for enormity, all, 
every whit on't. | [ One knocks, 

Ur/. Look who's there, firrah : five ſhillings a pig 
is my price, at leaſt; if it be a ſow pig, ſixpence 
more; if ſhe be a great-bellied wife, and long for't, 

lix perice more for that. | 
Ful. O tempora! O mores ! 1 would not ha' loſt my 

dilcovery of this one grievance, for my place, and 

worſhip o' the bench. How is the poor ſubject abus'd 
here *! Well, I will fall in with her, and with her 

Moon-calf, and win out wonders of enormity. By 

thy leave, goodly woman, and the fatneſs of the 

Fair, oily as the __ conſtable's lamp, and ſhining 

as his ſhooing-horn ! hath thy ale virtue, or thy beer 
| ſtrength, that the tongue of man may be tickled, and 
ö his palate pleas'd in the morning? let thy pretty ne- 
phew here go ſearch and fee. 

Ur/ſ. What new roarer is this? 

Moo. O Lord! do you not know him, miſtreſs ? 
s mad Arthur of Bradley, that makes the orations. 
Brave maſter, old Arthur of Bradley, how do you ? 
velcome to the Fair, when ſhall we hear you again, 
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| * How is the poor abuſed here.) Edit. 1716. Preceding ones more 
lay, as the text is here exhibited. 
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Ur, Why doſt thou not fetch him drink ? and offer 
Ist ale or beer, maſter Arthur? 


Juſt. Thy beſt, pretty Rrippling, thy beſt ; the 
ſame thy dove drinketh, and thou draweſt on holy- 


days. 
, Bring him a ſix-penny bottle of ale: ſay, 
a 4 ſel is - _ 


Jus. Bring both, child. Ale for Arthur, and beer 
for Bradley. Ale for thine aunt, boy. My diſguiſe 
takes to the very wiſh and reach of it. I ſhall by the 
benefit of this diſcover enough, and more : and 
yer get off with the reputation of what I would be: 
A certain middling thing, between a fool and a mad- 


SCENE I. 
lie them) Knockbum. 
Knoc. What! my little lean Urs'la! my ſhe - bear 


art thou alive yet, with thy litter of p'gs to grunt out 
another Bartholomew Fair ? ha ? 


done, to hear you groan out of a cart, up the heavy 
hill. | 

Knoc. Of Holborn, Urs'la, meanſt thou fo ? for 
what, for what, pretty Urs ? | 

Ur/. For cutting half penny purſes, or ſtealing little 
penny dogs out o' the Fair. * 


Urſ. Yes, and to amble a foot, when the Fair is 
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2 good words, Urs. 
1 Another ſpecial enormity. A cut purſe of the 
_ nds hacker? chatd 267 hls mars 
| You are one of thoſe horſe-leaches that gave 
1. was dead, in Turm- bull fireet, of 8 furfeic of 
dot le- ale and tripes ? 
Loc. No, twas better meat, Urs : cows udders, 
Wall | ſhall be h 
Urſ. Well, meet with your mumbling 
aouth one day. 
Loc. What ? thoul't Ta ker in robo pe 
bottle of ale, wilt thou ? nb > a by 
Urs? come, there's no malice in theſe fat f 
wer fear thee, an' I can ſcape thy lean Anne 
lere. Let's drink it out, Urs, 245 
r. 
the remnant for — ſpeak in thy faith —_— 
[ goodly F gen before ws here, » this vapours, 


knight of the Kni 

g” 4 What mean you by that, maſter Arthur? 

Juſt. I mean a child of the horn- thumd, a babe of 
woty, boy, a cut · purſe. 

Mes. O Lord, fir! far from it. This is maſter 
Dan. Knockhum Jordan: the ranger of Turn-bull. 
He is a horſe courſer, fir. 

Juft. Thy dainty dame, though, call'd him cut-purſe. 

Mes. Like enough, fir ; ſhe'll do forty ſuch things 
nn hour (an' 1 for her recreation, if 


he toy take her i the greaſie kerchict : it makes her 


Yu, you ſee; ſhe battens with ir. 


Jul. Here might I ha* been deceiv'd now, and ha' 
jut a fool's blot upon my ſelf, if I had not play d an 
iter game o diſcretion. ; 


[Ursla comes in again dropping. 
Knoc. Alas poor Urs, this is an ill ſeaſon for thee. 


Urſ. H elf, hackney-man. 
— nee. 
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= 9 Urs? vapours? motion breed 


{onde nos what yu 2 yn in 
hough 


I know what you'll take to a very d 
Ar and fight #1 
. x 28 fright me with 
your lyon-chap, fir, nor ode yr angry ? you 
are come, 4 pig's wi mouth 
and ſtay your ſtomach at all times. — 
Knoe. Thou art ſuch another mad merry Urs, ill! 
troth I do make conſcience of vexing thee, now ' the 
this hot weather, for fear of foundring thee 
i“ the body, and melting down a pillar of the Fair 
Pray thee take thy chair A4 92 
let's have a freſh bottle of a - 
and no vapours. Ill ha” this —＋ e tak 
2 thy 17 . wench : look, here's Felt 
z a fine boy of his inches, as any is i“ the 
2 has ſtill money in his purſe, and will pay all, with 


a kind heart, and good vapours. 


SCENE IV. 


[To them) Edgworth, Nightingale, Corn-cutter, Tinder- 
box-man, Paſſengers. 


Edg. That I will indeed, willingly, maſter Knock. 


hum; fetch ſome ale and tobacco. 
Leatb. What do lack, gentlemen ? maid, lee 

a fine hobby-horſe ＋ 

but a token a week his provender. 
Cor. Ha' you any corns i“ your feet and toes? 
Tin. Buy a mou e-trap, a mouſe-trap, or a tormen- 


tor for a flea. 
Tra. Buy ſome gingerbread. 


Nigbt. Ballads, ballads! fine new ballads: 


your young maſter coſt you | 


Hear 


RP” w—_ s ww ww - FT FX 


£ 
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Hear for your love, and buy for 
A delicate ballad of the ferret 
A 


315 


money. 
the WA 
vative again” the punques evil. 
Another of - green ſtarch, and the devil, 
A dozen of divine points, and the godly garters : 
The fairing of — counſel, of an ell and three 
What is't you buy | —_— 
The wind- mill blown down by the witch's fart! 
Or ſaint George, that O! did break the dragon's heart. 
E. Maſter Nightingale, come hither, leave your 
mart a litt le. 
Night. O my ſecretary! what ſays my ſec ? 
Juſt. Child o the bottles, what's he ? what's he? 
Moo. A civil young gentleman, maſter Arthur, that 
keeps company with the roarers, and diſburſes all ſtill. 
He has ever money in his purſe ; he pays for them, and 
they roar for him; one does good offices for another. 
They call him the ſecretary, but he ſerves no body. 
A great friend of the ballad-man's, they are never 
under. | 
Juſt. What pity *tis, ſo civil a young man ſhould 


© vat this debauch'd company? here's the bane of 


the youth of our time apparent. A proper penman, 
| ſee't in his countenance, he has a good clerk's look 
wth him, and | warrant him a quick hand. 

Moo. A very quick hand, fir. CE 

Edz. All the purſes, and purchaſe, I give you to 
ly by conveyance, bring hither to Urs'la's preſently. 


Here we will meet at night in her lodge, and ſhare. 
Lok you chuſe good places for your ſtanding i' the 


air, when you ſing, Nightingale. 
_ 2 whiſper, that Overdo hears it not. 
Urſ. I, near the fulleſt paſſages ; and ſhift em often. 
Ed. And i' your ſinging, you muſt uſe your hawks 


e nimbly, and fly the purſe to a mark till, where 
Ys worn, and o'which ſide; that you may gi” me the 


ſign 
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ge with your beck, or heag your head ther way 7 
the tune, | 


company begins 
OT . 


a kind vapour ; thou haſt money i thy purſe ſtill, and 

ſtore! how doſt thou come by it ? pray thee vapour 

thy friends ſome in a courteous va 
Eds. Half 1 have, maſter Dan. Knockhum, is al 

ways at your ſervice. 

Ju. Ha, ſweet nature! what goſhawk would prey 

upon ſuch a lamb ? 

Knoc. Let's ſee what tis, Zekiel; count it, come, 

fill him to pledge me. 


and the to- 

5 3 fire i” the vards, and acts & or 
Kane backs, Ur, a af 

wein! the beſt us 

N 

1 

pn 

eye. } 

here, no body talks to him. 3 char 

_ maſter Arthur ? by 
tay 

dein 

che 

ge att 

down at night, and fay with wy friend Ovid, — * 
opus exegi, quad nec Jovis ira, nec ig nit, &c. ter | 
Knoc. Here Zekiel, here's a health to Urs'la, and * 


E 
or 


SCENE 
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$SCENE V. 
(To them) Win-wife, Qyarlons. 


Win-w. We arc here before em, methinks. 
Quay. All the better, we ſhall ſee em come in now. 
Liath. What do you lack, gentlemen, what is't | 
ck ? a fine horſe ? a on? © bull ? « bear ? « dog, 

* 4 cat? an excellent \- > — or an 


altrument ? what is't | 
— towrta with 


var. 'Slid ! here's 
lis addle and all ! 

buy any comfortable bread, gentlemen? 
Aar. — a. picture, in 


Tra. Will you 


wor 
Fs. vans 0 gt ARG | to 
fink us chapmen for em] do we look as if we would 
wy gingerbread, or hobby-hories ? | 
= rar. Why, no better ware than they 


_ — 
Le nor better than come. And our very 
wing here makes us fit to be demanded, as well as 
hers. Would Cokes would come there were a true 
Yeftomer for em. | 
Kc. How much ist ? thirty ſhillings ? who's yon- 
kr! Ned Win-wife,. and Tom Quarlous, I think! 
5: gi” me it all, gr me it all. Maſter Win wife! 
Maſter Quarlous ! will you take a Pipe of tobacco with 
w? do not diſcredit me now, Ze 
lin w. Do not fee him; he is the roarin hab 
murſer, pray thee let's avoid him: turn down this way. 
ar. Slud, I'll fee him, and roar with him too, 
kn he roared as loud as Neptune ; pray thee go with 
ve. 
l tw. You may draw me to as likely an incon- 
ience, when you pleaſe, as this. 
Var. Go to then, come along, we ha“ nothing to 
man, but to ſce ſights now. 


3 - RUDE 22 


— 
-- 
— 


Knec 
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Nuoc. Welcome maſter lous, and maſter Win- 
w 1 — — froth and —* with uss 
ar, Tes, fir x N pardon us if we knew 
of ſo much familiarity between us afore. * 
Nac. As what, fir? 
ar. To be fo 4 invited to ſmoke and fr), 


fal' 
if, 
that 
ll 


Knee, A pour ! will you fit down, fir ? this 
is old Urs'la's manſion 4 how Ii 22224 
I 
Fs 


I had rather ha“ my ＋ T. fir. 
77 There's for me : pu wok pad 

» What Moon calf, you — 

ä [ She calls with, 

_— and by, the bottle is almoſt off, miſtreſ 

er Arthur. 
* II part you and your play-fellow there, i the 
guarded coat, an” you ſunder not the ſooner. 
| Knee. Maſter Win-wife, you are proud methinks, 
you do not talk, nor drink ; are you proud ? 
Win-w. Not of the company I am in, fir, nor the 
place, I aſſure you. 

uso. You do nat except at the company, do you! 
are you in vapours, fir ? 

Moo. Nay, good malter Dan. Knockhum, reſpect 
my miſtreſs's bower, as you call it; for the honour o 
our booth, none o' your vapours here. | 

Ur/. Why, you thin lean polecat you, an' they 
have a mind to be i” their vapours, muſt you hinder 

*m? what did you know, vermin, if tney would ha“ 
loſt a cloke, or ſuch a trifle? muſt you be drawing: 
the air of pacification here, while I am tormented 
within i the fire, you weaſel ? 

| She comes out with a fire-brand. 

Moo. Good miſtreſs, twas in the behalf of you 
booth's credit that I ſpoke. 


. — 24 3 JR uy ge a a 


Urſi 
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Uu Why ! would my booth ha“ broke, if 
Wn out in't, 4 7 1 d 
os they ball not, 57 both baſte and roaſt you 
yl your eyes drop out like em. (Leave the bottle 
whind you, and be curſt a While.) 
at eee mother o'the 
nwds 


Knee, No, ſhe's mother o the pigs, fir, mother o'the 
Wi Mother o the furies, I think, by her fire- 
. Nay, ſhe is too fat to be a fury, ſure ſome 
12 ſow of tallow | 9 
Win. An inſpir'd veſſel of kitchen - ſtuff 
Mar. She'll. make excellent geer for the coach- 
makers here in Smithfield, to anoint wheels and axle- 
es with. * [ She drinks this while. 
I. I, gameſters, mock a plain plump ſoft wench 
tde ſuburbs, do, becauſe ſhe's juicy and wholeſome ; 
% muſt ha' your thin pinch'd ware, pent up i“ the 
;mpaſs of a dog-collar (or "twill not do) that looks 
ike a long lac'd conger, ſet upright, and a green fea- 
ter, like fennel i“ the joll on't. 
Knoc, Well ſaid, Urs, good Urs; to em Urs. 
Var. Is ſhe your quagmire, Dan. Knockhum ? is 
Ts your bog? * 
bt. We ſhall have a quarrel preſently. 
Knoc, How, bog? quagmire ? foul vapours ! humh ' 
War. Yes, he that would venture tor't, I affure 
, might fink into her and be drown'd a weck cer 
Wy friend he had could find where he were. 
Win. And then he would be a fortnight weighing 
WW again. | 
War. *T were like falling into a whole ſhire of bur- 
they had need be a team of Dutchmen thould 
w him out. | | 


Knor 
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wit now, Urs, thy Bartholomew wit ? 
Ur/. Hang em, rotten, roguy cheaters, | hope 


fee * 'd d 
Sy + — 1 — 


rump, ticking out like the ace of ſpades 
of a partizan, that every rib of em is Ii 
of a ſaw; and will fo grate em with their 


Aar. Out upon h-r, how ſhe drips ! ſhe's able 10 
pvc a man the ſweating ſickneſs with looking on 


Ur/. Marry look off, with a patch o 
| @ dozen in your breech, though they be o'fcarler, fir. 
I ha' ſeen as fine outſides as either o yours, bring lowſy 
linen to the brokers, cre now, twice a week. 
fur. Do you think there may be a fine new cuck- 
ing-ſtool i“ the Fair, to be purchas'd; one large e- 
nough, I mean? I know there is a pond of capacity 
for her. | | 
Urſ. For your mother, you raſcal ; out you rogue, 
you hedge-bird, you pimp, you pannier-man's be- 
ſtard, you. 
Qyuar. Ha, ha, ha. 
% Do you ſnecr. you dogs head, you trendle- 
tail! you look as you were begotten a'top of a cart ia 
harveſt-time, when the _ was hot and cager. Gn, 
ſnuff after your brother's birch, mrs. Commodity ; 
that's the livery you wear, "wil! be out at the elbows 


Knoe. Anſwer em, Urs, where's thy Bartholomes ? 


your face, and | 


ſhortly. It's time you went to't for the tother tem- 


nant. 

Knoc. Peace, Urs, peace, Urs; they'll kill the poor 
whale, and make oil of her. Pray thee go in. 
Urſ. ' fre 'em pox'd firſt, and pil'd, and dou's 
pil'd. 
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Win, Let's away, her language grows greaſier tha® 


her . 

UF Does's 6. ſnotty-noſe ? good Lord! are you 
weli You were engendered on + ſhe-beggar in 4 
the bald thraſher, your fire, was ſcarce 


Win. Pray ther let's go. 
Mar. No, faith ; Fit ſtay the end of her now: I 
know ſhe cannot laſt long: I find by her ſimiles ſhe 


%. Does the fo 

Ur/. ſhe ſo? Ill fet you gone. Gi” me my 
4 hither a little. I'M ſcald you hence, an you 
will 


not go. 

Knoc. — theſe are very ſtrange vapours 
nd very idle vapours I affure you. | 
ar. You are @ very ſerious aſs, we aſſure you. 
Nuoc. Humh ! afs? and ferious ? nay, then pardon 
ne my vapour. I have a fooliſh vapour, gentlemen : 
Any man that does vapour me the aſs, maſter Quar- 

005 ——— 

Le. What then, maſter Jordan? 

Nuoc. I do vapour him the lie. 

Luar. Faith, and to any man that vapours me the 

ie, I do vapour that. = 

Kroc. Nay then, vapours upon vapours. 

Ezdg. Nig. "Ware the pan, the pan, the pan, ſhe 

mes with the pan, gentlemen. God blefs the wo- 

* Nan. [Ursa comes in with the /calding pan. 
Ur/. Oh. [They fight. 

Ss 7:4. What's the matter? 

Juſt. Goodly woman 1 

Moo. Miſtreſs! [She falls with it. 

Urſ. Curle of hell, that ever I ſaw theſe fiends ; oh! 

| ha' ſcalded my leg, my leg, my leg, my leg. I 

W loſt a limb in the fervice! run for ſome cream 

J fallad oil, qui:kly. Are you under-peering, you 
Ver, III. * X , baboon ? 


urn, w 
var. 


Te. 


baboon ? rip off my hoſe, an' you be men, men, 


men. 
you for ſome cream, good mother Jone 


Moo, Run 
In look to your baſket. 

Laub. Beſt fit up i” your chair, Ursa. Help, 
gentlemen. 

Koc. Be of good cheer, Urs; thou haft hindered 
me the currying of a couple of ſtallions here, that 
abus'd the good race-bawd o Smithfield ; twas time 
for em to go. 
Nig. Vfaith, when the pan came, they had made 
ou run elſe. (This had been a fine time for purchaſe, 

you had ventur'd.) 3 

Edg. Not a whit, theſe fellows were too fine to 
carry money. | 
ioc. Nightingale, 17 ſome help to carry her leg 
out o the air; take her ſhoes ; body o me, ſhe 
has the mallanders, the ſcratches, the crown ſcab, and 
the quitter bone i' the other leg. 

Ur/. Oh, the pox ! why do you put me in mind o 
my leg thus, to make it prick and ſhoor? would you 
ha' me i'the hoſpital afore my time? 

- Knee. Patience, Urs, take a good heart, tis but a 
bliſter as big as a windgall ; Vl] take it away with the 
white of an egg, a little honey and hog's greaſe, ha 
thy paſterns well roll'd, and thou ſhalt pace again by 
to-morrow. I'll tend thy booth, and look to thy affairs 
the while: thou ſhalt fit i“ thy chair, and give direc: 
tions, and ſhine Urſa major. 


SCENK 
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SCENE VI. 


Juſtice, Edgwworth, Nightingale, Cokes, Waſpe, Miftreſ 
Overdo, Grace. 


Tut, Theſe are the fruits of bottle ale and tobacco ! 
the foam of the one, and the furnes of the other ! Stay 
ſoung man, and deſpiſe not the wiſdom of theſe few 
nairs that are n grey in care of thee. 
E, Nightingale, ſtay a little. Indeed Fil hear 
ome o this 

Cot. Come, Numps, come, where are you Wel- 
0 I come into the Fair, miſtreſs Grace. 

Edg. 'Slight, he will call company, you ſhall fee, 
a put us into doings preſently. 
he Je. Thirlt not after that frothy liquor, ale: for 
id bo knows when he openeth the — what may be 
nthe bottle? Hath not a ſnail, a ſpider, yea, a neufr 
den found there? thirſt not aſter it, youth; thirſt not 
ou WY after it. 

Cot. This is a brave fellow, Numps, let's hear him. 

Waſ. *Sbloud, how brave is he? in a.garded coat? 
Tou were beſt truck with him, c'en ſtrip, and truck 
prelently, it will become you, why will you hear 
um, becaulc he is an aſs, and may be a-kin to the 
Cokeles. | 

Cot, O, good Numps. 

Juſt. Neither do thou luſt afrer that tawney weed 
'\bacco. 

Cot. Brave words ! 

Juſt. Whole cumplexion is like the Indian's that 
rents it! 

Cok. Are they not brave v ords, ſiſter ? 

Juſt. And who can tell, it before the ts 


Yun! making up thereof, the Alligarta hath not pils'd 
lercon ? 


X * 22 
4 as - * * 
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a "Heart let em be brave words, as brave « 
they will! an” they were all the brave words in x 
country, how then? will away yet? ha“ you . 
nough on him ? miſtreſy Grace, come you away, | 
tight ws wy , If you do loſe your 
nce, or ſornewhat elle, fir, with liftning to his 
oy, ſay Numps is a witch, with all my heart, do, 
ok Avoid i' your ſattin doublet, Numps. = 

Juſt. The creeping venom of which ſubtle ſerpent, | 
as ſome late writers affirm, neither the cutting of the 
perilous plant, nor the drying of it, nor the lighting IF , 
or burning, can any way periway or aſſwage. 
et. Good i“ faith! iv't nor, ſiſter? 

Fuſt. Hence it is that the lungs of the tobacconiſt 
are rotted, the liver ſpotted, the brain ſmoked like 
the backſide of the pig-woman's booth here, and the 
whole body within, black as her pan you ſaw cen nov 
without. 5 | 

Cok. A fine ſimilitude that, fir! did you ſee the 

7 


2 oy Yes, fir. | 

Juſt. Nay, the hole in the noſe here of ſome to- 
bacco-takers, or the third noſtril, (if I may fo call it) F .. 

which makes that they can vent the tobacco out, like 
the ace of clubs, or rather the flower-de-lis, is cauſed ¶ yy; 
from the tobacco, the meer tobacco! when the poorY y.; 
han 
and 


| 


'$ 
be 
hi 
be 
an 
ale 
I 
99 
un 


— 


0 
1 
1 


innocent pox, having nothing to do there, is mileras 
bly and moſt unconſcionably flander d. 


Cok. Who would ha' miſs'd this, ſiſter ? 14 
Over. Not any body but Numps. h 
. C:&. He. does not underſtand. 


Ed. Nor you feel. Ile picketh his p +7 
C:k. What would you have, ſiſter, of a fellow thao m 

- knows nothing but a baſket-hilt, and ar old fox int al 

the beſt muſick in the Fair will not move a log. 
 Eds.1n, to Ors'la, Nightingale, and carry — 


"wy ſee it told, This fellow was ſent to us by For- 


tune, for our firſt fair 
beak & the diſeaſes of the body, 


Juſt, But what 

chi n 

Cot. That's to us, fiſter, Brave i” faith 

. 1 wat gp of Smithfield! 
it doth the mind : it cauſeth 

— cauſeth ſwaggering, it cauſeth ſnuffling 

od (arg, and now and then a hurt. 

Over, hath ſomething of maſter Overdo, me- 


thinks, brother. 
„ ſiſter, very much of my bro- 


Cot. So met 
ther Overdo : and tis when he f 
Juſt. Look into any o the town, (the 
or the Bermudas* the quarrelling leſſon 
1s read, and how do they entertain the time, but with 
_ ale and tobacco , the lecturer is o one ſide, and 
3 7 o the other; but the ſeconds are ſtill 
le and tobacco, for which the lecturer reads, 
ind the novices Thirty a week in bottle - 
te de] forty in tobacco! and ten more in ale again. 
Then — a ſuit to drink in, ſo much, and that be- 
ng flaver'd) ſo much for another ſuit, and then a third 
to. but, and a fourth ſuit ! and ſtil] the bottle · ale ſlavereth, 
d the tobacco ſtinketb. 5 
le Waſ. Heart of a mad-man ! are you rooted here ? 
Will you never away ? what can any man find out in 
POTTY this bawling fellow, to A he is a full 
handful higher fin' wil Will you fix here, 
1 a booth, fir? 
uſt will conclude briefly 
Waſ. Hold your peace, you roaring n m 


i The rasten vs, or the — ] Cant-names then given 
de places frequented by bullies, knights of the poſt, and fencing 
maſters : ſo our poet, in his epiſile to the carl of Dorſet : 


« Turn pirates here at land, 
* Ha' their Bermudas, and their Streights i th" Strand.” 
| X 3 run 


W 
4 
; 
| 
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run my head i” your chaps elſe, You were beſt build 
# booth, and entertain him make your will, and you 
ſay the word, and him your heir ! heart, 1 never knew 
one taken with a mouth of a peck store. By this 
tight, In carry you away & my back, and you will 
not come. © [| He gets hin ug on pick-park 

Cot, Stay, Numps, ſtay, fet. me down: I ha” loft 
my purſe, Namp*; O my purſe one & my fine purf s 


is SEES 
Over Ist indeed, brother? 


Cot. I. as I am an honeſt man, would. I were an 
errant rogue elſe ! a plague of all roguy damn'd cut- 
purſes for me. : „ 

aſ. Bleſs em with all my heart, with all my heart, 
do you fee now, as I am no infidel, that I know of, 


I am glad on'e. I. I am, (here's my witneſs) do you 


ſee, fir ? I did not tell you of his fables, 1? no, no, 
] am a dull malt horſe I, | know nothing. Are you 
not juſtly ferv'd, i“ your conſcience, now? ſpeak i 
our conſcience. Much good do you with all my 
art, and his good heart that has it, with all my heart 
again. = | | 
® Ele. This fellow is very charitable, would he had a 
rſe too but I muſt not be too bold all at a time. 
Cet. Nay, Numps, it is nt my beſt purſe. 
Waſ. Not your beſt! death ! why ſhouid it be your 
worſt ? why ſhould-it be any, indeed, at all? anſwer 
me to that, gi” me a reaſon from you, why it ſhould 
Wag 

Cok. Nor my gold, Numps; I ha' that yet, look 


here elſe, ſiſter. 


Waſ. Why fo, there's all the feeling he has 
Over. I pray you, have a better care of that, brother. 
Cok. Nay, fo I will, I warrant you ; let him catch 
this that catch can. I would fain fee him get this, look 
you here. N | 2 


Wa. 


; 
3” — 
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Je ſo, fo, fo, ſo, fo, ſo, ſo! very good, 

Cob. 1 would ba him come again now, and but 
offer at it. Siſter, will you take notice of a good jeſt ? 
| will put it juſt where th" other was, and if we ha” 
good luck, you ſhall fee a delicate fine trap to catch 


the cut-purſe nibbli 1 
0 Faith, and hel try cre you be out 6 the Fair. / 


Come miſtreſs Grace, prethee be not melan- 
choly for my miſchance ; forrow wi” not keep it ſweet. 
heart. 


Gra. I do not think on't, fir. 

Cat. Iwas but a little ſcurvy white money oney, hang it 
t may hang the cut purſe one day. I ha * 
. thee a fairing og yet as hard as the wor 


ting angers that no body here look'd i» « a 
ut-purſe, 2 twere Numps. 


12 How ? 1? I look like a cut-purſe ? death! 
your liſter's a cut - purſe and your mother and father, 
ind all your kin were cut-purſes! and here is a 


rogue 
s the bawd o' the cut-purſes, whom I will beat to 
degin with. 


a BY They ſpeak all together ;, and Waſpe beats the Juſtice. 


Cok. Numps, Numps. | Juſt. Hold thy 
Over. Good mr. Humphrey. | hand,child of wrath, 


Waſ. You are the Patrico! | and heir of anger, 
et e you? the patriarch of the | make it not Childer- 
1d ut - purſes? You ſhare, fir, | mals day in thy fu- 

ney fay, let them ſhare this | ry, .or the feaſt of 
0k Nich you. Are you 1 your hot | the French Bartho- 
it of preaching again? I'll cool | lomew, parent of the 


700, | maſſacre. 
== Juſt. Murther, murther, murther. 


20K 


=_ 4 ACT 
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ACT m. SCENE 1. 
Whit, Haggiſe, Brifile, Leather-bead, Trafs. 


AY, um all gone, now! diſh tiſh, phen ty 
vilt not be phieim call, maſter offiſher, phat ih 
a man te better to liſhen out noyſhes for tee, and toy 
art in an oder 'orid, being very ſhuſfiſhient noyſhes 
and gallantſh too, one o their leſh world have 

fed uſh all diſh fortni but tow art {© bh about 

be Mill, tou no leſhure to micnd thentle- 
mg. Why, 1 told Davy Briſtle 
Why. you, iſt le. 

Bri. Come, come, you told me as pudding, Toby 
Haggiſe ; a matter of nothing; 1 am ſure it came to 
nothing you faid, let's go to Urſla's, indeed ; but 
then you met the man with the monſters, and I could 
— from him. An old fool, not leave ſee- 
ing yet 

Hag. Why, who would ha' thought any body would 
ha” quarreil'd ſo early ; or that the ale o' the fair 
would ha' been up ſo ſoon ? 


Whis. Phy, phat a clock toeſt tou tink it iſh, man? 


Hag I cannot tell. 

Whit. Ton art a viſh vatchman, i'te mean teem. 

Hag. Why? ſhould the watch go by the clock, or the 
clock by the watch, I pray? 

Bai. Ore d go by another, u they did well. 
u bit. Tou art right now ! phen didſt tou ever know 
or hear of a ſhuffiſhicat vatchman, but he did tell the 


dock, phat buſhineſs ſcever he had? 


H Nay, that's molt true, a ſufficient watchman 
ELnows nat 4 Jock it 18. 5 


„bi Shleeping or vaking! aſh well as te clock 


nimihe't, or i» Jack Cat ſhtrikes him 
tre. I ets - 2quire of maſter Leather-head, or you 
| ; T 
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ral here. Maſter Leather- hes, do you hear, ma- 
Leather-head ? 
Whit, I it be a Ledderhead, tiſh a very tick Led- 
lethead, tat ſho muſh noiſh vill not him, 

Lia. I have a little buſineſs now, good friends, do 
got trouble me. 
Whit. Phat ? becauſe 0 ty wrought neet-cap, and 
y phelvet ſherkin, man? phy ? I have ſheene tee in 
ty ledder ſherkin, cer now, maſhter of de hobby- 
horſes, as buſhy and ſtately as tou ſheemeſt to be. 

Tra. Why, what an' you have, captain Whit ? he 
as his choice of jerkins, you may by that, and 
us caps too, I aſſure you, when he pleaſes to be either 
ick or employ'd. ; 
Lea. God-a mercy Jone, anſwer for me. 
Whit. Away, be 6 not ſheen i” my company, here be | 
hentiemen, and men of * 3 


SCENE I. 


F Warleus, Wh: . Win-wwife, Buſy, Little- tit, Pure- craft, 
Win,  Knockbum, Moon-co!f, Urs la. 


Quar. We had wonderful ill luck, to mils this pro- 

egue o' the purſe ; but the beſt is, we ſhall have five 

ts of him ere night: hell be ſpectacle enough Mil 

anſwer for't. | 

he bit. O creeſh! duke Quarlous, how doſht tou I | 
du doſht not know me, | fear? I am te viſheſht man, 
but juſtiſh Overdo, in all Bartholomew Fair now. G1” 
ne twelve pence from tee, I vill help tee to a vite vorth - 

orty* marks for't, and't be. 

Quar. Away, rogue; pimp, away. 

Whit. And ſhe ſhall thew tee as line cut o'rke for't 
n her ſhmock too as tou canſht viſh i'faith; vile tou 
ock dave her, vorſhipful Vin-vite? I vill help tee to her 

lere, be an't be, into P'S: quarter, gi” me ty twelve 
one pence from tee. 


7 
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* „A there's twelve pence, pray thee w;;; 


Whit. Tou art s vorthy man, and 4 vorſhipf,| 


man Rl, 

Jur. Get you gone, raſcal, | 

bit. 1 do mean it, man. Prinſh Quarlous, if toy 
AM. ſhalt 1 12 here at Urſla's, | 
vill fee phat ale inque iſh i” te pigſhty for tee, 
bleſs ty good — 8 

Quar, Look! who comes here? John Little wit 

Anw. And his wife, and my widow, her mother 
the whole family. 

Quar. "Slight, you muſt gi" em all fairings now. 

Ni-. Not I, Fil not fee em. 

Quart. They are going a feaſting. What ſchool 
maſter's that is with em; | 

Hi, That's my rival, I believe, the baker 


Bu. So, walk on in the middle way, fore - right, turn 


neither tothe right hand nor to the leit; let not your eyes 


be drawn aſide with vanity, nor your car with noiſes, . 


Quar. O, 1 know him by that ſtart! 


Lea. What do you lack, what do you, buy pretty 


miltreſs? a fine hobby-horſe, to make your ſon a 


tilter? a drum, to make him a ſoldier? a fiddle, to 


make him a reveller? what is't you lack ? little dogs 
for your daughters ? or babies, male or female ? 
Bu/. Look not toward them, hearken not; the place 


is Smithfield, or the field of ſmiths, the grove ot 


hobby-horſes and trinkets, the wares are the wares of 


devils, and the whole Fair is the ſhop of Satan: they | 


are hooks and baits, very baits, that are hung out on 
every ſide, to catch you, and to hold you, as it werr, 


by the gills, and by the noſtrils, as the fiſher doth; ! 


therefore you muſt not look nor turn toward them — 
the heathen man could ſtop his ears with wax againſt 
the harlot o' the ſea; do you the like with your fingers 
againſt the bells o' the beaſt. | 

WWinz-w. What flaſhes come from him 


w 
F 
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| Quay. O, he has thoſe of his oven 4 4 notable hot 
baker 'twas when he ply'd the peel: he is leading his 
flock into the Fair now, 

Win-w. Kather driving em to the pens ; for he will 
let em look upon nothing. 

Nuoc, Gentlewomen, the weather's hot; whither 
walk you ? have a care o your fine velvet caps, the 
Fair is duſty, Take a ſweet delicate booth, with 
bou here i” the way, and cool your ſelves i” the 
you and your friends, The beſt pig and bottle 
ale i” the Fair, fir. Old Urſla is cook, there you may 
read ; the pig's head ſpeaks it. Poor foul, ſhe has had 
2 ſtrin o the mary hinchco; but ſhe's prettily a- 
[ Little-<wit is gazing at the ſign, which is the pig. 

bead, with a large writing under it. | 
Il bit. A delicate ſhow-pig, little miſtreſs, with ſhweet 
auce, and crackling, like de bay leaf i“ de fire, la! 
tou ſhalt ha' de clean fide o' de table-clot, and di glaſs 
raſh'd with phaterſh of dame Annesſh Cleare“. 

Job. This is fine verily, here be the beſt pigs, and 
he does roaſt em as well as ever ſhe did, the pig's 
head ſays. | 

Knec. Excellent, excellent, miſtreſs, with fire o' ju- 
aper and roſemary branches! the oracle of the pig's 

dead, that, fir. | l 
e Pure. Son, were you not warn'd of the vanity of 
e eye? have you forgot the wholrſome admonition 
s ſoon ? a 
Li.. Good mother, how ſhall we find a pig, if we 
do not look about for't? will it tun off o' the ſpit, 


S © << 


U Fob d noith phaterh of dame Ave Crrare.] There 43 
miently, near Hoxton, a ſpring of water called Agnes { Clare, 
ind corruptly Annis the Clear ; this was tune water meant here by 
de poet. 


into 
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religiouſly 
2 7 er it ſelf by other means to the ſenſe, 
as by way of ſteam, which I think it doth here in this 


(huh, ty it dot. [Buſy ſcents after 
_— And { were « fin of coiltinncy,” - 
1 and horrible + to decline of 
reſiſt the titillation of the famelick ſenſe, which 


is the ſmell. Therefore be bold (hub, hub, huh) fol. 
low the ſcent. Enter the tents of the unclean, for 
once, and fatisfie your wife's frailey. Let your frai 
ſe be ee, your zealous our zealous mother, and my fuf- 
ſering ſelf, H 

Lit. Come, Win, CER eo tone artatn 
and fee nothing 

Buſ. We ſcape ſo much of the other vanities, by | 
our early entring. - 

Pure. It is an ediiy ing confideration. * 

Win. This is ſcurvy, that we muſt come into the 
Fair, and not look on't. 3” 

Lit. Win, have patience, Win, I'll tell you more 
anon. 


* / think it doth here in this place (won, nun) yer, it doth. (Pal 
fett after it like @ hoand. ) This a!ludes to a ſimilar place 
in the Plau of Ariftophanes, where the han —_ ſcents the goo 
Ginner preparing within, 

Ed 6 16 2 1 
. 2 33 r N 2 191 
8, $2, &, v2, d, . 


** Therefore be bold, hub, hub. bub, follow the ſcent.” Leia, d. 
tophanes in pluto inducit /ycophantam clfacientem ſacrificiorum vi dirt. 
gui tatum ſena im naribu; abſobvit : ſays Voſhus on this 

Mr. Urros: 

3 Come, Win, as good win here as go farther.) My learned 
friend Mr. Lye, the editor of Junius 's etymological dictionary. ob- 
ſerved to me that Littlewit is here playing upon his wife's name: 
Winny is the ſame as the old word wenne, manere, to ſtay, ay * 
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Nac, Moon-calf, entertain within there, the beſt 
gig i the booth, s pork-like pig. Theſe are Banbury- 
vloods, & the fincere ſtud, come 2 pig hunting. Whit, 
wait, Whit, look to your charge. 

Buſ. A pig prepare preſently, let 2 pig be prepared 

us. 


® Moen, Slight, who be theſe ? 
Urſ. Is this the good ſervice, Jordan, you'd do me ? 
Knee. Why, Urs? why, Urs? thow'lt ha“ vapours 


1 ty - again preſently, pray thee goin, 't may turn 
two the ſcratches elſe. 


Ur/. Hang your vapours, they are ſtale, and tink 
45 ate theſe the gueſts & the game you pro 


SES OS TS. 7 


mis'd to fill it withal to-day ? 

„Ar. I, what ail they, Urs?" 

by U. Ail they ? they are all fi o' the 
city, they look as they would not drink off two pen- 


worth of bottle ale amongſt em. 
Moon. A body may read that i” their ſmall printed 
ruffs. | 
Knoc: Away, thou art a fool, Urs, and thy Moon- 
calf roo, i“ your ignorant vapours now: hence; good 
queſts, I ſay, right hypocrites, good gluttons. In, 
ud ſet a couple of pigs of the board, and half a dozen 
place JI of the bigge dnl afore em, and call Whit. I do 
not love to hear innocents abus'd : fine ambling hy- - 
pocrites ! and a ſtone-puritan with a ſorrel head and 
 Ydeard, mouth'd gluttons: two to a pig, away. 
Urſ. Are you ſure they are ſuch ? 
Knee. O' the right breed, thou ſhalt try em by the 
rech, Urs; where's this Whit ? 


it. Behold, man, and ſee, what a worthy man 
„ am ee 

With the fury of my ſword, and the ſhaking of 

c. | «« my beard, 

Ai: * 1 will make ten thouſand men afeard.” 


Knzc. 


4 
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Nor, Well ſaid, brave Whit, in, and fear the ifs 


the ſiſters drink to the cauſe, and pure vapours. 

Qyor. My roarer is turn'd tapfter, methinks. Now 
were 4 fine time for thee, Win-wife, to lay aboard 
thy widow, thou'le never be maſter of a better ſea 
ſors or place; ſhe that will venture her ſelf into the 
wr and a pig-box, will admit any aſſault, be afſur'd 
of nat. VE | | C . 

Win-w. I love not enterpriſes of that ſuddenneſs tho. 
Quar. Fil warrant thee, then, no wife out o the 
widow's hundred: if I had but as much title to her, 


as to have breath'd once on that ſtreight ſtomacher * 
of hers, I would now affure my felt to carry her, yet, 


ere ſhe went out of Smithfield. Or ſhe ſhould carry 
me, which were the fitter ſight, I confeſs. But you 
are a modeſt undertaker, by circumſtances and degrees; 
come, "tis diſeaſe in thee, not judgment, I ſhould offer 


at all together. Look, here's the poor fool again, 


that was ſtung by the waſp ere while. 
SCENE I.. 


Tuſtice; Win-wife, Quarleus. 


- Juſt. T will make ro more orations, ſhall draw on 


theſe tragical concluſions. And I begin now to think, 
that by a ſpice of collateral juſtice, Adam Overdo de- 


ferv'd this beating; for I the ſaid Adam was one caule 


(a by-caule} why the purſe was loft: and my wite's 


brother's purſe too, which they know not of yet. But . 


I shall make very good mirth with it at ſupper, that 
will be the ſport) and put my little friend, Mr. Hum- 
phrey Watp's choler quite out of countenance. When, 
fitting at the upper end o' my table, as I uſe, and 


drinking to my brother Cokes, and Mrs. Alice Overdo, 


as I will, my wite, tor their good affection to 04 
; ; Bradics, 


3» 


out & the bottles inte the bellies of the brethren, and © 
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Sadley, | deliver to em, it was | that was cudgel'd, 
md ſhew "erm the marks. To fee what bad events 
may peep out & the tail of good purpoſes! the care 1 
ad of that civil young man, 1 took fancy to this 
morning, (and have not left it yet) drew me to that 
exhortation, which drew the company indeed; which 
irew the cut-purſe 4 which drew the money; which 
dre my brother Cokes his loſs; which drew on W afp's 
ger which drew on my beating: a pretty grada- 
tion! and they ſhall ha” it ” their diſh i” faith at night 
for fruity 1 love to be merry at my table. I had 
thought once, at one ſpecial blow he ga” me, to have 
vealed my felf ; but then (I thank thee, fortitude) 
| remembred that a wiſe man (and who is ever fo 
4 part & the commonwealth in himſelf) for no parti- 
cular diſaſter ought to abandon a publick good deſign. 
The huſband-man ought not, for one unthankful year, 
© forſake the plough ; the ſhepherd ought not, for one 
cab'd ſheep, to throw by his tar - box; the pilot ought 
dot, for one leak i” the poop, to quit the helm; nor 
he alderman ought not, for one cuſtard more at a 
neal, to give up his cloke; the conſtable ought not 
tv break his ſtaff, and forſwear the watch, for one 
waring night ; nor the piper o' the pariſh (ut paruis 
umponcre mag na ſolebam) to put up his pipes for one 
ainy Sunday. T heſe are certain knocking concluſions, 
out of which, I am refolv'd, come what come can, 
tome beating, come impriſonment, come infamy, come 
uniſhment z nay, come the rack, come the hurdle, 
welcome all) I will not diſcover whol am, till my duc 
ame; and yet ſtill, all ſhall be, as I faid ever, in ju- 
lice name, and the king's, and for the commonwealth. 
Win. What does he talk to himfelt, and act ſo fe- 
wulſly ? poor o _ : 
Var. No matter what. Here's freſher argument, 
tend that. | | 


SCENE 


1 4 
SR 
* 
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SCENE IV. 
Coles, Leather-bead, Waſp, Miftreſs Over do, , ui, 
Quarious, Traſh, Grate. 


cel. Come, miſfreſs Grace, come ſiſter, here's more 
fine ſights yet i' faith. Gods 'lid where's Numps + | 


Tn» © Wweou eo Ms =-a : 


Cot. Nay, do not miſtake, Numps, thou art ſo apt | 
to miſtake: I would but watch the goods. Look you * 
now, the treble fiddle was een almoſt like to be loſt. * 
i. Pray you take heed you loſe not yourſelt ; your 

beſt way were een get up and ride for more ſurety. | 
Buy a token's worth of great pins, to faſten your ſelf * 
to my ſhoulder +. . | 
Lea. What do you lack, gentlemen? fine purſes, 
pouches, pin-caſes, pipes? what is't you lack? a pair 
o' ſmiths to wake you i“ the morning? or a fine whiſt- | 

ing bird? 
&. Numps, here be finer things than any we ha" 


— 


8. 


= 


4 Buy a Toxtn's worTH of great pins.) i. e. A farthing's worth. 
The following remark by the late ingenious Mr. Davys & Shaft: 
„was communicated to me by Mr. Lye : ** Before Charles the 
dd publiſhed farthings in 1672, tradeſmen were allowed to make 

* them for neceſſary S_ which words were ſometime circum- 
** ſcribed on the reverſe. The perſon's name, or the initial letter. 
Dol it, appeared on the other fide, and he was — 7 upon tende 
to receive them back again. They were commonly called tod. 
I ſhall only add, that the word occurred before in act 2. ic. 4. 
Coll you but a token a week his provender.” ; 

| I bougit 
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by odds! and more delicate horſes, a great 
1 Nurmps, ſt s and come hither, 

Waf. Will you ſcourſe with him? you are in Smith- 
field, you may fit your ſelf with a fine cafie going 
ſtrect-nag, for your ſaddle, again” Michaelmaſs term, 
do; has he nee a little odd cart for ou to make 4 
caroch on, i the country, with four pyed hobby- 
horſes ? why the — d you ſtand here, with 

train, cheapning dogs, birds, and babies ? 
You ha no children to beſtow em on, ha' you? 
_ No, but again I ha' children, Numps, that's 
one. 

Waf. Do, do, do, do; how many ſhall you have, 
think you ? an' | were as you, I'd buy for all my te- 
nants too, they are a kind o' civil ſavages, that will 

with their children for rattles, pipes, and knives. 
ou were beſt buy a hatchet or two, and truck with'em. 
Cet. Good Numps. hold that little tongue o“ thine, 
und fave it a labour. I am refolute Bat, thou know'ſt. 
. A reſolute fool you are, I know, and a very 
I ſufficient coxcomb z with all my heart; nay you have 
t, fir, an' you be angry, turd i“ your teeth, twice; 
(if ſaid it not once afore) and much good do you. 

Win. Was there ever ſuch a ſelf-atfliction, and fo 
impertinent ? 

Quar. Alas! his care will go near to crack him, let's 
in and comfort him. 5 
2 Waf. Would 1 had been ſet i“ the ground, all but 
the head on me, and had my brains bowl'd at, or 
threſh'd out, when firſt I underwent this plague of a 


| charge. 


s Will you scounsE with he] i. e. Will vou dra/ 21ith him for 
his horſes ? We uſually fay horſc-courſer and horie-courtivg ; but 
my learned friend, the editor of Junius, ſuppoſes the words ſhould 
be here cr, and borſexcofing : the verb coſe was uſed by the 
Scots in the ſenſe of bartering, or exchanging. See the words 
7, and ſcowr/e, it the etymalogica! dictionary. 
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Query. How now, Numps ? almoſt tir'd 7 your pro- 


1 4 overparted, ove = 4 
Waf. by, I cannot tell, it may be I am; doey't 
grieve you ? 


Dar. No, I ſwear does't not, Numps ; to ſatisfie 


af Numps ? „blood, you are fine and familiar ' 
how long ha' we been acquainted, I pray you ? 
Ae. I think it may be remembred, umps, that ? 
twas ſince morning ſure. 

Waf. Why, | hope I know't well enough, fir ; 1 did 
not aſk to be told. 

Quar. No? why then? 

Waf. It's no matter Why; you ſee with your eyes 
now, what I ſaid to you to-day : you'll believe me a- 


nother time ? NF 
Quar. Are you removing the Fair, Numps ? 
and a civil one ! yes faith, 


Wa. A pretty queſtion ' 
Edin you ſee, or ſhall have anon; you 


I ha' my 


may know whoſe beaſt I am by my burden. If the 


nierman's jack were ever better known by his 
oins of mutton, I'll be flead, and feed dogs for him 
when his time comes. 

Win. How me lancholick miſtreſs Grace is vonder 
pray thee let's go enter ourſelves in grace with her. 

Cok. Thoſe ſix horſes, friend, I'll have—— 

Waſ. How 

Cok. And the three Jews-trumps ; and half a dozen 

o'birds, and that drum (I have one drum already) and 

your ſmichs ; I like that device o' your ſmiths, very 


pretty well, and four halberts——and (1e* me ſee) that 


tine painted great lady, and her three women for ſtate, 


I'll have. 


Waſ. No, the ſhop ; buy the whole ſhop, it will be 
beſt, the ſhop, the ſhop! 

Lea. If his worſhip pleaſe. 

_ Waſf. Yes, and Keep 1 it during the Fair, Bobchin. 


Cie 
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Cot, Peace, Numps Friend, do not medi. wich 
Mm, an you he — and would ſhewy your her! +- 
hove hoard ; he will ſting thorough Your Wrong 
nige cap, believe me. A fet of theſe viehns I would 
buy too, for 2 delicate young noiſe T have if the coun 
ty, that are every one a fize leis than another, juſt 
like your hddles, I wou'd fain have 4 fine \ dung 
maſque at my marriage, now I think on't: bur f d 
want ſuch a number of things. And Numps wi'l not 
help me now, and 1 dare not ſpeak to him: 

Tra. Will your worſhip buy any gingerbread, very 
goo! or ad, comtortable bread ? 

Cok. Gingerbread ; yes, let's ſee. 

1 af. There's ; the t'other fprindge. 

Tile Fre nt ber A jt p. 

Ia. Is this well, goody Jore, to interrupt my mar- 
ket in the midit, and call aw: ay my cultumcirs ? can 
you an{wer this at the pie-poudres ? 

Tra. WI ny ? it his maſterſliip has a mind to buy, I 
hope my ware lies as open as another's; I may ſhew 
my ware as well as you yours. 

Cck. Hold your peace; Ill content you boch: Ill 
duy up his ſhop, and thy baſbet. 

Waſ. Will you i' faith? 

Lea. Why ſhould you put him from it, friend? 

l af: Cry you mercy! you'd be fold too, would 
a W jou? what's the price on you, jerkin and all, as you 
id and? ha” you any qualitics ? 
ry Tra. Yes, good man angry-man, you ſhall nnd he 
l, qualities if you cheapen him. 
te, Wa. Gods fo, you ha' the felling of him! what are 

they ? will they be bought for love or money ? 
be Tra. No indeed, fir. 
Iaf. For what then, victuals ? 
Tra. He fcorns victuals, fir ; he has bread and butter 


* home, thanks be to God | and yet he will do more 


„a good meal, if the toy take him i the belly: 
S | marry 
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LU 
othe table, whore his eee fs, and do you forty 
fine things. pt 7 or, and ought 0 
for nothing, 


do, 


J faith +> 
Tre. He was the firſt, fir, that ever baited the fellow 
i” the bear's ſkin, 317 p : no dog ever 
came near him ſince. for fine motions ! 
Cok. Is he good at thoſe too? can he ſet out a maſk 


trow ? 
ſought to far and near for his 


Tra. O Lord, maſter ! 
inventions: and he engroſſes all, he makes all the 
puppets i” the Fair. 

Cok. Do'ſt thou (in troth) old velvet jerkin ? give 
me thy hand. 

Tra. Nay, fir, you ſhall ſee him in his velvet jerkin, 
and a ſcarf too at night, when you hear him interpret 

maſter Little-wit's motion. 


Cok. S no more, but ſhut u ly, 
friend, buy both it and thee too, 17 — 
me, and her — beſide. Thy ſhop | ſhall furniſh 
vet : I cannot go * 
to ſer out any thing with credit. What's the « 
a word, o thy whole ſhop, caſe, and all as it ſtands? 
Lea. Sir, it ſtands me in fix and twenty ſhillings 
ſeven pence half penny, beſides three ſhillings tor 
my ground. 
' Cok. Well, thirty ſhillings will do all, then! and 
what-comes yours to ? 
Jo put down CoA and Cox tv. ca was famous for his 


travels, an account cf which he publiſhed under the title of Ceriat i 


Cu ties. Cohely was the maſter of a motion or 6 ſhow, oiten 
mencioncd in our author's * | 7 
7a. 
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F „Four hill and eleven pence fir, ground 
and all, 21 nn 

12 Yes, it does like my 
1— that's five ſhillings more ; what a maſk ſhall 


AN- IT ee 


II. 
A None? iter _ yy aP 
Ar 72 od g- 4 wo th — 
ing ire, ee O me! wh ends ? and de- 
licate brooches for the omg + px 
FI ha” this ie put to em, for the beſt grace, mean- 
ing miſtreſs Grace, my wedding poeſie. 
Gra. I am beholden to you, fir, and to your Bar- 
47 You do this, do ? Is thi 
4 You do not mean this, $ this 
firſt purchaſe ? "on evan 
Cok. Yes faith; and I do not think, Numps, but 


thou'le ſay, it was the wiſeſt act that ever I did in my 
wardſhip. 


Waf. Like enough I hall ſay any thing, I! 
SCENE YV. . 
[To them] Juſtice, Edgworth, Nightingale. 


: Fuſt. I cannot wy a 6 nk with all my political 
brain yet: my project w to fetch off . pro 


man from his 4 company: I have fol- 
him all the Fair over, and ſtill I find him with 
: and I begin ſhrewdly to ſuſpect their 


worſhip very well, poor 


this 
familiarity ; and the young man of a terrible taint, 
poetry ! with which idle diſeaſe if he be infected, there's 
no hope of him, in a ſtate-courſe. AFium e/t, of him 


| — 199 
once. 


Edg. Yonder he is buying o gingerbread ; ſer in 
„ before he part with too much of his . 
f T 3 '8- 


"ot 
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Ng. © My maſters and friends and good people 


% (raw near, Wo," 


[Coker run ts the Dallad- may, 

Cet Baliids! hark, hark pray thee, fellow, ſtay x 
little 1 URTY Numps, ook to the goers, What al- 
Lids haſt then? let me fees let me fee my (elf, 

Wi}. by to! he's flown to another lime-buſh, there 
he will flutter as long more; till he ha“ ner a ferther 
left. ls there a vexation like this, gentlemen ? will 
you believe me now, hereafter ? ſhail | have credit 
with you? 

Jar. Yes faith ſhalt thou, Numps, and thou art 
worthy on't, tor thou ſweateſt for'e. I never ſaw 4 
young pimp-errant and his ſquire better match'd, 

Win-w. Faith, the lifter comes after em well too 

Gra. Nay, it you faw = juſtice her #uſband, my 
guardian, you were litted tor the meſs, he is ſuch 3 
wile one his way 

Win-w. | wonder we fee him not here. 

Cra. O!] he is too ſerious tor this place, and yet bet- 
ter ſport then than the other three, | aſſure you, gen- 
tlemen, wh-re-e'er he is, though't be of the bench. 

Cot. How doſt thou call it? A caveat againſt cut- 
purſes! a good jeſt i“ faich, I would fain fee that dæ- 
mon, your cut-purſe you talk of, that delicate handed 
devil; they ſay he walks hereabout ; I would fee him 
walk now. Look you ſiſter, here, here, [le fbews 
bis purſe booftingly.] let him come, ſiſter, and welcome. 
Ballad man, does any cut purſes haunt hereabout? pray 
thee raiſe me one or two ; begin and ſhew me one. 

Nig. Sir, this is a ſpell againſt 'em, ſpick and ſpan 
new; and 'tis made as *rwere in mine own perſon, and 
II g it ia mine own defence. But *twiil coſt a penny 
ale net you buy it. | 
Cot. No matter for the price, thou duſt not know 
me, I ſee, I am an odd Bartholomew. * 

e. 


4 
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Ove, last a fine picture, brother ? 

Co. O ſiſter, do you remember the ballads over the 
nurſery chimney at home & my own paſting up z there 
be _ pictures, other manner of pictures than theſe, 
friend. 

Waſ. Yet theſe will ſerve to pick the pictures out 
dur pockets, you ſhall ſee. 

oh, So | heard em ſay. Pray thee mind him not, 
fellow z he'll have an car in every thing, 

Nig. It was intended, fir, as if a purſe ſhould chance 
to be cut in my preſence, now, 7 be blameleſs 
though; as by the ſequel will more plainly appear. 

Col. We ſhall find that i” the matter. Pray thee be- 

n. 

4 Nig. To the tune of Paggington's pound, fir. 

Cot. Fa, la la la, la la la, la la la la. Nay, Ill 
put thee in tune and all! mine own country dance 
Pray thee begin. 

Nig. It is a gentle admonition, you muſt know, fir, 
both to the purte-cutter and the purſe-bearer. 

Cok. Not a word more, out of the tune, an' thou 
lov*'ſt me: Fa, la la la, la la la, fa, la la la. Come, 
when ? | 

Nig. My maſters, and friends, and good people 

« draw near, | 
« And look to your purſes for that I do ſay;“ 

Cok. Ha, ha, this chimes! Good counſel at firſt 
daſh. 

Nig. And tho! little money in them you do bear, 
& It coſt more to get, than to loſe in a day. Co. Good! 

« You ott have been told, 

| « Both the young and the old, : 

« And bidden beware of the cut · purſe ſo bold!“ 

Cck. Well ſaid! he were to blame that would not 
FR. - | — Ja_ 

| Nig. Then if you take heed not, free me from the 
* Who both give you warning, for, and the cut-purie, 

14 | „ Touth 


0 
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youth, thou hadft better been ſtarv'd by 
for cutting a purſe.” 
ſay you, Numps ? 


« In Weſtminſter-hall, yea the between; 
Then why ſhould the 7 free from this curſe, 
„More than my poor ſelf for cutting the purſe ?” 
Cet. God a mercy for that! why ſhould they be 
more free indeed ? 2 
Nig. * Youth, youth, thou hadſt better been ſtarv'd 
« by thy nurſe, | 
„% Than live to be hanged for cutting a purſe.” 

Cot. That again, good ballad-man, that again. O 
rare! I would fain rub mine elbow now, but 1 dare 
not pull out my hand. On I pray thee ; he that made 
this ballad ſhall be poet to my maſk. 

He fings the burden with bim. 

Nig. ** At Worc'ſter tis known well, and ev'n i' the 
« A knight of worſhip did there ſhew his face [ jail, 
« Againſt the foul ſinners, in zeal for to rail, 

« And loſt (ipſo ſacto) his purſe in the place.” 

Cok. Is it poſſible? 

Nig. ** Nay, once from the ſeat 

Of judgment fo great, 

% A judge there Nig loſe a fair pouch of velvete.” 
Cok. I' faith? N 


Nig. O Lord for thy mercy, how wicked or worſe, 
« Are thoſe that ſo venture their necks for a purſe! 
% Youth, youth, Oc. 


Cal. 
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. © Youth, youth, (e.“ Pray thee ſtay a ere, 
friend z yet & thy conſcience, Numps, ſpeak, is there 


any harm i” this ? 


Waſ. To tell you true, tis too good for you, 'lefs 


to follow it. 


doth diſcover enormity, II! mark it more: 
Ih not lik'd a paltry piece of poetry ſo well a good 


Co. Youth, youth, c.“ where's this youth now ? 
4 man muſt call 


upon him =” Ros and yet 
or 


he will not appear. Look here, here's 


him; han- 


dandy, which hand will he have? On, I pray thee 
1 I do hear of him, but I cannot fee him, 


this maſter youth, the cut-purſe. 


[He Hes his purſe. 


Nig. At plays, and at ſermons, and at the ſeſſions, 
practice ſuch booty to make 


« 'Tis daily 
« Yea under the gallows at exccutionF? 


hey ſtick not the ſtare · abouts purſes to take. 
« Nay one without grace, 


« At a better place, 


« At court, and in Chriſtmas, before the king's face * 
Cok. That was a fine fellow! I would have him 


ig. Alack then for pity muſt I bear the curſe, 


That only belongs to the cunning cut - purſe? 


Cat. But where's their cunning now, when they 
hey are all chain'd now, I warrant you? 


ſhould uſe it? t 


* Youth, youth, thou hadſt better, Sc.“ The rat- 
catchers charms are all fools and aſſes to this! a pox 
on em, that they will not come! that a man ſhould 
have ſuch a deſire to a thing, and want it. 

Quar. *Fore God I'd give half the Fair, an'“ 'twere 
mine, for a cut-purſe for him to ſave his longing. 


Cat. Look you, 


[ He ſbews bis purſe again. 


ſiſter, here, here, where is't now? 
in, for a wager ? | 


which pocket ist 


Waſ. 
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Waſ. | beſeech you leave your wagers, and let him 
end his matter art may be, 
Cot O, are you edified, Numps ? 
Juſ. Indeed he does interrupt him too much : ther 
Numps ſpoke to purpoſe, 
Cot, Siſter, I arms an afs, I cannot keep my purſ- 
On, on, I pray thee, friend, | 2 
worth gets up to him, and tickles him in the 
tur OHH n frau tie to draty bis band out 1 


IT 959. 2 
Ng. © But ©, you vile nation of cut Win -+", 
* purſes all, | Will you 
« Relent and repent, and amend and be ſport? 199% 
« fun, | there's a 0. 
« And know that you ought not, by honeſt Flow gather; 
| „ mens fall, PPP 
« Advance your own fortunes, to die above I mark. 
3 « grout; Dna. Good, 
And though you go gay Ji faith! Gl» 
„In ſilks, as you may, has light 
« Tt is not the high way to heaven, (as ſonthewrong 
« they lay.) pocket. 
« Repent then, repent you, for better, for] Hine 
„% Worſe, [has it, 'forc 
« And kifs not the gallows for cutting a God ke is 3 
« purſe. brave fc| 
« Youth, youth, thou hadſt better been low; pity lie 
* farv'd by thy nurſe, | ſhould be 


% Than live to be hanged for cutting a purſe. j detected. 
Al |l. An excellent ballad ! an excellent ballad/ 
Friend, let me ha' the firſt, let me ha the 
firſt, I pray you. 1 555 
Cok. Pardon me, fir; firſt come firſt ſerv'd; and 
Til buy the whole bundle too. 
in. That conveyance was better than all, did yu 
ſee't ? he has given the purſe to the ballad-finger. 
Quar. Has he? 


* 
1 
E. 0 


w 
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Fig. Sir, | ery you merey, Fil not kinder the poor 
man's profit 4 pray you miſtake me not. 

Cor. Fir, | take you for an honeſt gentleman z if 
that be miſtaking, I met you to-day afore : ha! humh ! 
0 God! my purſe is gone, my purſe, my purſe, c. 

Ha, Come do not make a (tir, and cry yourſelf an 
ifs thorough the Fair atore your time. 

Cot, Why, haft thou it, Numps ? good Numps, 
how came you by it, I marie ? 

Ha. | pray you feck ſome other gareſt-r to play 
the fool with ; you may loſe it time enongh, for all 
your fair wit. . | 

Ce. By this good hand, glove and all, I ha' loſt it 
already it thou haſt it not, feel che, and miſtreſs 
Grace's handkercti: cl too, GLUE o' the Cother po Ke t. 

Haſ. Why, "us well, very weh, excceding pretty 
and well. | 

Edz. Are you ſure you ha' loſt it, fir ? 

Cot O Gui! ves; as 1] am an hoackt man, I had it 
tut ec now, at Youth, youth 

Niz. | hope you ſuſpect not me, fir ? 

Edz. Thee? that were a et indeed! doſt thou 
think the gentle man is foolih? where hadit thou 
hands, I pray thee ? away als, away. 

Juſ. I ſhall be beaten agen, it I be ſpy'd. 

Edgy. Sir, I ſulpect an odd fellow, yonder, is ſteal- 
ing away 

Ove. Brother, it is the preaching fellow ! you Hall 
ſuſpect him. He was at your Cother purte, you know ! 
Nay (tay. ſir, and vice work yo! ut done, an” 
you be. benefic'd at the gallows, and preach there, 
thank your own handy u 5 

Cok. Sir, you thal! take no pride in your prelerment, 
you ſhall be filenc'd quickly „ 

Jul. What do you nwan, {cet buds of gentility? 

Cot. To ha' my penny wor Gut on you, | ad; no 
lefs than two purics a day ſerve yuu? 1 thuwlwght vou a 

[nie 


Waf. Sir, fir, keep your debauch, and your fine 
terms to your ſelf, and make as much on 
em as you pleaſe. But gi” me this from you i” the 
mean time; I beſeech you, ſee if I can look to this. 
[Waſpe takes the licenſe from bin. 
Cok. Why, Numps ? 

oy „ are an aſs, fir, there's a 
reaſon the way, an' you will needs ha” it; 
now ha” got the trick of loſing, you'd loſe your 
an' twere looſe. I know you, fir, come, deli- 
ver, you'll go and crack the vermin you now, 
will you? tis very fine, will you ha' the truth on't ? 
they are ſuch retchleſs flies as you are, that blow cut- | 
purſes abroad in every corner ; your fooliſh having of 
money makes em. An' there were no wiſer than l. 
fir, the trade ſhould lye open for you fir, it ſhould 
Yfaicth, fir. I would teach your wit to come to your 
head, fir, as well as your land to come into your 
hand, I aſſure you, fir. 

Win. Alack, good Numps. 

Waf. Nay, gentlemen, never pity me, I am not 
worth it: Lord ſend me at home once to Harrow © the 
Hill again, if I travel any more, call me Coriat with all 
my heart. 

Luar. Stay, fir, I muſt have a word with you in 
private. Do you hear | Gr? 
Eag. Wirth me, fir ? what's your pleaſure, good 
0 we 6 copper, 
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two) becauſe I 

e d ſays well, tis the greater maſtery, and 
Win-w. He well, 

twill make the more ſport when tis miſt. ; 
Eg. I. and "twill be the longer a miſſing, to draw 
on the ſport. 


Nuar. But look you do it now, ſirrah, and keep 
your word, or — | 

Ede. Sir, if ever I break my word with a gentle 
_. c Where ſhall 
find you 

44 Somewhere i' th' Fair, hereabouts. Dif 
it quickly. I would fain ſee the careful fool deluded! 
of all beaſts, I love the ſerious aſs ; he that takes pains 
to be one, and plays the fool with the greateſt dili- 
gence that can be. 
Gra. Then you would not chuſe, fir, but love my 


* May I never x rad wird at my xD.) i. e. may I never have the 
denefir of clergy, if I am taken and brought to my trial. 
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an, juſtice Overdo, who is anſwerable 0 
ription in every hair of him, 
Mar. So | have heard, But how came you, miltre(, 
+ 1 208 to be his ward, or have relation to him at 

Gra. Faith, through a2 common calamity, he boug'it 
me, fir; and now he will marry me to his wife's bro- 
ther, this wiſe gentleman that you fee, or elſe I mult 
pay value & my land. 

Qyar. Slid, is there no device of difparagement, or 
ſo? talk with ſome crafty fellow, ſome picklock o 
the law ! would I had ſtudied a year longer i” th' inns 
of court, an't had been but i” your caſe. 

Hin u. I, maſter Quarlous, are you proffering ? 
Gra. You'd bring but little aid, 4 
Win-w. ('n look to you i” faith, gameſter.) An 
unfortunate fooliſh tribe you are faln into, lady, | 
wonder you can endure em. 

Gra. Sir, they that cannot work their fetters off muſt 
wear 'em. 

Win-w. You ſee what care they have on you, to 
leave you thus. 

Gra. Faith the ſame they have of themſelves, fir. 
I cannot greatly complain, if this were all the plea | 

againſt em. 

Win. "Tis true! but will you pleaſe to withdraw 
with us a little, and make them think they have loſt 
you. I hope our manners ha' been ſuch hitherto, and 
our language, as will give you no cauſe to doubt your | 
ſelf in our company. 

Gra. Sir, I will give my ſelf no cauſe; I am ſo te. 
cure of mine own manners, as I ſuſpe& not yours. 

Quar. Look where John Little-wit comes. | 

Win-wWw. Away, I'Il not be ſeen by him. 

Quar. No, you were not beſt, he'd tell his mother, 
the widow. 

Win-w. Heart! what do you mean ? 


Oxar. 
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Nor. Cry you mercy, is the wind there ? muſt not 
the widow be nam'd ? 


SCENE VI. 


Little-wwit, Win, Traſh, Leather-bead, Knockbum, Bu, 
Pure-craft, 


Lit. Do you hear, Win, Win? 

Win. What fay you, John? 

Lit. While they are paying the reckoning, Win, 
tell you a thing, Win; we ſhall never fee any ſights 
"the Fair, Win, except you long till, Win; good 
Win, ſweet Win, long to fee ſome hobby-horſes, and 
ſome drums, and rattles, and dogs, and fine devices, 
Win. 1he bull with the five legs, Win; and the 
great hog. Now you ha' begun with pig, you may 
long for any thing, Win, and ſo for my motion, Win. 

Vin. But we ſha” not eat o' the bull and the hog, 
John ; how ſhall I long then? 

Lit. O yes, Win: you may long to ſee, as well as 
to taſte, Win: how did the pothecary's wife, Win, 
that long'd to fee the anatomy, Win? or the lady, 
Win, that deſir'd to [pit i“ the great lawyer's mouth, 
after an eloquent plcading ? I aſſure you, they long'd, 
Win; good Win, go in, and long. 

Tra. I think we are rid of our new cuſtomer, bro- 
ther Leather-head, we ſhall hear no more of him. 

| [ T hey plot to be gone. 

Lea. All the better; let's pack up all, and be gone, 
before he find us. | | 

Tra. Stay a little, yonder comes a company; it may 
be we may take ſome more money. 

Kne. Sir, I will take your counſel, and cut my hair, 
and leave vapours : I ſee that tobacco, and bottle- 
ale, and pig, and Wit, and very Urſla herſelf, is all 


vanity. | 
Bu. 
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COR D« 
ater, the reſt were : for long 
pride, 4 banner ; and the us. oro D Full 
ners, very full of banners. And botrle- 
of ſatan's, a diet-drink of fatan's, devi 
lg po eos opp 
ſmoke of tobacco, to keep us 
but the fleſhly woman (which you call U 
all co be avoided, having the marks —1 
rel 
fn benfeir.. being in the fire ; and the fleſh, 
Pur. Brother Zeal-of-the-land! what ſhall we 


Buy. Nt For more pla ? there is 00 move, is there? 
— Sik "yy fights 1“ the Fair. * 
iſter, her fly the impuri t 

ſwiftly, leſt ſhe partake of the = =p Rn; Nes 
art the ſeat of the beaſt, O Smithfield, and I will leave 
thee. Idolatry h out on every fide of thee. 
Kno. An cas right hypocrite ! now his belly is 
Full, he falls a railing and kicking, the jade. A very 
— vapour! I'll in, and joy Urila, with telling how 

pig works ; two and a half he eat to his ſhare ; and 
he has drunk a pail-full. He cat with his eyes, a 
well as his teeth. 


buy ? rattles, drums, babies —— 
Buſ. Peace, with thy apocryphal wares, thou pro- 


dogs. Thy hobby-horſe is an idol, a very idol, a 
fierce and rank idol; and thou, the Nebuchadnezzar, 
the Nebuchadnezzar of the Fair, that ſett'ſt it 

up, for children to fall down to, and worſhip. 
Lea. Cry you mercy, fir; will you buy a fiddle to 
fill up your noiſe ? * 
1 ' 


my — Win-the-fight is rn into her fit of long- 


Lea. What do you lack, gentlemen ? what is't you | 


fane publican ; thy bells, thy diagons, > thy Tobies | 


ſo you hate em, as our brother Zeal 
look on ern. 

do you foy to a drum, fir? 
It is the broken belly of the beaſt, and t 


bel- 


| pray 


nd what's gingerbread, 
pricks him up. 


he provender t 


Buſ. 


thy baſket of popery, thy neſt of images, and whole 


-work. 
if you be not quiet the —— II ha” 
1, the heels, ſor diſturbing the Fair. 

fin of the Fair provokes me, I cannot 


be ſilent. 
Piu. Good brother Zeal! 
4 Lea. Sir, I'll make you filent, believe it. 
Lit. I'd give a ſhilling you could, i'faith, friend. 
Lea. Sir, give me your ſhilling, Ill give you my 
ſhop, if 1 do not; and Pl! leave it in pawn with you 
the mean time. * 
Lit. A match, i'faith ; but do it quickly then. | f 
Buſ. Hinder me not, woman. | He ſpeaks to the wi- 
dew. | | was mov'd in ſpirit, to be here this day, in this 
Fair, this wicked and foul Fair; and fitter may it be 
call'd a Foul than a Fair; to proteſt againſt the abuſes 
of ir, the foul abuſes of it, in regard of the afflicted 
ſaints, that are troubled, very much troubled, exceed- 
ingly troubled, with the opening of the merchandiſe of | 
Babylon again, and the peeping of popery upon the U 
ſtalls here, here, in che high places. See you not 1 
Goldylocks, the purple ſtrumpet there, in her yellow | 
gown and green {lceves ? the prophane pipes, the tink- | 
te ling timbrels? a ſhop of relicks! | 
| Lit. Pray you forbear, I am put in truſt with em. 
Lit Vor. lll. 2 Fa. 
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Buſ. And this idolatrous grove of images, this fla. 

ket of idols, which | will pull down —— 
Overthrows the ginger bread. 

(Tra. O my ware, my ware, God bleſs it.) 

Buſ. In my zeal, and glory to be thus exercis'd. 
Leatherbead enters with officer; 

Lea. Here he is, pray you lay hold on his zeal ; we 
— ſell a whiſtle for him in tune. Stop his noiſe 

Buſ. Thou canſt not ; tis a ſanftified noiſe. I will 
make a loud and moſt ſtrong noiſe, till I have daunted 
the prophane enemy. And for this cauſe 

Lea. Sir, here's no man afraid of you, or your | 
cauſe. You ſhall ſwear it i“ the ſtocks, fr 
Buſ. I will thruſt my ſelf into the ſtocks, upon the ? 
pikes of the land /. 
Lea. Carry him away. 

Pur. What do you mean, wicked men ? 

Buſ. Let them alone, I fear them not. 

Lit. Was not this ſhilling well ventur d, Win, tor 
our liberty ? now we may go play, and fee over 
the Fair, where we liſt ourſelves ; my mother is gone 
after him, and let her een go, and loſe us. 

Win. Yes, John; but I know not what to do. 

Lit. For what, Win? 

Win. For a thing I am aſham'd to tell you i faith; 
and tis too far to go home. To. 

Lit. I pray thee be not aſham' d, Win. Come, 


7 I will thruſt my ſelf into the flocks, | the vix es of the land.) | 
Buſy, in 4585 of his zeal. 5 its himſelf a primitive chriſtian, | 
juſt going to be martyred for his religion: who, | the various 
ways of torture, were often ſtaked upon ſpears, and forks, or = 
So biſhop Jewel, in his own tranſlation of his Apology, turns (Ari. 
fliancs ad furcas condemnare—to condemn Chriſtian to the pikes. See 
Mr. Warburton's 9 note on Shakeſpear's Corielanus, att 1. 
ſc. 1. Pikes of the 4 however, may mean only the . or 
moſt eminent places ; but the other acceptation, gives us 
humorous idea. o faith, 

6 Ss al 
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faith, thou ſhalt not be aſham'd : is it any thing about 
the | -horſe man ? an't be, ſpeak freely. 


Win, Hang him, baſe Bobchin, I ſcorn him; no, 
| have very + What ſha” call um, John. 

Lit. O! is that all, Win? we'll go back to captain 
_ to the pig-woman's, Win, he'll help us, or 

„ with a dripping-pan, or an old kettle, or ſome - 
| The greaſy ſoul loves you, Win; and 
after we'll viſit the Fair all over, Win, and fee my 
puppet play, Win; you know it's a fine matter, 

in. 

Lea. Let's away ; I counſell'd you o pack up afore, 
Tra. A pox of his Bedlam purity. He has ſpoil'd 
half my ware : but the beſt * loſe nothing, Fir we 
miſs our firſt merchant. 


Lea. It ſhall be hard for him to find, or know us, 
when are tranſlated, Jone, 


— „ "CCI - —— 


aCT d. SCENE L 


Trouble-all, Briftie, Haggiſe. Cokes, Juſtice, Pocher, 
Buſy, Pure craft. 


Tro. Y maſters, I do make no doubt, but you 


are officers. 

Bri. then, fir ? 

Tro. And the king's loving and obedient ſubjects. 

Bri. Obedient, friend ? take heed what you ſpeak; 
| adviſe you; Oliver Briſtle adviſes you. His loving 
ſubjects, we grant you; but not his obedient, at this 
ime, by your leave; we know ourſelves a little better 
» ſo ; we are to command, fir, and ſuch as you 
ve to be obedient. Here's one of his obedient ſub- 
= 2 jets 
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— 2 Hz and we'll make 
another, if you talk. - * 


Tro. You arc all wife your places, | know, 
Þri. 3 it, fir, CT ERR 


Tro. | queſt me. I do only 
6. 14 22 11 you do, and fo quit 
you, and fo multiply you. "(He 001 away 4 
X he ? bring him up to flocks there 
why bring you him nor up ? 
If you have juſtice Overdo's warrant, 'tis well, | 
a + ] you are ſafe; that is the warrant of war- 
on Se, S eee EOS 


Bri. Like enough, fir ; but let me tell you, an 


ay your buttons thus, you will want em ee 
Fight, for any tore 1 fe about you; you might keep 
**m, and ſave pins, I wuſs. [ Goes arvay. 
Tu. What Haul he be, that doth fo eſteem and ad- 
vance my warrant? he ſeems a ſober and diſcreet per. 
ſon ! It is a comfort to a good conſcience to be follow- 


ed with a = in his bing The world will 
can bear adverſity j 


II 
n Meade reverence towards me here. 
after, even from mine enemies, when they ſhall ſee, | 


carry my calamity nobly, and that it doth neither break 
me, nor bend me. 


Hag. Come, fir, here's a place for you to h in. 


put in your leg ? [7 bim in the ſtocks. | 
" That I will chearfully. e 4 


. O my conſcience, a ſeminary !* he kiſſes the 
cot. Well, my maſters, I'll leave him with you; 


* O my conſeionee, a sxniivany!] i. e. a Romiſh educated 
hu the en inarics abroad. * 


nov 
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now 1 fee him beſtow'd, Il go look for my goods» 
_—— 
e You may, fir, I warrant : where's the 
other bawler ? fetch him too, you ſhall find em both 


faſt 
the midſt of this tumule, I will yet be the 


enough 
Jul. In 
author of mine own reſt, and not minding their fury, 
fit in the ſtocks in that calm as ſhall be able to trouble 


Hag. What's this fellow, for God's ſake? 
Tro. Do but ſhew me Adam Overdo, and I am ſa- 
tisfied, Goes ont. 

Bri. He is a fellow that is diſtracted, they ſay ; one 
þ-— og tt was an officer in - _ of Pie- 
poudres laſt „ and our is place 
Juſtice Overdo. _ a * 

Ju. Ha | | 

Bri. Upon which he took an idle conceit, and's 
Jaun mad upon't : fo that ever fince he will do no- 
ang but by juſtice Overdo's warrant ; he will not eat 
3 JF cruſt, nor drink a little, nor make him in his appa- 
” e ready. His wife, fir-reverence, cannot get him 
ö nake his water, or ſhift his ſhirt, without his war- 

rant. 

| BM 7uf. If this be true, this is my greateſt diſaſter ! 
i How am I bound to fatisfic this poor man, that is of 
. v good a nature to me, out of his wits ! where there is 
no room left for diſſembling. 

Tro. If you cannot ſhew me Adam Overdo, [ comes 
Y '*] 1 am in doubt of you; I am atraid you cannot 
'Y aalwer it. | [ Goes again. 
Hg. Before me, neighbour Briſtle, (and now 1 
ak on't better) juſtice Overdo is a very parantory 


2 3 | Bri. 


2 triumph. 
Tro. Do = aſſure me upon your words ? [comes 
| _ undertake for you, if I be aſk d the que- 
on, that have this warrant ? 


* 


483 Bartholomew Fair, 
Bri. O, are you advis'd of that ? and 4 ſevere ju- 


ur- ave, 
Jof I hear il] o'that fide too ? 

LOS OP & the bench, an' you 
mark him, as a candle i” the ſocket, and give light t 
the whole court in every buſineſs. 

Hag. But he will burn blue, and ſwell like a boil, 
(God bleſs us) an' he be angry. 
I, and he will be angry too, when * he's lift, 
that's more; and when he is angry, be it right or 
wrong, he has the law on's fide ever, I mark that 
too. 


wſ. 1 will be more tender hereafter, I fee com- 
Wy - 4 may become a juſtice, though it be a weak- 
neſs, I confeſs, and nearer a vice than a virtue. 

Hag. Well, take him out o“ the ſtocks again; we'll 
go a ſure way to work, we'll ha' the ace of hearts of 
our ſide, if we can. { They take the Juſtice out, 

Poc. Come, bring him away to his fellow there. 
Maſter Buſy, we ſhall rule your legs, I hope, though 
we cannot rule your tongue, 

Buſ. No, minitter of darkneſs, no; thou canſt not 
rule my tongue; my tongue it is my own, and wick 
it | will both knock and mock down your Bartholo- 
mew abominations, till you be made a hifling to the 
neighbouring pariſhes round about. 

Hag. Let him alone, we have devis'd better u 

Pur. And ſhall he not into the ſtocks then ? 

Bri. No, miſtreſs, we'll have em both to juſtice }! 
Overdo, and let him do over 'em as is fitting. Then |} 
I, and my goſſip Haggiſe, and my beadle Pocher are 
diſcharged. 

Pur. O, I thank you, bleſſed honeſt men 

Bri. Nay, never thank us; but thank this madman 
that comes here; he put it in our heads. 


t. 


nuts lift ] 't ſhould be when he's /iff ; when he has a mind. 
Pur. 
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Pur. Is he mad ? now heaven increaſe his madneſs 
and bleſs it, and thank it: fir, your poor hand-maid 
thanks you. [ Comes again. 

Tre. Have you a warrant ? an' you have a warrant, 


it. 
Pur. Yes, | have 4 warrant, out of the word, to 
118 for removing any ſcorn intended to the 
Tro. It is juſtice Overdo's warrant that I look for ; 
if you have not that, keep your word, I'll keep mine. 
Quit ye, and multiply ye. + 


SCENE K 


Edgworth, Trouble-all, Nightingale, Cokes, Cotard- 
mong er. | 


EA. Come away, Nightingale, I pray thee. 
Tro. Whither go you ? where's your warrant ? 
Edg. Warrant! for what, fir? 

Tro. For what you go abour, know how fit it 
$3 an' you have no warrant, bleſs you, I'll pray for 
you, that's all I can do. [ Goes out. 

Edg. What means he ? 

Nig. A mad-man that haunts the Fair ; do you not 
know him ? It's marvel he has not more tollowers after 
his ragged heels. 

. Beſhrew him, he ſtartled me: I thought he 
had known of our plot. Guilt's a terrible thing : 
ha you prepar'd the 2 ? 

ig. Yes, and agreed for his baſket of pears; he is 
at the corner here, ready. And your prize, he comes 
down failing that way all alone, without his protector; 
he is rid of him, it ſeems. 

Eag. l. 1 know ; I ſhould ha? followed his protector - 
Y tip, for a fear J am to 3 upon him: but this offer d 
| 4 
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ie ff fo i” the way, 1 could not let eape © hers 
he comes, whiſtle ; be this ſport call'd Derring the 


Dortrel. 
4 Wh, wh, wh, wh, Oc. Ty whit lr 
E Pair now 


Dy this light, I cannot find 
hobby- horſe man, in all the 
to ha' my again : and 1 do not know the . 
out on't, to for more. Do you hear, 
you that whiſtle ? what tune is that you whiſtle ? 
N A new tune, I am ing, fir. 

. Doſt thou know where I dwell, I pray thee ? 
nay, on with thy tune ; I ha' no ſuch haſte for an an 
wr It praftiſe with thee. 0 1 

5 pears, very fine pears, ne. 
* Nightingale ſets bis Nees afive bim, 
and be falls with bis baſket. 
Cok. Gods ſo a muſs, a muſs, a muſs, a muſs.” 
Cof. Good gentleman, my ware, my ware; I am a 
poor man. fir, my ware. 
Nig. Let me hold your ſword, fir, it troubles you. 
Cob. Do, and my cloke an' thou wilt, and my hat 
too. (Cokes falls a ſcrambling, whilf} they 
run away with his things, 
A delicate great boy] methinks he out ſcram- 
bles em all. I cannot perſuade myſelf, but he goes 
to mar-ſchool yet, and plays the truant to-day. 
g. Would he had another purſe to cut, Zekiel. 
Ag. Purſe! a man might cut out his kidneys, 1 | 
think, and he never feel em, he is ſo earneſt at the 
| 


wite, nor my 


7 His ſoul is half-way out on's body at the game. 
. Away, Nighting:le; that way. 


1 4 aiwet, a woss.)] i. e. a ſcramble. So Shakeſpear, 
„Like boys unto a mu/, 
„Kings would tart forth and ery 
Antony and Cleopatra, act 3. 
Cob. | 
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I think I am furniſh'd for cattern pears, for one 
mea : of me my cloke. 
leman, give 


ing gi 

him from ſtinking?, 
ly : where ſhould it be 
not ſo much to'ard it in his whole body as will 
maintain a good flea! and if he take this courſe, he 
will not ha” ſo much land left as to rear a calf, within 
this twelve-month. Was there ever green plover ſo 
Id! that his little overſeer had been here now, and 
but tall to fee him ſteal prars, in ex- 
change for his bever-hat and his cloke thus! I mutt 

go find him out next, for his black box, and his 
(it ſeems) he has of his place; which I think the gen- 
"tleman would have a reverſion of, that ſpoke to me 
for it ſo earneſtly. Cotes comes in again. 
Cot. Would | — loſe my doubler, and hoſe 
too, as I am an honeſt man, and never ſtir, if I think 
there be any thing but thieving and cozening i' this 
whole Fair. Bartholomew Fair, quoth he; an' ever 
any Bartholomew had that luck in't that I have had, 
I think I am ſuruiſ ſor cattern prars, for one uxven-wrat.)ie. 
2 dinner, or afternoon's meal, for fo the gloſſaries interpret the 
word, Ihe wndern time of day is ſaid by ſome to be the third hour 
o nine o'clock ; and the repaſt then taken was called wndern mel. 
of the Gloſſa:y to Chaucer, in the word U:dzrn, and Junius u 


Heart, if be . any thing more than a thing given lum inflead of 


falt, only to deen him from flinking } Vhe tame 15 laid of ſwine by tue 
Ntoic Chryſippus, as we learn from Fully: Sus were quid babet 
freter eſtam ? cui quidem, ne putreſceret, am ip am pro /ale da- 
(tit qe Chryfippur. De Navura Deor. lib. 2. The application 
y the poet does not ſeem out of character. m 
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Tri)", I bu 
. em, FIT keep em wo 
wad pomp} eye ton -pears to 

to mumchance for 
Mlerhiokts the air ſhould not have us'4 
{were but for my 


end, do the name ſo, O, Nugips will 
jiend, 


you know who lt am? of 

my, II be fworn. Do but 
and I ſe thee ; I ha” money e- 
be loft my u . and my cloke, and 
and 1 ff ſword, and my ſiſter, and 
and mi Grace, ( a gentlewoman that 
I ſhould ha' married) ad a cut-work handkerchiet ſhe 
me, and two purſes, to-day ; and my bargain o 
horſes and gingerbread, which grieves me worſt 
3 — comes again. 
. By whoſe warrant, fir ou done all this ? 
Cok. Warrant ? — « with filoo low indeed ; as if 
a man need a warrant to loſe any thing with 

Tro. Yes, juſtice Overdo's warrant, a man may get 
and loſe with. Fll ftand tor 

Cet. Juſtice Overdo, doſt thou know him ? I lie 
there, he is my brother in-law, he married my ſiſter : 
— ſhew me the way; doſt thou know the 
hou 


Tro. Sir, ſhew me your warrant ; I know nothing 


without a warrant, pardon me. 
Cok. Why, I warrant thee ; come along: thou ſhalt 


ſee I have wrought pillows there, and cambrick ſheets, 


28 bags too. Pray thee guide me to the 
uſe 

Tro. Sir, I'll tell you; go you thither yourſelf firſt 
alone, tell your worſhipful brother your mind, and 
but bring me three lines of his hand, or his clerk's, 
with Adam Overdo underneath ; here Il ſtay you, 
I' obey you, and Ill guide you preſently. 


name's-ſake ; 1 would 


Cox. 


T2 Tn 2 *% 
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Cel. 'Slid, this is an afs, I ha“ found him g pox up- 
on me, what do I talking to ſuch a dull fool ? farewel, 
IP- EN do you hear ? 
Tro, | think I am ; if juſtice Overdo fign to it, I am, 
and ſo we are all: he'll quit us all, multiply us all, 


SCC HH HH 5 
Grace, Quyarlous, Win-wife, Trouble all, Edgworth, 
[They enter with their ſwords drawn.) 


Gra. Gentlemen, this is no way that you take you 
do but breed one another trouble and offence, and give 
me no contentment at all I am no ſhe that affects 
to he quarrel'd tor, or have my name or fortune 
made the queſtion of mens ſwords, 

Jar. Slood, we love you. 

Gra. It you both love me, as you pretend, your 
own reaſon will tell you, but one can enjoy me: 
to that point there leads a directer line, than by my 
infamy, which muſt tollow, it you fight. lis true, 
| have proteſt it to you ingenuoufly, that rather than 
to he yoked with this bridegroom is appointed me, [ 
would take up any huſband almoſt upon any truſt. 
Though ſubtilty would ſay to me (I know) he is a 
fool, and has an eſtate, and I might govern him, and 
enjoy a friend beſide. Bur theſe are not my aims , I 
muſt have a huſband I mult love, or I cannot live 
with him. I ſhall ill make one of theſe politick 
wives, 

Win-w. Why, if you can like either of us, lady, 
ſay, which is he, and the other {hall ſwear inſtantly to 
deſiſt. 

Quar. Content, I accord to that willingly. 


Gre. Sure you think me a woman of an extreme 
| levity, 


— Bartholomew Fair. 


gentlemen, or s ſtrange fancy, that (meeting 
you by Chance — . 
= not yet of two hours acquaintance, neither 
4 q— ing afore the other of me) 1 ſhould & 
forfake my modeſty (though I might affect one more 
particularly this is he, and name him. 

— 


Gra. 'Y you wor 
low it yet 


me an under- 
— huſband, I 2 
manners ſhall make him a good one. 
4 Would I were put forth to making for you 

n 

Gra. It may be you are, you know not what's 
ward you: will you conſent to a motion of — 
gentlemen? 

IWin-w. Whatever it be, we'll preſume reaſonable- 
neſs, coming from you. 

Quar. And fitneſs too. 

Gra. I ſaw one of you buy a pair of tables cc 

NOW. 

Iin-w. Yes, here they be, and maiden ones too, 
unwritten in. 

Gra. The fitter ior what they may be employ'd | in. 
You ſhall write either of you here a word or a name, 
what you like beſt, but of two or three ſyllables at 
moſt; and the next perſon that comes this way, (be 
cauſe Deſtiny has a high hand in buſineſs of this na- 
ture) I'll demand which of the two words he * ar 

Ut 


de 


q 
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doth , and, according to that ſentence, fix my 
reſolution and afﬀfeftion without change. 

war. * 7 my word is conceived already, 
in-w. And mine ſhall not be creating after, 

Gra, But you ſhall promiſe, gentlemen, not to be 
curious to know which of you it is, taken ; but give 
me leave to conceal that, till you have brought me 
either home, or where | may ſafely tender my ſelf. 

Win-w. Why, that's but equal. 

, We are pleas'd. 

Gra. Becauſe I will bind both your endeavours to 
work together friendly and jointly each to the other's 
fortune, and have my ſelf fitted with ſore means, to 
make him that is forſaken a part of amends. 

Nur. Theſe conditions are very courteous. Well, 
my word is out of the Arcadia then, Argalus. 

Win-w. And mine out of the Play, Palemon. 

[ Trouble- all comes again, 

Tro. Have you any warrant tor this, gentlemen ? 

Quar. Win-w. Ha | 

Fro. There muſt be a warrant had, believe it. 

IWin-wv. For what? 

Tro. For whatſoever it is, any thing indeed, no mat- 
ter whar. 

Jar. 'Slight ! here's a fine ragged prophet dro 
down i' the nick 

Tro. Heaven quit you, gentlemen. 

Quar. Nay, ſtay alittle: good lady, put him to the 
queſtion. 

Gra. You are content then ? 

Vin t. Quar. Yes, yes. 

Gra. Sir, here are two names written 

Tro. Is juſtice Overdo one ? 

Cra. How, fir ? I pray you read em to yourſelf , 
it is for a wager between theſe gentlemen; and with 


a ſtroke, or any difference, mark which you approve 
de ſt. 


Tro. 
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Tre, They may be both worſhipful names for ov 
I know, miſtreſs ; but Adam Overdo had been worth 
three of em, I aſſure you in this place, that's in plain 
1 1 

r. This man amazes me ! I pray you like one of 
em, fir. 

Tro, I do like him there, that has the beſt warrant, 
miſtreſs, to ſave your longing, and (multiply him) it 
may be this. But am ſtill for juſtice Overdo, that's 
my conſcience, and quit you. a, 

Win-w. ls't done, lady? 

Gra. I, and ſtrangely, as ever I ſaw ! what fellow is 
this, trow? 

Quar. No matter what, a fortune-teiler we ha- made 
him; which is't, which is't ? 

Gra. Nay, did you not promiſe not to inquire ? 

Quar. *Slid, I forgot that, pray you pardon me. 
Look, here's our Mercury come ; the licence arrives 
the fineſt time too ! tis but ſcraping out Cokes his 
name, and 'tis done. | 

Win-w. How now, lime twig, haſt thou touch'd ? 

Edg. Not yet, fir; except you would go with me 
and ſee't. it's not worth ipeaking on. The at is no- 


thing without a witneſs. Yonder he is, your man 


with the box, fallen into the fineſt company, and fo 
tranſported with vapours; they ha' got in a northern 
clothier, and one Puppy, a weſtern main, that's come 
to wreſtle before my lord-mayor anon, and captain 
Whit, and one Val Cutting, that helps captain Jordan 
to roar, a circling boy: with whom your Numps is o 
taken, that you may ſtrip him ot his clothes, if you 
will. I'll undertake to geld him tor you, if you had 
but a ſurgeon ready to fear him And miſtreſs Juſtice 
there is the goodeſt woman] ſhe dors ſo love em all 
over in terms of juſtice and the ſtyle of authority, 
with her hood upright——that I beſcech you come 
away, gentlemen, and ſee't. 


0 
«Har, 


- of 


* 


born muſt 


ru bring 
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$ what'll you do, Ned ? 


in u. zen hereabout for you : miſtreſs Wel- 


Quay. Do ſo, and find out a prieſt i” the mean time; 
the licence, Lead, which way ist? 

Edg. Here, fir, you are & the back o'the booth al- 
ready ; you may hear the noiſe, 


SCENE W. 


Knockbum, Northern, Puppy, Cutting, Whit, Edgworth, 
Quarlous, Overdo, Waſpe, Briſtle. 


Kno. Whit, bid Val Cutting continue the vapours 
for a lift, Whit, for a lift. 

Nor. I'll ne mare, I'll ne mare; the cale's too 
meeghty. 

Kno. How now! m galloway nag the ſtaggers 
ha! Whit, gi” him a flit 1“ the forchead. Chear up, 
man; a le and thread to ſtitch his ears. I'd cure 


um now, an' I had it, with a little butter and garlick, 


long 
ge 
zineſs, 

Pup. Why, where are you, zurs ? * you vlinch. 
ind leave us i' the zuds now? 

Nor. I'll ne mare, Tis e'en as vull as a paiper's bag, 
dy my troth, I. 
; * Do my northern cloth zhriak i“ the wetting ? 
a 

Kno, Why, well ſaid, old flea-bitten ; thou'lt never 
tire I ſee. [ They fall to their vapours again. 

Cut. No, fir, but he may tire if it pleale him. 

Whi. Who . dee ſho ? that he vuld never teer, 
man ? 


PEPPEr and grains. Where's my horn? Ill 
m a maſh preſently, ſhall take away this diz- 


I C18. 
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Cut, No matter who told him fo, fo long as he 


knows. 
Kno, Nay, 1 know not fir, pardon me there. 
this they call vapours, 


4 - They are at it ſtill, 
pardon dee, captain ; dou ſhalt 


He ſhall not 


Whi 
not be pardoned. Pre'dee, ſhweet-heart 


—_— * 


$ 
22 Where's Numps ? I miſs him. 

(Here they continue their game of vapours, which 
is nonſenſe. Every man ts oppoſe the laſt man 
that pole, whether it cencern'd bim or no, 

Waſ. Why, I fay nay to't. 
Jar. O, there he is 
Koo. To on Swe fay nay, fir ? 

Waf. To any thing, whatſoever it is, ſo long 11 
do not like it. 
0 Whit. Pardon me, little man, dou muſhe like it a 
ittle. 
Cut. No, he muſt not like it at all, fir; there you 
are i the wrong. 

Whi. I tink I bee: he muſht not like it indeed. 
. Nay, then he both mult and will like it, fir, 

all 
Kro. "If he have reaſon, he may like it, fir. 


Il ki. By no meenſh captain, upon reaſon, he may 


like nothing u on. 

Il”afſ. Thave no reaſon, nor Iwill hear of no reaſon, 
nor I will look for no reaſon, and he is an aſs that ci 
ther knows any, or looks for't from me. 

Cut. Yes, in ſome ſenſe you may have reaſon, ſir. 

IWaſ. l, in ſome fenſe, I care not it | grant you. 


IWki. Pardon me, thou ougſhr to grant him nothing 


in no ſhenſh, if dou do love dy ſhelt, angry man. 


Waj. Why then, I do grant him nocung; and I have ; 
cu. 


no ſenle. 


— _ n pardon him, an' 1 liſt, whoſoever | 


> © 
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Cut, I true, thou haſt no ſenſe indeed. 
Waf. '$lid, but I have ſenſe, now I think on't better, 
and | will grant him any thing, do you ſee. 
K * the right, and does utter à ſufficient 


. Then it is a ſweet vapour, 

Cat, It may be a ſweet vapour. 
Wat Nay, it is no ſweet vapour neither, fir, it ſtinks 

and I'll tand tot. 

Whi. Yes, 1 tink it doſh ſhtink, captain. All va- 

pour doſh ſhtink. 

Waſ. Nay, then it does not ſtink, fir, and it ſhall 
not ſtink. 

Cut, By your leave, it may, fir. 

Waf. I, by my leave it may ſtink, I know that. 

Whi. P me, thou knoweſhe nothing, it cannot 
by thy leave, angry man. 

af. How can it not ? 

Kno. Nay never queſtion him, for he is i” the right. 
Whi. Yeh, I am i' de right, I confeſh it, ſo iſh de 
little man too. 

Waſ. I'll have nothing confeſt that ſconcerns me. I 
am not i' the right, nor never was i' the right, nor 
— will be i' the right, while I am in my right 
mind. 

Cut. Mind ? why, here's no man minds you, fir, 
nor any thing elſe. They drink n. 

Pup. Vriend, will mind this that we do? 
22 Call you this vapours? this is ſuch belching 

1 never heard. Will you mind your bu- 
55 fir 

Edg. You ſhall ſee, fir. 

Nor. V\l ne mare, my waimb warkes too mickle 
with this ey. 

Aa Eag. 


10 
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, Will take that, maſter Waſpe, « 

body nd mid you 6 a 
32 what ha” you to do? is't any matter 

to you 

* No, but methinks you ſhould not be unmind- 
t 


Waſ. or 1 wu? not be, now I think on't ; do you 
_ new acquaintance ? does no man mind me, ſay 


"Ow. Yes, fir, every man here minds you, but how ? 
Waſ. Nay, I care as little how as you do; that was 


not my ion. 
MI i.. No, noting was ty queſtion, tou art a learned 
man, and I am a valiant man, i'faith la, tou ſha!t ſpeak 
for me, and I will fight for tee. 

Kno. Fight for him, Whit ? a groſs vapour, he can 
fight for himſelf. 
Waſ. It may be I can, but it may be I wu' not, 
how then ? 

Cut. Why then you may chuſe. 

Waf. Why, and l chuſe whether I'll chuſe or no. 

Kno. I think you may, and tis true; and I allow it 
for a reſolute vapour. 

Waſ. Nay then, I do think you do not think, and 
it is no reſolute vapour. 

Cut. Yes, in ſome fort he may allow you. 

Ko. In no fort, fir, pardon me, I can allow him 
nothing. You miſtake the vapour. | 
Waſ. He miſtakes nothing, fir, in no ſort. 
bi. Yes I pre dee now, let him miſtake. 
Waſ. A turd i' your teeth, never pre dee me, for 
I will have nothing miſtaken. 

uo. Turd, ha turd ? a noiſome vapour, ſtrike, 
Whir. { They fall by the ears. 

Ove. Why gentlemen, hw 4 gentlemen, I mow 
you upon my authority, conſerve the peace. = t 

ing“ 


Nee WE. - 
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king's name, and my huſband's, wea- 
pons, | hall be drivert to commit. you my ſell, elf. 


* Ha, ha, ha. 

af. Why do you laugh, fir? 

Ws. dit, 3 chriſtian liberty. 1 

eb you may and in ſome ſort you 
not 


. Nay in ſore ſort, fir, he may neither laugh 
nor in this company. 
Way. Yes, then he may both laugh and hope in any 


II 
Qys. Faith, and I will then, for it doth pleaſe me 


exceedingly. 

Wa. No exceeding neither, fir. 

Kno. No, that vapour is too lofty. 

Lua. Gentlemen, I do not play well at your game 
of vapours, I am not very at it, but—— 

Cut, Do you hear, fir? I would ſpeak with you in 
circle. [ He draws a circle on the ground. 

wa. In circle, fir ? what would you with me in 

circle ? 

Cut. Can you lend me a piece, a Jacobus, in circle ? 

Qua. Slid, your circle will prove more coſtly than 
your 2 then. Sir, no, I lend you none. 

Cut. Your beard's not well turn'd up, fir. 

Qua. How, raſcal ? are you playing with my beard ? 
I' break circle with you. [ They draw all and fight. 

Pup. Nor. Gentlemen, gentlemen ! 

Kno. Gather up, Whit, gather up, Whit, good va- 

rs. | 

1 2 What mean you? are you rebels, gentlemen? 
ſhall I ſend out a ſerjeant at arms, or a writ o' re- 
bellion, againſt you ? I'll commit you upon my wo- 
man-hood, for a riot, upon my jultice-hood, if you 


rliſt, 
* Aa 2 Wa. 


from you, I beſeech you ? 
Nich? am I come to be 


? why miſtreſs, I knew 


[The watch comes in, 
þ no infidels ; what is the mat- 
here, and the noiſes ? can you tell ? 


Heart, what ha to do? cannot a man 
quarrel in quietneſs, but he muſt be put out on't by 
you ? what are you ? 


Bri. Why, we be his majeſty's watch, fir. 
Waſ. Wach? 'ſblood, you are a ſweet watch in- 
A body would think, an' you watch'd well a 
nights, you ſhould be contented to ſleep at this time 
a day. Get you to your fleas and your flock-beds, 
you rogues, your kennels, and lye down cloſe. 

Bri. Down ? yes, we will down, I warrant 
down with him in his majeſty's name, down, Y 
with him, and carry him away to the pigeon-holes. 

Ove. I thank you honeſt friends, in the behalf o'the 
crown, and the peace, and in maſter Overdo's name, 
for ſuppreſſing enormities. 

Whi. Stay, Briſtle, here iſh anoder braſh of drun- 
kards, but very quiet, ſpecial drunkards, will pay de 
five ſhillings very well. Take em to de, in de 2 

0 VP 


hem do's change cloth for ale in the 
air, here ; te toder iſh a ſtromg man, 4 


up hiſh heelſh*. 
id, the clerk & the market has been to cry 
over here, for my lord's ſervice. 
I; iſh, pre de taik him henſh, and make 
on him, How now woman o ſhilk, vat ailſh 
faiſh ? art tou melancho'y ? 

A little diſtemper'd with theſe enormities ; 
ſhall I entreat a courteſie of you, captain? 


Whi. Entreat a hundred velvet voman, I vill do it, 
out. 


Ove. I cannot with modeſty ſpeak it out, but—— 
Whi. 1 vill do it, and more and more, for de. What 
Urſla, an't be bitch, an't be bawd, an't be 
U. How now, raſcal ? what roar you for, old 


pimp ? 
up de clokes Urſh ; de purchaſe ; pre 


Whi. Here put 
de now, ſhweert Urſh, help dis good brave voman to 
a jordan, an't be. 

14 'Slid call your captain Jordan to her, can you 
not 

Whi. Nay, pre de leave dy conſheits, and bring the 
velvet woman to de | 

Ur/. I bring her! hang her: heart, muſt I find a 
common pot for every punk i“ your purlews? 

wy O good — 8 Urſh, it iſh a gueſt o'velvert 
i fait la. 

Urſ. Let her ſell her hood, and buy a ſpunge, with 


6The man with the nt x8 haſh almoſot fireck up hiſb herlfp.] In our 


author's days. the flone jugs in which ale was brought at public 
houſes, had the figure of a man, with a large /card, drawn on 
on their outſide; and to this he compares a hoſt, in the New lun: 
* Who's, at th- beſt, ſome round grown thing, a jug 
« Fac'd with a Heard, that fills out to the gueſts.” AR 1. ſc. 4. 


Aa 3 a pox 


though I am juſtice of peace's 
men of war, and the ſons of the ſword, 
come before my huſband. 
Kno. Say lly ? thou ſhalt have a leap 
y, Ill horſe thee my (elf, elſe. 

Ur/. Come, will you bring her in now ? and let her 
take her turn ? 

Whi. Gramercy, good Urſh, I tank de. 

Ove. Maſter Overdo ſhall thank her. 


. 
Little-wit, Win, Ula, Knockbum, Whit, Overdo, Alice. 


Little-w. Good ga'mere Urs, Win and I are exceed. 
ingly beholden to you, and to captain Jordan, and 
captain Whit, Win, I II be bold to leave you, i“ this 
good company, Win; for halt an hour or fo, Win; 
while I go and ſee how my matter goes forward, and 
if the puppets be perfect; and then I'll come and fetch 
you, Win. 
Win. Will you leave me alone with two Men, 
John? 
Lit le wv 


| 
| 
( 
| 
| 
| 
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Lula. l, are honeſt gentlemen, Win, captain 
222 and c Whit ty 1 uſe you very erally, 
in. 
U, What's her e 


Kino, 22 


Us. =o wy — — now ſhew 
22 II Ar. foi the 

air, here. Here will be Zekiel Edgworth, and three 
or four gallant with him at night, and | ha” neither 
nor quail for "em : this between you 
two, to become à bird o the game, while I work the 
velvet woman within, (as you call her.) 

Kno. | conceive thee, Urs: go thy ways. Doſt thou 
hear, Whit? is't not pity, my delicate dark cheſtnut 
here, with the fine lean head, large forchead, round 
eyes, even mouth, ſharp ears, —1 neck, thin creſt, 
cloſe withers, plain back, deep ſides, ſhort fillets, and 
— flanks ; wich a round belly, a plump buttock, 

rge thighs, knit knees, ſtrait legs, ſhort paſterns, 
rx * and ſhort heels, ſhould lead a dull ho- 
neſt woman's life, that might live the life of a lady ? 

Whi. Yes by my fait and trot it is, captain ; de ho- 
neſt woman's life is a ſcurvy dull life indeed, la. 
* How, fir, is an honeſt woman's life a ſcurvy 
ife 

bi. Yes fait, ſhweet heart, believe him, de leef of 
2 bond-woman but if dou vilt hearken to me, I vill 
make tee a free woman and a lady ; dou ſhalt live like 

a lady, as te captain faiſh. 

Kno. I, and be honeſt too ſometimes; have her 
wiers and her tiers, her green gowns and velvet pet- 
ticoats. 

l bi. I, and ride to Ware and Rumſord i' dy coaſh, 
ſhee de players, be in love vit em: ſup vit gallantſh, 
be drunk, and coſt de noting. 


Kno. Brave vapours | 
* Az 4 i. 
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Whi. And lie by twenty on em, if dou pleaſh, ſweet 


Win. What, and be honeſt till ? that were fine ſpor: 


Tiſh common, ſhweet heart, 1714 . 
[| it hall be | huſband's 
tou ſhalt be as ds in between 


Kno. Yes, and wear a dreffing, top and lant, 
175 Cer a huſband a 4 
ir ſpirit in the wiſe to cuckold 


Win. Lord ee, 1, 
Whi. Mend then, and do every ting like a lady here- 
after; never know ty huſband from another man. 
14 Nor any one man from another, but i“ the 
rk. 
Whi. I, and then it iſh no diſgraſh to know any 
man. 
Ur/. Help, help here. 
Kno. How now ? what va 
Ur/. O, you are a ſweet ranger and look well to 
your walks Yonder is your punk of Turnbull, ram- 
ping Alice, has fallen upon the poor gentlewoman with- 
in, and pull'd her hood over her cars, and her heir 


through it. 
Alice enters beating the juſtices wife. 
Ove. Help, help, i“ the king's name. 


there ? 


Ali. A miſchief on you, they are ſuch as you are 


that undo us, and take our trade from us, with your 
tuft taffata haunches. 
Kro. How now, Alice 
Ai. The poor common whores can ha” no traffick 


for 


r 


— 


k | 


| (or the rich ones caps and hoods of 
your aps 
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velvet call away our cuſtomers, k the fat from 
us. 

Urſ. Peace, you foul ramping jade yo. 
3 Od's foot, you bawd & greed, co 560 td 


* Why, Alice, I ſay. 

Ali. Thou ſow o Smithfield, thou. 

Ur. Thou tripe of Turnbull. 

Kno. Cat-a- mountain vapours, ha 

Ur/. You know where you were taw'd lately, both 
laſh'd and ſlaſh d you were in Bridewell. 

Ali. I, by the ſame token you rid that week, and 
broke out the bottom o' the cart, night · tub. 

Kno. Why, lion face! ha! do you know who I 
am? ſhall 1 tear ruff, ſlit waiſtcoat, make rags of 

tticoat ! 2 to, vaniſh for fear of vapours. 

nit, a kick, Whit, in the parting vapour. Come, 
CO heart, thou ſhalt be a 
too. 
bi. Yes fait, dey ſhall all both be ladies, and 
write madam. I vill do't myſelf for dem. Do is the 
vord, and D is the middle letter of maddam, DD, 
put *em together, and make deeds, without which all 
words are alike, la. 

Kno. Tis true, Urſla, take em in, open thy ward- 
robe, and fit 'em to their calling. Green gowns, 
crimſon petticoats, = women! my lord mayor's 
green women | guelts o' the game, true bred. I'll 
provide you a coach to take the air in. 

Win. But do you think you can get one ? 

Kno. O, they are common as wheelbarrows where 
there are great dunghils. Every pettifogger's wife 
has *em ; for firſt he buys a coach that he may marry, 
and then he marries that he may be made cuckold * : 
or 
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for if their wives ride not to their cuckolding, 
do em no credir. Hide and be hidden, ride ing N 


ridden, ſays the vapour of experience. 


SCENE VL 


Trouble-all, Knockbum, Whit, lows, Edgworth, 
Briftle, . 4s, Haggife, — Pure-craft. 


To. By what warrant does it ſay fo? 
Kno, Ha! mad child o the pie-poudres, art thou 
= fill us a freſh kan, Urs, we may drink toge- 


w I may not drink without a warrant, captain. 
MR... . eee 
me „ Tn 
— SA — 
75 It muſt be juſtice Overdo's. | 
= | know, man $ — — Whit. Ry” 
W pr* now, ain; * 
new laclies ſtay ſor dee. 5 50 
Kno. O, 8 here tis already. Adam 
Overdo. 
Tre. Why y now TI pledge you, captain. 
Nuo. Drink it off, ers en to thee anon again. 
Qua. Well, fir, you are now diſcharg'd ; beware ot 
being ſpy'd hereafter. | [Quaarlous to the cut-prr/e.) 
Edg. Sir, will it pleaſe you, enter in here at Urſla's, 
and take part of a fk ken gown, a velvet petticoat, or 
a — {mock ; I am promis d ſuch, and I can ſpare! 
any gentleman a moiety. 
Qua. Keep it for your companions in beaſtlineſs, | 
am none of em, fir. If I had not already forgiven you 
a greater tre 0 or thought you yet worth my beat 
ing, I would inſtruct your manners, to whom 8 
1 ma 


m5 2 » 2 


- 


” ws. 


AS. 2 - ty 


JW 


your 8 go your 
jand of beadle is too 


to 
I do think 
not mine t 


ET. 


erting of this licenſe is 
ireurnſtances concur. 
labour, if the word be 
low mark d; and what 
Vin-wite in this time 


opportunity is in 
z and it muſt needs be next to deſpai 
Founded on any part of a woman's diſcretion. I 
puld give, by my troth now, all I could ſpare (to 
any clothes and my ſword) to meet my tatter d ſooth- 
Jayer again, who was my judge i' the queſtion, to 
ww certainly whoſe word he has damn'd or fav'd ; 
or till then I live but under a reprieve. I muſt ſeek 
im. Who be theſe? {| Enter Waſpe with the officers. 
1 Waſ. Sir, you are a Welch cuckold, and a prating 
Funt, and no conſtable. 
Bri. You ſay very well. Come put in his leg in 
» Fiddle roundel, and let him hole there. | 
** Vaſ. You ſtink of leeks, metheglin, and cheeſe, 
2 ue. 
» OF Bri. Why, what is that to you, if you fit ſweetly 
PU n the ſtocks in the mean time? if you have a mind to 
Mink too, your breeches fit cloſe enough to your bum. 
s. Wir merry, fir. 
%a. How now, Numps ? 
_ Haſ. It is no matter how; pray you look off. 


mad 


e of 


Qua. 


nothing, what ſhould he ſay, 
{ he is not to be found, — 
ir here all this live- long 


but a hole matter if we do, neighbour 
fir, here is company for you ; heave 


[4s 2. the flocks, M aſpe puts his ſhoe on bi; 
and flips it in for bis leg. 
trick upon your Welſh diligence 


Bri. Put in your leg, fir. 
Qua. What, Rabbi Buſy ! is he come? 
{They bring Buſy, and put bim is. 

Buſ. 1 do obey thee, the lion may roar, but he can- 

not bite I am glad to be thus ſeparated from the hes- 

then of the land, and put a- part in the ſtocks for the 

holy cauſe. 

Waſ. What are you, fir ? 

Buſ. One that rejoĩceth in his affliction, and * 
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here to the deſtruftion of Fairs and May- 

games, and Whitſon-ales, and doth ſigh and 

groan for the reformation of theſe abuſes. 
r or rejoice in 

ion 

ar: I do not feel it, I do not think of it, it is a 

thing without me : Adam, thou art above theſe bat- 

teries, theſe contumelies. In ts manca Fruit fortuna, as 


4 

p thy friend Horace ſays; thou art one, neque 
5 I pauperies, mors, neque vincula terrent. And there - 
be as another friend of thine ſays, (I think it be thy 
bend Perſius) Non te queſtveris extra. 

c Qua. What's hers! a ſtoick i“ the ſtocks ? the fool 


is turn'd 2 

Buſ. Friend, I will leave to communicate my ſpirit 
with you, if I hear any more of thoſe ſuperſtitious re- 
licks, thoſe liſts of Latin, the very rags of Rome, and 
patches of Popery. 

Waſ. Nay, an' you begin to quarrel, gentlemen, 
Ill leave you. I ha' paid for quarrelling too lately: 
look you, a device, but ſhifting in a hand for a foot. 
God b* w* you. [ He gets out. 
4, Wilt thou then leave thy brethren in tribula- 
tion 


Waſ. For this once, fir. 

Buſ. Thou art a halting neutral; ſtay him there, 
ſtop him, that will not endure the heat of perſe- 
cution. | 

Bri. How now, what's the matter ? 

Buſ. He is fled, he is fled, and dares not fit it out. 
Bri. What, has he made an eſcape, which way ? 
ſollow, neighbour Haggiſe. | 
„ pre- 

Vai * 
. B, Peace, religious ſiſter, it is my calling, com- 
fort your ſelf; an extraordinary calling, and done for 
my better ſtanding, my ſurer ing, 1 
rei 
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Tr», By whoſe warrant, of ad Cann, ls ? 


they have ſet the faithful here © 
at ; and provided holes for the holy of the 


Tre. Had they warrant for it ? ſhew'd they juſtice 
| —— and if they had no warrant, they ſhall an- 
it. 


bour Toby 

ag. No! fee if you can lock em better. 

Bri. They are very ſufficiently lock'd, and truly, 
yet ſomething is in the matter. 

Tro. True, your warrant is the matter that is in 
on; by what warrant ? 

Bri. Mad-man, hold your peace, Iwill put you in 
his room elſe, in the very ſame hole, do you fee ? 
Qua. How ! is he a mad- man 

Tro. Shew me juſtice Overdo's warrant, I obey you. 

Hag. You are are a mad fool, hold your 

Tro. In juſtice Overdo's name, I drink to you, and 
here's my warrant. [ Shews bis con. 
1 Alas, poor wretch ! how it yearns my heart for 

m 

Qua. If he be mad, it is in vain to 
I'll try though. Friend, there was a gentlewoman 
ſhew'd you two names ſome hours fince, Argalus and 
Palemon, to mark in a book, which of em was it 
you mark'd 

Tro. I mark no name, but Adam Overdo, that is 


the name of names, he only is the ſufficient magi- 


ſtrate ; and that name I reverence, ſhew it me. 

Qua. This fellow's mad indeed: I am further off 
now than alore. RP 
ul. 


Bri. Sure you did not lock the flocks ſufficiently, 


TERS Tx EK 


S on 


AF 


' | (hall not breathe in till | have made him 
* 4— 4 — 


un., Well, 1 will make another uſe of him, is come 
in my head : | have a neſt of beards in my trunk, one 
ſomething like his. | 
Bri. This mad foot has made me that I know not 
whether 1 have loch A the flocks or no; 1 think 1 
lock'd "em. [The watchmen come back again. The 
mad-man fights with "em, and they 
leave open the flocks. 
Tro. Take Adam Overdo in your mind, and fear 


Tro. Strikeſt thou without a warrant? take thou that. 
Buſ. We are delivered by miracle ; fellow in fetters, 
let us not refuſe the means; this madneſs was of the 
ſpirit : the malice of the enemy hath mock'd it ſelf. 

Pur. Mad do they call him! the world is mad in 
error, but he is mad in truth: I love him of the ſud- 
den (the cunning man faid all true) and ſhall love him 
more and more. How well it becomes a man to be 
mad in truth! O, that I might be his yoke-fellow, 
aud be mad with him, what a many ſhould we draw 
to madneſs in truth with us ! 

Bri. How now ! all *ſcap'd ? where's the woman ? it 
J is witchcraft! her velvet hat is a witch, o' my con- 

ſcience, or my key ! one. The mad man was a devil, 
alm an an; fo bleſs me, my place, and mine 


, J office. | [The watch miſſing them, are affrighted. 
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ACT v. SCENE I 


Lanthorn, Filaber, Sharkwel. 


Lan. ELL, luck and Saint Bartholomew ; out 
with the ſign of our invention, in the 
name of wit, and do you beat the drum the while ; 
all the foul i” the Fair, 1 mean all the dirt in Smich- 
field, (that's one of maſter Little-wit's Carwhitchets 
now) will be thrown at our hanner to-day, if the mat 
ter do's not pleaſe the people. O the motions that [ 
Lanthorn Leather-head have given light to, i” my 
time, ſince my maſter Pod died! Jeruſalem was 2 
ſately thing, and ſo was Nineve, and the city of 
Norwich, and Sodom and Gomorrah ; with the riſing 
© the prentices, and pulling down the bawdy-houſes 
there upon Shrove-Tueſday ; but the Gun-powder- 
plot, there was a get-penny ! I have pre that to 
an ei or twenty pence audience, nine times in 
an afternoon. Your home-born pro ever 
the beſt, they are ſo caſy and familiar; they put too 
much learning i” their things now O days: and that | 
fear will be the ſpoil o this. Little-wit ? I fay, 


ing there, goodman Filcher. 
Fil. I warrant you, fir. 


Lan. An' there come any gentlefolks, take two- 


pence a-piece, Sharkwell. 
Sha. I warrant you, fir, three-pence an* we can. 


* Pop was a maſter of motions before him. 


SCENE 


Mickle-wit ! if not too mickle! look to your gather- 
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SCENE H. 


Jullice, Win-wife, Grace, Quarlous, Pure-craft. 
[The Tuftice comes in like a porter.] 


Ju. This latter diſguiſe, 1 have borrow'd of a 
porter, ſhall carry me out to all my great and good 
ends ; which however interrupted, were never de- 
ſtroyed in me: neither is the hour of my ſeverity yet 
come to reveal myſelf, wherein, cloud-like, I will 
break out in rain and hail, lightning and thunder, 
upon the head of enormity. Two main works I have 
to proſecute : firſt, one is to invent ſome ſatisfaction 
for the poor kind wretch, who is out of his wits for 
my fake, and yonder I ſee him coming, I will walk 
alide, and project for it. 

Win. I wonder where Tom Quarlous is, that he re- 
turns not, it may be he is ſtruck in here to leek us. 
era. See, here's our mad-man again. 

Aar. I have made myſelf as like him, as his gown 
and cap will give me leave. 
| [ Quarlous in the habit of the nad man 
is miſtaken by mrs. Pure-craft. 

Pur. Sir, I love you, and would be glad to be mad 
with you in truth, 

Win-w. How my widow in love with a mad-man ? 

Pur. Verily, I can be as mad in ſpirit as you. 

Quar. By whole warrant ? leave your canting, gen- 
tlewoman, have I found you? (fave ye, quit ye, and 
multiply ye) where's your book ? 'twas a ſufficient 
name I mark'd, let me ſee't, be not afraid to ſhew't 
me. [ He defrres to ſee the book of miſireſs Grace. 

Gra. What would you with it, fir ? | 

NQuar. Mark it again and again at your ſervice. 
Gra. Here it is, fir, this was it you mark'd. 
Vor. III. B b Dar. 
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y4, Palemon ? fare you well, fare you well, 
-. How, Palemon ! 

Gra, Yes faith, he has diſcover'd it ts you now, and 
therefore twere vain to diſguiſe it longer, I am yours, 
fir, by the beneFt of your fortune. 

Win-w. And you have him, miſtreſs, believe it, 
that ſhall never give you cauſe to repent her benefit, 


but make vou rather to think, that in this choice ſhe 
had boils her eyes. 


3 
tion. 


Quar. Palemon the word, and Win- wiſe the man ? 
Pur. Good fir, vouchſafe a yoke fellow in your 
madneſs, ſhun not one of the ſanftified fiſters, that 
would draw with you in truth. 
Quar. Away, you are a herd of hypocritical proud 
rants, rather wild than mad ; fitter for woods, and 
the ſociety of beaſts, than houſes, and the congre- 
gation of men. You are the ſecond of the 
— of canters, out -laws to order diſcipline, 
and the only privileg'd church-robbers of Chriſten- 
dom. Let me alone, Palemon the word, and Win- 
wife the man ? 2 5 
Pur. I muſt uncover my ſelf unto him, or I ſhal! 
never enjoy him, for all the cunning mens promiſes. 
Good fir, hear me, I am worth fix thouſand pound, 
my love to you is become my rack, I'll tell you all 
and the truth, ſince you hate the hypocriſy of the par- 
ty-colour'd brotherhood. Theſe — years I have 
been a wilful holy widow, only to draw feaſts and 
gifts from my entangled ſuitors: I am alſo by office 
an aſſiſting ſiſter of the deacons, and a devourer, in- 
ſtead of a diſtributer of the alms. I am a ſpecial 
maker of marriages for our decayed brethren, with 
our rich widows, for a third part of their wealth, 
when they are married, for the relief of the elect: 


as alſo our poor handſome young virgins, with our 
| wealth 


| 
| 


JI". 
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wealthy batchelors, or widowers ; to make them ſteal 
from their huſbands, when 1 have confirmed them 
77 


faith, and got all put into their cuſtodies. And 

I ha” not my bargain, they may ſooner turn a ſcold- 
ing drab into a filent miniſter, than make me leave 
9322 reprobation and damnation unto them. 

elder, Zeal-of-the-land, would have had me, but 
I know him to be the capital knave of the land, mak- 
ing himſelf rich, by being made a feoffee in truſt to 
deceaſed brethren, and co ning their heirs, by ſwear- 
ing the abſolute gift of their inheritance. And thus 
having eas'd my conſcience, and utter'd my heart with 
the tongue of my love; <njoy all my deceits toge- 
ther, I heſcech you. I ſhould not have revealed this 
to you, but that in time ! think. you are mad, and 1 
hope you'll think me fo too, fir ? 

Quar. Stand aſide, Vil anſwer you preſently. [ He 
confiders with himſelf of it.] Why ſhould I not marry 
this fix thouſand pound, now [ think on't? and a 
good trade too that ſhe has beſide, ha? the t'other 
wench Win-wite is ſure of ; there's no expectation for 
me there! Here I may make myſelf ſome ſaver, yet, if 
ſhe continue mad, there's the queſtion. It is money 
that I want, why ſhould not I marry the money when 


tis offered me? I have a licence and all, it is but raz- 


ing out ons name, and putting in another. There's 
no playing with a man's fortune! | am reſfolv'd; I 
were truly mad an' I would not! Well, come your 
ways, follow me, an' you will be mad, Ill ſhew you 
a warrant! [ He takes ber along with bim. 
Pur. Moſt zealouſly, it is that I zealouſly deſire. 
* Fu. Sir, let me ſpeak with you. [ The juſiice calls him. 
YQuar. By whoſe warrant? 
Juſ. The warrant that you tender, and reſpect ſo 


Juſtice Overdo's! 1 am the man, Friend Trouble-all, 


tho* thus diſguis'd (as the careful magiſtrate ought} 
Bb 2 for 
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for the good of the republick in the Fair, and the 
weeding out of enormity, Do you want a houſe, of 
meat, or —— or clothes ? if 
*r 4 
othing warrant. 
* * — what ? 


ar. To be gone, fir. 


Juſ. Nay, I pray thee 
nor 


not words, 

thee. Think what may 
Quar. Your hand and feal will do me a great 

of good; nothing elſe in the whole Fair that | 


Juſ. If it were to any end, thou ſhould'ſt have it 
willingly. 
Dar. Why, it will ſatisfy me, that's end enough to 
on; an' you will not gi "it me, let me go. 

Juſ. Alas! thou ſhalt ha” it preſently ; I'll but ſtep 
into the ſcriveners here by, ha ie preſeny Do not go 
away. [ 7 be juſtice goes out. 

Quar. Why, this mad-man's ſhape will prove a very 
fortunate one, I think! Can a robe produce 
theſe effects? if this be the wiſe juſtice, and he bring 
me his hand, I ſhall — © van ſome uſe on'r. 
He is come already [ And returns. 

Fuſ. Look thee! here is my hand and ſeal, Adam 
Overdo; if there be any thing to be written above 
in that paper that thou want' it now, or at any time 
hereafter, think on't, it is my deed, I deliver it ſo; 
can your friend write ? 

Quar. Her hand for a witneſs, and all is well. 

Juſ With all my heart. | He wrgeth mrs Pure-craft. 

Yuar. Why ſhould not I ha' the conſcience to make 
a ; bond of a thouſand pound now, or what I would 


Jus. 


Is 
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Ju Look you, there it is, and I deliver it as my 


again. 
Quay. Let us now proceed in madneſs, 
[ He takes ber in with him. 

Juſ. Well, my conſcience is much eas'd ; I ha' done 
al rt, though it doth him no good, yet Adam hath 

d ſatisfaction ! The ſting is remov'd from hence 
Poor man, he is much alter'd with his affliction, it 
has brought him low ! Now for my other work, re- 
ducing the young man I have follow'd ſo long in 
love) from the brink of his bane to the center of 
ſafety. Here, or in ſome ſuch like vain place, I ſhall 
be ſure to find him. I will wait the time. 


SCENE MN 
Cokes, Sharkwell, Juſtice, Filcher, Little-wit, Lantern. 


Cok. How now ? what's here to do, friend? art 
thou the maſter of the monuments ? 

Sha. "Tis a motion, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Juſ. My fantaſtical brother-in-law, maſter Bartho- 
lomew Cokes ! 

Cok. A motion, what's that? [le reads the bill. 
The ancient modern hiſtory of Hero and Leander, 
otherwiſe called the Touchſtone of True Love, with as 
true a trial of friendſhip between Damon and Pythias, 
two faithful friends o' the Bank- ide? pretty i“ faith, 
_ the meaning on't? is't an enterlude ? or what 
ist | 

Fil. Yes, fir, pleaſe you come near, we'll take your 
money within. | 

Cok. Back with theſe children; they do fo follow 
me up and down. [The boys o' the fair follow him. 

Little-w. By your leave, friend. 

Fil. You muſt pay, fir, an' you go in. 

Little-w. Who, 1? I perceive thou know'ſt not me; 
call the maſter o' the motion. | 

Bb 3 She. 
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Ha. What do not know the author, fellow 
Filcher ? You muſt take no money of him 5 he muſt 
come in gratis : maſter Little-wit is 4 voluntary ; 
he is the author. 

Lil w. Peace, ſpeak not too loud, 1 would not 
have any notice taken that I am the author, till we fee 
ho it paſſes. 

Col. Maſter Lietle-wit, how doſt thou ? 
Litile-w. Maſter Cokes ! you are exceeding well met: 
3 „ without a cloke or a 


Cok. I would I might never ſtir, as I am an honeſt 
man, and by that fire ; I have loſt all the Fair, and 
all my acquaintance too didſt thou meet any body 
that I know, maſter Little-wit ? my man Numps, or 
my ſiſter Overdo, or miſtreſs Grace? Pray thee, 
maſter Little-wit, lend me ſore money to fee the en- 
terlude here; Vil pay thee again, as I ama gentleman. 
If thou'lt but carry me home, | have money enough 
there. 

Litile-w. O, fir, you ſhall command it; what, will 
a crown ſerve you? 

Ck. I think it will; what do we pay for coming 
in, fellows ? 

Fil. Two-pence, fir. 

Col. Two-pence? there's twelve-pence, friend : 
nay, I am a gallant, as ſimple as I look now; if you 
ſce me with my man about me, and my artillery 
again, 

1 Your man was i' the ſtocks e' en now, fir. 

Cok. Who, Numps ? 

Little-w. Yes faith. 

Cok. For what i” faith? T am glad o' that; remem- 
ber to tell me on't anon; I have enough now ! What 
manner of matter is this, mr. Little wit ? what kind 


of actors ha' you? are they good actors? 


Liille tv. Pretty youths, fir, all children both old and 
young; 


Bartholomew Fair, 191 


young ; here's the maſter of m1 
(Lan. Call me not Leatherhead, but Lantern.) 
[ Leatherhead wh: /per 


s to Little wil. 
Little-w, Maſter Lantern, that gives light to the 


buſineſs. 
good time, fir, I would fain fee em, I would 


Cok. In 
be glad to drink with the young company; which is 
the tiring owl ** 

roth, fir, our tiring - houſe is ſomewhat little; 
ö - - wats pray pardon us; you cannot 
n 

o, not now my hat is off? what would you 
have done with me, if you had had me feather and 
all, as I was once to day f ha' ——_— pret 
impudent boys now, a ools, fill tobacco, fetc 
ale, and beg money, as they have at other houſes ? 
let me ſee ſome o your actors. 


Little-w. Shew him em, ſhew him em. Maſter 

Lantern, this is a gentleman that is a favourer of the 
uali 

b 701 I, the favouring of this licentious quality is 

the conſumption of many a young gentleman; a per- 
nicious enormity. 

Cat. What, do they live in baſkets ? 

[ He brings them out in a basket. 

Lan. They do lie in a baſket, fir, they are o' the 
ſmall players. 

Cok. Theſe be players minors indeed. Do you call 
theſe players ? 

Lan. They are actors fir, and as good as any, none 
diſprais'd, tor dumb ſhows: indeed, I am the mouth 
of 'em all. 

Cok. Thy mouth will hold 'em all. I think one 
taylor would go near to beat all this company with a 
hand bound behind him. 

Little-w. I, and cat em all too, an' they were in 
cake - bread. 

Bb 4 Cek. 
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Col, 1 thank you for that, maſter Little-wit, 4 good 
jeſt ! which is your ge now ? N 

Lan. What mean you by that, fir ? 

Cot. Y our beſt aftor, your Field ? 

Little-w, Good eie ! you are even with me, fir. 

Lan This is he, that actes young Leander, fir, He 
is extremely beloved of the womenkind, they do fo 
afﬀfeft his action. the green gameſters, that come here, 
and this is lovely Hero, this with the beard, Damon ; 
and this pretty Pythias : this is the ghoſt of king 
Dionyſius in the habit of a ſcrivener ; as you ſhall 
ſee anon at large. 

Cot. Well. they are a civil company, I like em 
for that ; they offer not to fleer, nor jeer, nor break 
zeſts, as the players do: and then, there 
not ſo much charge to the feaſting of em, or making 
'em drunk, as to the other, by reaſon of their little- 
neſs. Do they uſe to play perfeft ? Are they never 
fluſter d? | 

Lan. No, fir, I thank my induſtry and policy for it; 
they are as well govern'd a company, tho' I fay it 
And here is young Leander, is as proper an actor, of 
his inches, and ſhakes his head like an hoſtler *: 

Cok. But do you play it according to the printed 
book? I have read that. 

Lan. By no means, fir. 
Cok. No? how then? 
Lan. A better way, fir, that is too learned and poe- 


®* And er bis bead is av mnovrh Theſe reſlections on the 
players were exfily entere:} into by the audience of our author's time. 
In the expreflion above, undes. like other learned commentator?, 
we ſce more in the poet than he really intended. it is not impoſſible 
but he glances at a particular ator, whoſe name furniſhed him with 


an equivocal aliuhon. I kere was one 3/7// Ufer, a comedian, in 


tho:e days, and who was generally a performer in Jonſon's pieces. 
The pun, if one was deligne?, tho' unworthy of the poet, would 
paſs in that age of conundrun s; and uileſs we ſuppote ſomething 
of that kind intended, we muſt imagine the 5-/lers then had a fa- 


cal:y, whica the pretent generation are not poneſſed o. 


tical 


tical for our audience : what do they know what Hel- 
leſpont is ? guilty of true love's blood or what Abi- 
dos is ? of the other, Seftos hight ? 
Cot, TW art i the right, 1 do not know my (elf. 
Lan. No, I have entreated maſter Little-wit to take 
4 little pains to reduce it to 4 more familiar train for 
our le. | 
Cot, How, | pray thee, good maſter Little-wit ? 
Little-w. It pleaſes him to make a matter of it, fir. 


But there is no ſuch matter, I aſſure you : I have only 
made it a little eaſy, and modern the times, fr, 
that's all. As for the Helleſpont, 1 ine our 


Thames here ; and then Leander I make a dyer's fon 
about Puddle-whart : and Hero a wench of the Bank- 
fide, who going over one morning to Old Fiſh-ſtreer, 
Leander ſpies her land at Trig-ſtairs, and falls in love 
with her. Now do I introduce Cupid, having meta- 
d himſelf into a drawer, and he ſtrikes Hero 

in love with a pint of ſherry ; and other pretty | 
there are o'the friendſhip. that will delight you, fir, and 
pleaſe you of judgment, | 

Cok. I'll be ſworn they ſhall : I am in love with the 
actors already, and I'll be allied to them preſently. 
(They reſpect gentlemen, thefe tellows :) Hero ſhall 
be my fairing : but which of my fairings? (Le' me 
ſee) i' faith, my fiddle ! and Leander my fiddle-ſtick : 
then Damon my drum; and Pythias my pipe, and the 
ghoſt of Dionyſus my hobby horſe. All fitted. 


CS CR NO & Vi 


[To them] Min- wiſe, Grace, Knockhum Whit, Edgeorth, 
Win, Miſtreſs Overdo, and [to them] «ſpe. 


Win-w. Look yonder's your Cokes gotten in among 
his play-fellows ; I thought we could not miſs him at 
ſuch a ſpectacle. 

Gra. Let him alone, he is fo buſy he will never 2 


of a 
ſtranger ? 1 doubt I ſhall be compell'd to diſcover my 
ſelf before my time. . 


Fil. Two-pence apiece, gentlemen, an excellent 
[The door- s ſpeak. 


Sha. Yes, captain, and water-works too. 
bi. I pree dee take a care o' dy ſhmall lady there, 
_ I will look to diſh tall lady my ſelf. 
Welcome gentlemen, welcome gentlemen. 
bi. Predee ter © de Monſhterſh, help a very 
ſick lady here to a chair to ſhit in. 
Lan. Preſently, fir. 


Il bi. Good fait now, Urſla's ale and aqua-vitz iſh 


to blame for't; ſhit down, ſhweet-heart, ſhit down and 
ſleep a little. [They bring Mrs. Overdo a chair. 
Edg. Madam, you are very welcome hither. 
Kno. Yes, and you ſhall fee good vapours. 
Juſ. Here is my care come 
ſo good company: and yet I wonder that perſons ct 
ſuch faſhion ſhould reſort hither ! [ By Edgworth. 


Eap. 


like to ſee him in 


Bartholomew Fair, 195 


E. There is a very private houſe, madam. 
{7 be cnt-pur ſe courts miſtreſs Little-wit: 

Lan. Will it pleaſe your ladyſhip fit, madam ? 

Win. Yes, - They do ſo all-to-be-madam 
me, I think they think me a very lady ! 

Edg. What elfe, madam ? 

Win Muſt I put off my maſque to him ? 

Edg. O, by no means. 

Win. How ſhould my huſband know me then ? 

Kue. Huſband ? an idle vapour, he muſt not know 
you, nor you him there's the true v . 

Juſ. Yea, I will obſerve mere of this: is this 2 
lady, friend ? 

Whi. I. and dat is anoder lady, ſhweet-heart ; if 
dou haſht a mind to em, give me twelve-pence from 
tee, and dou ſhalt have eder oder on em. 

Juſ. 1? this will prove my chieſeſt enormity : I 
will tollow this. 

Eaux. Is not this a finer life, lady, than to be clogg'd 
with a huſband ? 

Win. Yes, a great deal. When will they begin, 
trow ? in the name © the motion? 

E. By and by, madam; they ſtay but for com- 


y. 
* © Do you hear, — theſe are tedious 
vapours, when begin you 

Lan. We ſtay but for maſter Little-wit, the author, 
who is gone for his wife; and we begin preſently. 
Win. That's I. that's I. 

Edg. That was you, lady; but now you are no 
ſuch poor thing. 

Kno. Hang the author's wife, a running vapour 
here be ladies will ſtay for ne'er a Delia of cm all. 
Whi. But hear me now, here iſh one o' de ladiſh 
alhleep, ſtay till ſhee but vake, man. 

Waſ. How now, friends ? what's here to do? 


Fil. 
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reſently, fir. 
v, he's at worlo in his doublet and hoſe; 


you employ'd, that are bare- 
fo buſy? ploy you 


Cok. Hold your » Numps; you have been i 
the ſtocks, I hear. att - 

Waf. Do's he know that? nay, then the date of my 
authority is out; I muſt think no longer to reign, my 


government is at an end. He that will correct ano 
ther muſt want fault in himſelf. 


Mu-. Sententious Numps ! I never heard fo much 


from him before. 


Lan. Sure maſter Little · wit will not come; pleaſe | 


you take your place, fir ; we'll begin. 

Cet. I pray thee do, mine ears long to be at it, and 

my eyes too. O Numps, i' the ſtocks, Numps *? 
where's your ſword, Numps ? 


Wal. 


= SS» @ & 2. 
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F - fa data on ſir, let me 


Cot, Well then, we are quit for all. Come, fit 
down, Numpsz FI to thee did you fee 
miſtreſs Grace? It's no matter, neither, now I think 
on't, tell me anon, 

Win-w. A great deal of love and care he expreſſes. 


Gra. Alas! would you have him to expreſs more 
than he has ? that were tyranny. 


Cot, Peace, ho z now, nos. 


Lan. ** Gentles, that no longer your expectations 
„% may wander, 
« Behold our chief actor, amorous Leander. 
« With a great deal of cloth, lapp'd about him like a 
— ut 
« For he yet ſerves his father, a dyer at Puddle-wharf; 
„Which place we'll make bold with, to call itour Abidus, 
« As the Bank-ſide is our Seſtos ; and let it not be 
« deny'd us. 
% Now as he is beating, to make the dye take the fuller, 
„Who chances to come by, but fairHero in a ſculler; 
« And ſeeing Leander's naked leg and goodly calf, 
« Caſt at him from the boat a ſheep's eye and an half. 
No ſhe is landed, and the ſculler come back, 
„By and by you ſhall ſee what Leander doth lack. 
« Pup. L. Cole, Cole, old Cole. 
«* Lan. That is the ſculler's name without controul. 
« Pup. L. Cole, Cole, | ſay, Cole. 
« Lan. We do hear you. 
« Pup. L. Old Cole. | 
« Lau. Old Cole? is the dyer turn'd collier? how 
« do you fell? | 
« Pup. IL. A pox o' your manners, kiſs my hole 
« here, and ſmell. 
„Tan. Kiſs your hole and ſmell ? there's manners 
„indeed. 


cc Pup. 


Bartholomew Farr. 
Why, Cole, I fay, Cole ' 
the ſculler you need. 

L and o_ d. 
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Pup. L. 

Lan, It's 

5 

_— hang'd ; pm nut „ 

2 . 

« Pup, L. He re, Cole: what faireſt of fairs, 
Mas that fare that thou landedftbut now at Trig-ftairs?” 
Col. What 

ſcarce underſtand em. 

46 


was that, fellow ? pray thee tell me, | 
arc 
« Lan. Leander do's aſk, fir, what faireſt of fairs, 
Was the fare he landed but now at Trig-ſtairs ? 
« Pup. C. It is lovely Hero. 
66 Pup. L. Nero? | 
% Pup. C. No, Hero. 
« Lan. It is Hero 
Or the Bank-{ide, he faith, to tell you truth without 
« erri 
« Is come over intoFiſh-ſtreet to cat ſome freſh herring, 
„Leander fays no more, but as faſt as he can, 
Gets on all his beſt clothes, and will after to theSwan.” 
| Cok. Moſt admirable good, is't not? 
« Lan. Stay, ſculler. 
« Pup. C. What ſay you? 
« Lan. You muſt ſtay for Leander, 
6 And carry him to the wench. 
Cob. Te fays be no? | am no pandar.” 
he is no "Tis a fine 
I] underſtand it now. _ MP: 
« Lan. Are you no pandar, goodman Cole ? here's 
no man fays you are: 
« You'll grow a hot cole, it ſeems, pray you ſtay for 
« your fare. 
« Pup. C. Will he come away? 
„Lan. What do you ſay? 
„Pup. C. i'd ha' him come away. 


Erne 


ole; I believe the fair maid 
you & truſt : tell us, ſculler, are 


o Pickthatch, 
& Pickt- hatch, 
—— Pickt-hatch. Take you 


th firikes bim over the pate. 


. C. Harm pq harm catch,” 

arm watch, harm catch, he ſays; very good 
the ſculler had like to ha” knock'd you, ſirrah. 
es, but that his fare call'd him away. 
L. Row apace, row apace, row, row, row, 
row, row. 
. You 
w 
. 


Cot. 
faith : 


are knaviſhly loaden, ſculler, take heed 
here you 

Knave i pun face, good man rogue. 
„L. Row, row, row, row, row.” 
ſaid, knave i' your face, friend. 

. I, fir, | heard him. But there's no talking to 
theſe watermen, they will ha' the laſt word. 

Cok. God's my li n e! I am not allied to the ſculler 
yet; he ſhall be Dauphin my boy. But my fiddle ſtick 
do's fiddle in and out too much: I pray thee ſpeak to 
him on't ; tell him 1 would have him tarry in my 
fight more 

Lan. 1 pray you be content; you'll have enough on 
him, fir. 

No, gentles, I take it, here is none of you ſo ſtupid, 
But that you have heard of a little — of love 
[call'd Cupid ; 
« Who out of kindneſs to Leander, hearing he *. fav 
er, 
« This preſent day and hour doth turn himſelf to a 


© drawer. 


I * And 


Bartholomers Fir. 
% And becauſe he would have their firſt 
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to he 
merry, 
„He ſtrikes Hero in love to him with a pint of ſherry , 
« Which he tells her from amorous Leander is ſent her. 
6— 

into miſtreſs Hero's room, 
« Pup. 05 l ee 


Col. Sack ? you ſaid but Cen now it — — 
« Pup. Jo. Why fo it is; ſherry, ſherry, ſherry 
M... = — ſherry, ſherry. By my troth he — 
muſt have a name for Cupid too. Let 
=o tn, — — thou wouldeſt, 
Numps, at a dead lift; but thou art dreaming o“ the 
ſtocks ſtill, Do not think on't, I have forgot it; 
tis but a nine day's wonder, man; let it not trouble 
thee. 

Waf. 1 would the ſtocks were about your neck, fir ; 
condition I hung by the heels n them till the wonder 
were off from you, with all my heart. 

Cet. Well faid, refolute Numps : but hark you, 
friend, where's the friendſhip all this while between 
my drum Damon, and my pipe Pythias ? 

Lan. You ſhall ſee by and by, fir. 

Ck. You think mv -horie is fi too 
no, I'll ſee *em all enact before I go; | thall not know 
which to love beſt elſe. 

Kne. | his gallant has interrupting vapours, trou- 
bleſome vapours ; Whit, puff with him. 

Whit. No, I pre dee, captain, let him alone; he is 
a child i“ faith, la. 

« Lan. Now gentles, to the friends, who in number 

are two, 
« And lodgꝰ d in that ale · houſe in which ſait Hero do's do. 
« Damon ſor ſome kindneſs done him the laſt week) 
« Is come, fair Hero, in Fiſh ſtrert, this morning to 


« ſeck : | 
*« Pythias 


Bartholomew Fair, 401 


« Pythias does ſmell the knavery of the meeting, 

And now you ſhall fee their true fri-ndly greeting, 
„ Pup. P. You whore-maſterly ſlave, you.” 

Cot, Whore-maſterly flave you very friendly and 
familiar, that. 
ny . D. Whore-maſter i” thy face, 25 

* aſt lain with her thy ſelf, IV prove't this place.” 

Cot. Damon fays Pythias has lain with her himſelf, 

he'll prove't in this place. 

« Lan. They are whore maſters both, fir, that's 2 

* plain caſe, 
% Pup. P. You lie like a rogue. 
% Lan. Dol lie like a rogue ? 
« Pup. P. A pimp and a fab. 
Len A pimp and a ſcab ? 

« 1 fay, between you, you have both but one drab. 

« Pup. D. You lic again. 

« Lan. Dol lic again? 

« Pup. D Like a rogue again. 

« Lan. Like a rogue again ? 

% Pup. P. And you are a pimp again.” 

Cok. And you are a pimp again, he ſays. 

% Pup. D. And a ſcab again.” 

Cel. And a ſcab again, he fays. 

« Lan. And I ſay again, you are both whore-maſters 

again. 

* And 4 — both but one drab again. T bt. 
« Pup. D. P. Doit thou, colt thou, doſt thou ? 

« Lan. What, both at once? 

„% Pup. P. Down with him, Damon. 
« Pup. D. Pink his guts, Pythias. 

% Lan. What ſo malicious? 

« Will ye murder me, maſters both, i' my own houſe?“ 
Cat. Ho! well acted, my drum, well acted, my 
pe, well ated ſtill. Rs 
Waſ. Well acted, with all my heart. 

Vor. III. Cc « Ln, 
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„% Lan. Hold, hold your hands.” 
Cob, I. both your hands, for my ſake! for you ha 

both _= * 2 
« Pup. D. Gramercy, pure Pythias. 

66 + P. Gramercy, , Damon.” 

Cok. Gramercy to you both, = Pipe and 


Drum, 


* Pup. H. D. Come now we'll together to breakfaſt 
% to Hero, 
« Lan * well you can now go to breakfaſt to 
yo ro, 
« You have given me my breakfaſt, with a hone and 
„% honero.” 


Cok. How is't, friend, ha” they hurt thee ? 
Lan. O no 
Between you and I, fir, we do but make ſhow. 
« Thus, gentles, you perceive, without any denial, 
« *Twixt Damon and Pythias here, friendſhip's true 
„trial. 
« Tho' hourly they quarrel thus, and roar each with 
« other, 
They fight you no more thando's brother with brother. 
« But friendly together, at the next man they meet, 
„They let fly their anger, as here you _ ſee t 
Cok. Well, we have ſeen't, and thou haſt felt it, 
whatſoever thou ſayeſt. What's next, what's next ? 
Lan. This while young Leander with fair Hero 
« is drinking, 
« And Hero grown drunk to any man's thinking! 
« Yet was it not three pints of ſherry could flaw her, 
« Till Cupid diſtinguiſh'd like Jonas the drawer, 
« From under his apron, where his lechery lurks, 
« Put love in her ſack. Now mark how it works. 
« Pup. H. O Leander, Leander, my dear, my dear 
« Leander, 
I'll for ever be thy gooſe, ſo thou'lt be my . 
ok, 
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Col. Excellently well fand, Fiddle, he'll ever be his 
gooſe, fo he I be her gander was't not (@ ? 
Lan, Yes, fir, but mark his anſwer now. 
„% Pup. L. And ſweeteſt of grete, efore | go to bed, 
% Je ſwim oer the Thames, my „ther to tread.” 
Col. Brave ! he will ſwim oer the Thames, and 
tread his gooſe to-night, he ſays. 
Lan. I. 2 fir, they'll be angry if they hear you 
eaves-dropp! * now they are ſetting their match. 
" Fay. & ut leſt the Thames Id be dark, my 
gooſe, my dear friend, ; 
« Let thy window be provided of a candle's end. 
6 Pup. H. Fear not, my gander, I proteſt I ſhould 
„handle 
« My matters very ill, if I had not a whole candle. 
« Pup. L. Well then, look to't, and kiſs me to boot. 
„ Lan. Now here come the friends again, Pythias 
« and Damon, [ Damon and Fythias enter. 
« And under their clokes they haveof bacon a gammon. 
* Pup. P. Drawer, fill ſome wine here.“ 
Lan. How ſome wine there ? 
There's company already, fir, pray forbear ! 
„% Pup. D. "Tis Hero. 
« Lan. Yes, but ſhe will not be taken, 
« After ſack and freſh-herring, with your Dunmow- 
« Pup. P You lie, it's Weſtfabian. [ bacon. 
« Lan Weſtphalian you ſhould fay. 
« Pup. D. If vou hold not your peace, you are a 
„% coxcomb I would fay. 
[ Leander and Hers ore kiſſing. 
66 Pup. What's here, what's here? kits, * $, upon kiſs? 
« Lan. I, wherefore ſhou d they nat? what harm 1s 
in this? 
« *Tis miſtreſs Hero. 
„ Pup. D. Miſtreſs Hero's a whore. 
© Lan Is ſhea whore? keep you quiet, or fir knave, 
out of door. 


Cc 2 *. 
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« Pup, D. Knave out of door ? 
« Pup. H. Yes, knave out of door, 
% Pup. D. Whore out of door, 
[ Here = prppets quarrel and fall togetber by 
ID avs. 
% Pup. H. 1 fay, knave out of door, 
„% Yup D. | tay, Whore out of door, 
„% Pup. P. Yea, fo ſay I too. 
„% Yup. H. Kiſs the whore o the arſe. 
„% Lan. Now you have ſomething to do: 
You muſt kiſs her o' the arſe, ſhe ſays. 
„ } up. D. P. So we will, fo we will. 
« Pup. H.O my haunches,O my haunches, hold, he Id. 
« Jan. Stand'ſt thou till ? 
Leander, where art thou? ſtand'ſt thou Nill like a ſor, 
And not ofter't to break both their heads with a pot? 
Set _ 6 thine elbow there! puppet Jonas and 
upid. 
« Pup. J. Upon em, Leander, be not fo ſtupid. 


[They fight. 
% Pup. TL. You goat-bearded ſlave ! 
„% Pup. L. Lou whore-raſter knave. 
« Pup. L. Thou art a whore-maſter, 
% Pup. 7. Whore-maſters all. 
Lan. See, Cupid with a word has tane up the brawl.” 
Kno. I hele be fine vapours 


Cet By this good day they fight bravely ! do they 


not, Numps ? 


Wef. Yes, they lack'd but you to be their ſecond 


all this while. 


«c 
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Lan. This tragical encounter falling out thus to 
6- buſy us, 
It raiſes up the ghoſt of their friend Dionyſus ; 
Not like a monarch, but the maſter of a ſchool, 
In a ſcrivener's furr'd gown, which ſhews he is no fool. 
For therein he hath wit enough to keep himſelt warm. 
© Damon, he cries, and Pythias, what harm 1 
| «6 at 
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„% Hath poor Dionyſus done you in his grave, 
** That after hi death you hould fall out thus and rave, 
* And call amorous Leander whore muſter knave ? 


* Pup. I), 1 cannot, I will not, 1 promiſe you, en- 
dure it,” 2 3 


Dien. 
[To them] Buſs. 
Buſ. Down with Dagon, down with Dagon; tis I, 


will no longer endure your profanations, 

Lan. What mean you, fir ? 

Buſ. I will remove Dagon there, I ſay, that idol, 
that heatheniſh idol, that remains (as I may ſay) a 
beain, a very beam, not a beam of che ſun, nor a beam 
of the moon, nor a beam of a ballance, neither a houſe- 
beam, nor a weavers beam, but a beam in the eye, in 
the eye of the brethren; a very great beam, an ex- 


ceeding great beam; ſuch as are your ſtage-players, 
rimers, and morrice-dancers, who have walked hand 


in hand, in c:nt-mpt of the brethrea, and the cauſe ; 
and been born out by inſtruments of no mean counte- 
nance. | | 

Lan. Sir, I preſent nothing but what is licens'd by 
authority. 

Buſ. Thou art all licence, even licentiouſneſs it ſelf, 
Shimei! 

Lan. 1 have the maſter of the revels hand, for't, 
ſir. 
 Buſ. The maſter of rebels hand thou haſt; Satan's ! 
hold thy peace, thy ſcurrilicy, ſhut np thy mouth, thy 

ofeffion is damaable. and in pleading for it thou 


doſt plead for Baz!. I have long opened my mouth 


wide, and gaped, I have gaped as the oyiter for the 
C C 3 | tide, 
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tide, after thy deſtruftion : but cannot compaſs it by 

ſuit or diſpute ; ſo that 1 look for a bickering, ere 

__ then 12 8 * 
#0, Good Ban vapours, 

Cot, Friend, you'd have an il! match on't, if you 
bicker with him here, though he be no man o the 
fiſt, he has friends that ill to cuffy for him. Numps, 
will not you take our fide ? 

Edg. Sir, it ſhall not need, in mind he offers 
him a fairer courſe, to end it by diſputation ! haſt 

ſence of thy 


thou nothing to ſay for thy ſelf, in 
quality ? 

Lan. Faith fir, I am not well-ftudied in theſe con- 
troverſies, between the hypocrites and us. But here's 
one of my motion, puppet Dionyſius, ſhall undertake 
him, and VII venture the cauſe on't. 

. wo Who ? my hobby-horſe ? will he diſpute with 

im 

Lan. Yes, fir, and make a hobby aſs of him, I hope. 

Cok. That's excellent! indeed he looks like the beſt 
ſcholar of 'em all. Come, fir, you muſt be as good 
as your word now. 

Bu. I will not fear to make my ſpirit and gifts 
known! aſſiſt me zeal, fill me, fill me, that is, make 
me full. 

Win-w. What a deſperate, prophane wretch is this ! 
is there any ignorance or impudence like his? to call 
his zeal to fill him againſt a puppet ? 

Qua. I know no fitter match than a puppet to com- 
mit with an hypocrite ! 

Buſ. Firſt, I ſay unto thee, idol, thou haſt no cal- 
ing. 
6 Pup. Di. You lie, I am call'd Dionyſius.“ 

Lan. The motion ſays, you lie, he is call'd Diony- 
ſiusi* the matter, and to that calling he anſwers. 

Puſ. I mean no vocation, idol, no preſent lawful 
calling. 


* Pup. 


1 
4 
| 
1 
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00 * Di. Is yours + lawful calliag?“ 
Lan. The motion aſheth, if yours be a lawful calling. 
Buſ. Yes, mine is of the ſpirit. 
* Pup. Di, Then idol is a lawful calling,” 
Lan. He fays, then idol is a lawful calling z for you 
call 4 him idol, and your calling is of the ſpirit. 
Cot, Well diſputed, hobby horſe. 
Buſ. Take not part 


It is not prophane. 

Buſ. It is prophane. 

„Pup. It is not prophane. 

Lan. Well faid, confute him with Not, ſtill. You 
cannot bear him down with your baſe noiſe, fir. 

Buſ. Nor he me, with his treble crecking, though 
he creek like the chariot wheels of Satan; 1 am zea- 
lous tor the cauſe 

Lan. As a dog for a bone. 

Buſ. And I ſay, it is prophane, as being the page 
of Pride, and the waiting woman of Vanity. 

« Pup. D. Yea? what ſay you to your tire-women, 

„ then?” 
Lan. Good. 
« Pup. Or feather-makers i the Friers, that are o- 


' Pup. Di. I is not prophane. 

Bui. It is prophane } Mr. Selden (ſee his T, Tait) obſerves on 
this paſſage. that the author intended ſatirically to expres the vain 
diſputes of divines, by Inigo Lanthorn's diſputing with a puppet in 
Bartholomew Fair: It is /o, it is not ſo: It it /s, it 15 not (+ * crying 
thus to one another a qvarter of an hour togethur. Me. Selden 

ed by memory, but this is the paſſage he meant ; and he calls 
him Inigo Lanthorn, bec uſe Inigo Jones, as was remarked above, 

was ſnecred at in the character ct Leatherhead. 
Os & « your 
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« your faftion of faith ? Are not they with their pe- 
„ rukes, and their puffs, their fans, and their huffe, 
« 45 much pages of Pride, and waiters Vanity? 
„ What fy you ? what fay you ? what fay you 7” 

Bu. | will not anſwer for them. 

„% Pup, Becauſe you cannot, becauſe you cannot. Is 
« 42 bugle-maker a lawful calling ? or the conſect ma- 
« kers? ſuch you have there; of your French faſhio- 
„ ner? you'd have all the fin within your ſelves, 
« would you not ? would you not?“ 

B. No, Dagon, 

„Pup. What then, Dagonet ? is a puppet worſe 
« than theſe 7 

Hu. Yes, and my main argument againſt you is, 
that you are an abomination ; for the male, 
you, putteth on the apparel of the female, and the 
temale of the male. 

« Pup. You lie, you lie, you lie abominably.” 
M.... Good, by my troth, he has given him the lie 

rice. 

Pup. It is your old ſtale argument againſt the 
« players, but it will not hold againſt the puppets 3 
os ho we have neither male nor female amongſt us. 
„% And that thou may'ſt ſee, if thou wilt, like a mali- 
* cious purblind zeal as thou art! 

[The puppet takes up his garment. 

Ed. By my faith, there he has anſwer d you, friend, 

plain demonſtration. 

« Pup. Nay, I'll prove, againſt &'er a Rabbin of 
„ em all, that my ſtanding is as lawful as his; that [ 
« ſpeak by inſpiration, as well as he; that I have as 
& little to do with learning as he; and do ſcorn her 
* helps as much as he.” 

u Iam confuted, the cauſe hath failed me. 
« Pup. Then be converted, be converted. 


_ Be converted, I pray you, and let the play go 
Gn 
Bu. 
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Buf. Let it go on ; for I am changed, and will 
come s bebobder wich ou ! * 
Cot, That's brave fach, thou haſt carried it away; 

ay ! 


[The Juſtice diſcovers bimſelf, 
Cat. What, my brother ts 4 Maſe 
Gra. My wiſe guardian ! 
7171 — 
Juſ. It is time to take enormity by the forehead, 
and it ; for I have diſcover'd enough. 


 $CENE VI. 


[To them] Quarlous, (like the mad man Pure-craft x 
a while after) Little-wit : [to them) Trouble-all, Lia, 
Nightingale. 


| Quar. Nay come, miſtreſs bride ; you muſt do as 
I do, now. You muſt be mad with me, in truth. 1 
have here juſtice Overdo for it. 
Juſt. Peace, good Trouble - all; come hither, and 
you ſhall trouble none. I will take the charge of you, 
and your friend too; you allo, young man, ſhall be 
my care ; ſtand there. 

[To the cut-purſe, and miſtreſs Little-wit. 
. Now, mercy upon me 
Kno. Would we were away, Whir, theſe are dan- 
gerous vapours, beſt fall off with our birds for fear of 


the cage. [The reft are flealing away. 
. Stay, is not my name your terror? 
J bi. Yeſh faith man, and it iſh for tat we would 


be gone, man. 
Lit. O gentlemen ! did you not ſee a wife of mine? 
I ha' loſt my little wife, as I ſhall be ee 
| le 
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lietle Win, I left her at the great woman's 
, - 4 —4 vonder, the pig-woman's, with captain 

ain Whit, very good men, and f 
( annot — on her. Poor fool, I fear ſhe's ſtepp'd 
alide. Mother, did you not ſec Win ? 

Jus. If this grave matron be your mother, fir, ſtand 
by her, A. digits compeſes labellum, I may perhaps 
ſpring a y * for you anon, Brother Bartholomew, [ 
um ſadly ſorry to "ho you fo lightly given, and fuch 
5 diſciple of enormity, with your grave governor 


but ſtand you both there, in the middle 
pie) Ii reſcue you out of the hands of the 

1 7 . Pardon me, fir, I am a kinſman of hers. 
uſ. Are you ſo ? of what name, fir ? 
in-w. Win-wiſe, fir. 

Þ As /. Maſter Win-wite ? I you have won no 
wife of her, fir: if you have, I will examine the poſ- 
ſibility of it, - fir jeifore. Now, to enormities : 
look upon me, O London! and fee me, O Smithfield ! 
the example of juſtice, and mirrour of magiſtrates ; 
the true top of formality, and ſcourge of enormity. 
Hearken unto my labours, and but obſerve my diſco- 
veries ; and compare Hercules with me, if thou 
dar'ſt, dl old z or Columbus, Magellan, or our coun- 
a Tho Hd RR 
of enormity, to Buſy.) Fi Buſy, 


thou ſuper] hy [to Lantern.) Next, 
thou other extremity , =o profeſſor of pup- 
„little better 11 * * bor ſe-cour er 


and cut-purſe] Then thou 12 debaucher and ſedu- 
cer of youth ; witneſs this eaſy and honeſt young 
man : [to captain Whit, and miſtreſs Little-wit.] Now 
thou eſquire of dames, madams, and twelve-penny 
ladies: now my green madam her ſelf, of the price; 
let me unmaſk your ladyſhip. | 


ace; 1 will reprehend you in your courſe, Miſtreſs 
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Enter Trouble-all. 
4 By your leave, ſtand by my maſters, be um- 

Ur/. O ſtay him, ſtay him, help to cry, Nightingale ; 
my pan, my pan. 

u. What's the matter? 
ig. He has ſtoln gammar Urſla's pan. 

Tres. Yes, and | fear no man but juſtice Overdo. 

Juſ. Urſla? where is ſhe?” © the ſow of 
this ! welcome, ſtand you there ; you, ſter, there. 

To Urfla and Nightingale. 

Urſ. An' pleaſe your worſhip, I am in no fault: 4 

— on him in my booth, and borrow'd 
is gown, and his hat; and he ran away with my 
goods here for it. 

Fu. Then tated: 
enormity Uuarlous. 

Quar. You are i“ the right; | am mad, but rom the 
wn outward. 

Juſ. Stand you there. 

Luar. Where you pleaſe, fir. 

Over. O lend me a baſon, I am fick, I am fick; 
where's mr. Overdo ? Bridget, call hither my Adam. 
Mvrs. Overdo is fick, and ber buſband is filenc d. 
Juſ. How? 

Whi. Dy very own wiſe, i' fait, worſhipful Adam. 
8 Over. Will not my Adam come at me ? ſhall I ſee 
him no more then ? 

: Quar. Sir, why do you not go on with the enor- 
mity ? are Jou oppreſs'd with it? I'll help you: hark 
N ou, fir, i“ your ear; your innocent young man, you 
| ve ta'en ſuch care of all this day, is a cut-purſe, 
chat hath got all your brother Cokes's 298 

| p' 


I ˙•˙—* rs th W> 
. N 


1 


ITS x I 


417 Bartholomew Fair. 


help'd you to your beating, and the flocks ; if 
have 4 mind to hang him now, and ſhew him — 
magiſtrates wit, you may : but | ſhould think it were 
better recovering the goods, and to fave your eſtima- 
tion in him. I thank you, fir, for the gift of your 
ward, mrs. Grace: look you, here is your hand and 
ſeal, by the way. Mr. Win-wife give you joy, 
are Pale mon, you are 1 bue 
ſhe muſt pay me value, here's warrant for it. And, 
honeſt mad-man, there's thy and cap again; 
I thank thee for my wife. [Ts tbe widow] Nay, I can 
be mad, fweet-heart, when I pleaſe fill; never fear 
me : and careful Numps, where's he ? I thank him for 
my licence. 
Waſ. How ! [Waſpe miſſeth the licence. 
oh "Tis true, Numps. 
af. I'll be hang'd then. 
Quar. Look i” your box, Numps ; nay, fir, ſtand 
not you fix'd here, like a ſtake in Finſbury, to be 
ſhot at, or the n the Fair, but get your 
wife out o' the air, it will make her worſe elle; and 
ou are but Adam, fleſh and blood! you 
have your frailty, * your other name of Overdo, 
and invite us all to ſupper. There you and I will 
compare our diſcoveries; and drown the memory of 
all enormity in your biggeſt bowl at home. 
Cok. How now, Numps, ha* you loſt it? I warrant 
was when thou wert i the ſtocks: Why doſt not 
k! | 
777 I will never ſpeak while I live again, for ought 
I know. 
Ju. Nay, Humphrey, if | be patient, you muſt be 
ſo too this conceited gentleman hath wrought 
upon my judgment, and prevail'd: I pray you take 
care of your lick friend, miſtreſs Alice, and my gaod 
friends all 
Quar. 


remember 
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war. And no enormities. 

ſ. | invite you home with me to my houſe to 
ſupper : 1 will have none fear to go along, for my in- 
tents are ad correflionem, non ad deflruttionem ; ad 4 
flecandum, non ad dirnendum : fo ad on. 

Cok, Yes, and bring the actors along, we'll ha” the 
reſt o' the play at home. 
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THE 


THE 


EPILOG UE. 


OUR Majeſty hath ſeen the play, and you 
Can beſt allow it from your ear and view, 
You know the ſcope of writers, and what ſtore 


Of leave is given them, if they take not more, 
And turn it into licence : you can tell 


If we have us'd that leave you gave us, well : 
Or whether we to rage or licence break, 

Or be prophane, or make prophane men ſpeak : 
This is your power to judge (great fir) and not 
| The envy of a few. Which it we have got, 
We value leſs what their diſlike can bring, 

If it ſo happy be, t' have pleas'd the King, 
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